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THB THBaB HUNCHBAOKBD HINSTSBLS. 

(A tery celebrsled ReciUtiao. given nl all Public placM of Amuse ment.) 
Not Tit from Ttetsity there lit'd a knig;lil, 



VgMt, 



Ind 



tniglU ■ 



For .carci 



Hii growth had beeo ao mi 
Tl«t thr«e-f(M)l-flTs vbs ui 
could daim ; 
Humpbuk'd to boot, beside* 

And vilk'd, or rather l-mp'd, mDitgrii 



! some elfin 

urchin hore : 

ily stinted, 

. onr hnight 

ill this, he 



■tut when you faeir thd mui poBiei«'d ■ 
wife, 
The pettlMt too, of ill the cDuati; 

Pwehanca fOu'U wonder, but obHrro, thro' 
lire, 
Hnlche* like this, will Trequanlly be 
fmind 

I, iha knight hnd Undu mi 



And this is ofb 

At least in those 

health, 

For then the w 



pearf, 






md drink, iheii skill la 
The knight agreed — but when their song wu 
(tSijhip you'll any it wa'n't vwy ciril ;) 



He I 






nstroti la 



rhen clos'd hii gates ) the hupsri hied 
E'en gisd U find their bonet were left 



S.4M WELLKR'S 



Uu( ipoun^ nitinn, who'd Halch'd all Ihii 
proceeding, 

Reiolv'd herself (ohvar tliamhiitrcliplBf; 
So q*ird Iheoi hack, and iritli another feeding, 

Engig'd [hem all Bgain in roundelny- 

But ihort, [lEas ! the ji^T^ allowed to niortal, 
At nioit indeed a miierablo pittance ; 

Fur soon wai heitd » tinockmg at ths portal, 
The huiband back, and hawling for admil- 



What'. 
TU*w 



I done I thought — (which 



d there to 



Id him under lock and kij 1 



There the j remained until the coait w«> doer. 
Which happan'd «hea tho kaight iru 
gone lo bed; 
Sjit on the motroir — gueii ths Mft fear, 
Whan ehs diicoTerd that they all vere 
deadl 
I i^tgain the kulgbt went out, and then aelown, 

^epromii'd, for a ducat, thai he'd drown. 
The devil UimsBlf, aitbin til' sdjohiisg 



The c!onn (vhahadna greatdeiire to ihvrtrt 
her). 
Threw iHpaoT hunchback o'er hig shonlders 
broad i 
Ajid plunft'd him headlong in the rapid water, 

Retuming (hence to handle his reward ; 

When itreighl before hii wondering eyes 

the sbew'd — 

Anollier hunchbaok! Ibe imafS of hi* 

braihaij 

" What, here agsinl" ho cnad. Thii time 



Rfllum'd again, onca a 



" The deril 1" the clown ni 
else 1 diesm." 
Catching hioi up, — " Came t 



And sure movgh, he ne'er wai beard of 



The liruehei Baee 



(A (iiTTirite ! 
TwM Hbbat 

Li" 



Till, as I slept, nild fancies iwept 
Bfltbia me, of revels by witobes kept ! 
Unohang'd vaa the hour, unchanged the place. 
As I aaw them meat for their Saturdsy'B race; 

" To hone 1 Id horse I 'tia Saturday night — 
Our sabbath we'll keep h^ the new moon's 

The spnrt ii begun, nor ibill it be done, 
Till the ttais go out, ioi the bell strike* 



And the race must bo gallop'd side by aide ; 

The master is here in his cloudy chair, 

And look what a priie ye may win and wear; 

Oaly tbie silent alumbeTCr hath 

Since evening noas'd the churchyard path. 

For the labourers fear to rest them here. 

On the night that holds our sabb&th cheer. 

To horse I horse ! yon moon will show, 

Hillock and mound, M on we go, 

Nat a Tillage cui will Urk or stir. 

As on we drive with thorny spur. 

Mount ye I mount ye I ths thiu white steed, 

Your brooms sliaU serve for a whip at need. 

Each alooe — each on her own, 

And old Mother Hand, on her grey tomb 

Up, and away, through the churchyard green. 
Thick are the graves that lie between ; 
And dark b the lir^pass, and Iwwara 
Of the new vault that is opened there." 
The word is given and off they speed, 
Whip and spur on the thin white ateed; 
The loosen'd stone from the grave hath flown, 
And the long grass shakes to mandrake's 

groan. 
Shoulder and heel, hnrral hnrra ! 
Over the graves blue, white, and ^ey. 
The gleam of Iho sky in their rushing by, 
Is a sight to uoglare a dead man's eye ; 
Their tagged clotki fly back in the wind. 
Their giizil'd hair ttreams out behind, 
Eleven have pass'd, — they ride on the blast. 
Look St the beldame who comes the last: 
Finch her, pinch her, the laiy old crone. 
Who ridea so slow on tb* grey tombstone ; 
And Ibe beard thall grace from a dead man's 

Her who wins our Saturday's laoe. 

Off from your marWe coursers leap, 

In the master's hall the feist to keep : 

For th* table is spread and the vintage red. 

Foams in his eup from the heart of the dead. 

The matin bird will rouse anon, 

The stars will go out and the bell strike one ! 

And ere the mouDting of chriGtian men. 

Ye must stable your steeds at the graves 



a shook to my daiil'd 



£re sleep my spirit qnit* tmnak ; 



BUDGET OF RECFTATIONS. 



Undung'd wu the hour unchang'd the place, 
TThtle lost *nd wan wu the Salurdkf's nee; 
But cloudy gleun sod wind uid stieam, 
Were tha motion, tod light, sad loiiiid of mf 



Tom Iionf Bmltb, the I>ootor 1 

(An excellenl Comic necitilfon.) 

Hodge, ■ poor honett country lout. 
Not OToritoeli'd with leaming; 

Tbs ticar hante retaming. 



■' Ah! muter Hodge," the vi 



" WI17, meatier panon, ag to Ih: 
I beg jou'il ligkt concciie me 

I donna brag, but Hill I knov 
A thing or im, Miero t>e." 



■' Noih of old, tbree babiM hod, 
Or, grown-up children rather i 
Shorn, Ham, and Japhcl, they vsrs call'd, 



" That doBi my win bplflhow; 
Bm bomew«ra l)owsanje'er I'll run. 
And ai old Giles, my neighbour!" 

To Giles he wBal, wd put the ease, 

With circumspect intantioQ ; 
" Thou fool !" cried Giles, ■• I'll make ll 



" Three children has Ton LoDg, theimilh. 

Or, cattle-doctor, rather; 
Tom, Dich, and Hairy, thej are call'd. 

Now, who is Harry's falherl" 

" Ad fit it !" honeit Hodge replies, 
" Right well I know your lingo ; 

Who'* Harr;*s father — stop! here^Hw: 
Why Tom Long Smith, by jingo!" 

Away he ran to meet the priest. 
With all his might and main; 

Who with good humour instant put 
The question ones again. 

" Noah ot old Ihraa hBbies had, 
Or. (irnwn-up children rather; 

Shew. Ham, and Japhet, they were cnH'U, 
Nnw, who wii Japhef « father ? 



re tt DOW," Hodge grii 



The WutIot's Dream. 

(A favorite Recitation.) 
Dark was the night, and HcaTen'i hi 






s 'gainst my Ciembling 



When I depreas'd and woarywilh the man^ti, 
MoJit gladly sought my pal lot once ugaio. 
I ilopl. and soon a visionary sight 
Arose, and bore me la my distant home : 
Methoughl the battle's strife wu o'er, 
There lay unnumber'd heroei on the ground. 
Corer'd with wounds, bathed in their clotted 



Where in my youthfiil days I lor'd to chase, 
The wild chamois that bounded on the spat. 
I pasa'd the abbey, beard the dreary bell 
Chiming tho midnight hour : all still remain 'd. 
Saying tha wind's shrill whistle IhrongU tlie 

Onward t went, while each now step gave 

birth 
To sad reflections, mii'dwithmutm'ringiighsi 
A tear escap'd, I staitled, but 'twas viin 
To try to chock the tear, which larger grow, 
I wliispr'd " shame!" but down my cheek 

it roll'd. 
My cot, once happy, I with joy beheld, 
A giimmering taper through its cseeuient 



I (ben embrac'd, and was about to speak. 

When sloep foritking myo'er-oniious frame. 

The pleasing tision died. 

My ecatter'd thoughts I called to mv aid, 

The wind whistled round my cannui'd lent, 

I heard the sentry'* etcidy mneb without: 

I csll'il, ho answer'd. bade ine to prepare 

For battle on the motrowi thRaleneeC 

With real etemni — or return again 

With trumpets, drums, and timbrili, londlj 

playing. 
The -rsrrior's welcome home • 
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SAM WELLBR'S 



(A potbetk lUcit&tlDD.) 

Who'* i« Iho griTo with tha (nierj entwining, 
Where clustering Oowen in beauty arise 1 

Wliere ths hallow'dcTOSi biiglitiDtliemoDn- 
beun is shining. 
AJid seems to reae«t Iha blest smila at ths 

There lie the nhits bones of pool Oeiiitide, 



Itei vi 



..Ion 



nrjH 



velt an nitb 



Her spirit is Sed to b happier iphere, 

And shs dwelli with the blest, and hei 
idiot boj. 

How oft vould she iplo, vhlla Iha gold Sf 
he'd chue, 
And niaili his *tld eye B9 vllh passion It 

Then weep as ibe klas'd hit pals beauteotu 

had fled, still tha boy 






For, though rcEt! 
was het own ; 
Aad ofl nhen the tear had bedimm'd het 

He wepi, for he thought theie'a m tear- 
dtop for joy; 
And be paid back her teari, retnm'd aigh 

As he teui'd on hai boiom, the idiot boy 1 



When she prui'd I 
low of death, 

vas unfurl'd; 
Uow lad waa her S' 

gBTS birth, 
When he'd lingei 

the world ! 
She hold up hci ar 



LFor you 
befort 
I lo.e only 
When, a 
joy; 
Frcn the 
flight, 
Pot the; 
boy: 
i 



I rude pillow, the pit- 

the »ilo of the grive 

il tot tha folm ibe'd 

alone In the gloom of 

1— it wi* deshlBta and 

And that monent she felt > aifl truutent 
J07; 
For Uearen had chu'd from hei soul her 

And she died ta ibe gu'd on ber idiot 
bo,! 

" Ah 1 wake dearest mother, I'm bungiy end 
eald :■' 
Cried the youth, as in glancing her lU'd 

" Ah '. why don't you wake, in my aims 
- ■ 'old? 
For you never have elepi such ■ inng while 



Frcn the boya of ths Tillage I eft uige my 
flight, 
FoT they tell ma with jeers, I'm w idiot 



She'i 



Doh), very «oldl and het b 

e my bird when il hung it« 
1 not, nor cbirp'd not, dot 



.ion flash'd o 



loft he^i 

When It hopp' 

sung as be: 

And they told me the poor little HobiK 

was dead." 

At thM install 

He knew she was dead, 

each joy ; 
The heart bunt its bounds, and broke Ufa's 

feeble chain, 
And he died on his mother — the idiot boy t 



(Writteti by Mr. T. Prest, and Recited iriA 
gieat applause.) 

CAamcfert. — Old Ca«pp3, Keeper of _ 
■' Mountain-pEeker" shop.— Sam CAiiera, 
a travelliog sciijor-grindor. — MiLig, hi 



a baa just vidlieil 



Milti. Sam, your old 
bis chalks down here. 

Ssm. My old man! 1 
the old bloke down here! I lish tha Urapi 
had hold him fast in lln liana Pitcher, 1 doai 
by golo ! 

Eater Old CatiPPS. 

Ab I my tulip, I'm wery glad to twig yoa 
here, and looking ao chuff too. Your sudden 
arrival in this here place, made mo afeard 
that summat vos fly at home, that the 
bad diskiyerfld youi crib Toa ■ tencing kei^ 
and you tos forced to miiile. 

Oid Ca. Weiy much afeard, I dure lay 
kid; but Tol are you arlar here? 

^m. Vy, at my old vork, grinding, 1 
occasionally doing a little in tha bulking 

Old Ca. Veil, my buttercup I I'm pracion* 
glad to lee you, though I didn't eipect it, tot: 
I TOB going to send a yam to you, on a litU* 
matter of business. I have been considering" 
Sam, as how I gets old and roopy, and ahiU 
prohibly turn up my toes afore long 1 

San. I must lake a chalk there, my old 
cock d' vai, I never seed you look betterer,,' 
and I hopes you may not croak a long vhile 
yet. 

Old Ca, 1 hopes your patter may f 
true, so help mo later I does J VeU theof 
Sam, I faave been thiukiug, that as I'm a<r 
chuff and hearty, and so strong in Ibe bacfc, 
I may continue to bother you a long Thil« 
yet. Now my kid, I'm avake that tha grin^ 
isg trade is dummix'd now, and tha few m 
pusses I has hitherto piuwided yen lilbi ' 
a wary keveer allowance for a eov* on ytn 
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Sun. You'ro wary good.my out »nd outoil 

Old Co. And it is mj vish «hilo I'm slivs 

■nd kicking, to bave b kid of mine come it 

■lap-up in Iha vorld. 1 Iib» delomiiDid 

therefore, to fii fou at Tooce in t tidy con- 

\ Sam. Oh, my old oock a' TU, your good- 

neis keviie flurries my milk ! Sich out and 
out ja&uck mskeg gritituds much moie 
atrongerer tbvifiliaal infiction I 

OH Ca, I'm wery glad to see yon are so 
I vide arake to my attention. You'll And me 
j nothing hut a good 'un, and you «hall be 
] master on a sluhing crib in a few veeln. 

am. Let my future life, my old tramp, 
iliow how much I feela you does me proud. 
I nonot patter rot I feels, yet I fancies, my 
I old cock, you doesn't rant me to leave off 
t giinding, and give up bulking and collaring 
I ■(ifT'uni (Itogethcr? 
I Old Co. Oh, that haie ihtll be «i your old 

I &tt». Myoldvomanl 

I Old Ca. To be sure, mil (lul up logalher, 

mil that up together I 

Sam. Did you mean a vifa? 

Old Ca. Yes, ■ rife, didn't I mralion bet 
■fots? 

Sam. Not a tingle aillibubl 

Old Ca. Oh, I mustn't forget her, though. 
Vet, ray tulip, the coniam I vos pattering 
about Tos by being spliced : the mopajses i» 
■addled nth ■ Toman; but I suppose (hat 
here makei no matter of coniekeyence vol- 
somderer I 

Sam. You flummii me! 

Old Ca. Vy, vol the blaiei It the matter 
vith the ■jwoney! Jist no* yon voa all lofl 
toap and n/tcHm ! 

Sam. I vos ; you jaired about setting me 
up in a ilashing comitfii, and putting the 
ochre in my clies, but not a void about a 

Old Ca. Vj, ToC dilTetencB does that here 
make 1 Vy, if you buy^ a lousy eoat you must 
lake it vith the stock oa it as it stands. 

Sam. If my wirginity is to bo the price, 
my old bloke, I must beg leave to cut the 
bargain. Who ii the vonan? 

OldCa. Tot's that here to you, gulpin? 
Come guv in your davy, ao help your tea, 
toast, and butter, eheesa aud crust, to be 
nutts on her, and gel lied uj) directly. 

Sam. Valker! don't you vish you nay gel 
it, my rum'un I Vol, nibble my infections, for 
I soma old gal, I knows not nothing about? 

OldCa. I'm sure my kid, it's wery cheeky 



if I lelli you vonce for all, Ihat in IhU ptnl 
ri! see vou joUy veil larrup'd first ! 

Old Ca. Now, may I bo tuok'd up al hoi 
roll time, if ever I calla you my kid again i 

5am. O, crikey's I But hoar me. 

Old Ca. I'll not hear a vord, so giro me 
your promiiB by blowing your conk ; and I'll 
tell you vol, Sam, I moan you humbug, if 
you don't, by — 

Sam. Vot, promise lo gel tvished lo come 
heap of ugliness ? to — 

OldCa. So helpmeBob 1 the voman shall be 
aa ugly as oldNick if I likes I She sliall havea 
thundBTing great hump on each shoulder 
like a aack o' coals I She shall be bible 
backed, bumble boofd, baker shinn'd. and 
bandy 1 She sball hare the Scotch flddle t 
Her von ogia shall roll about like a quid o' 
backer ja a pint o' gatter I She shall have a 
skin as rough oi a badger, and a beard like 
a Billy goat ! She ihall be all thia here, and 
yet I'll make you Talk her out all day, and 
keep arake all night to hunt the bugs on her ' 

Sim. This ia coming it atrong, my old 
buffer, I thinks. 

Old Ca. None o' your cheek spaoney ! 

Sam. So help me tator, I never vos more 
down on my luck is all my life. I'm as 
cool as a emBdmbrrl 

Old Ca. It's false 1 I knows you'll tish I 
may break toy pilous old neck *ea I'm 
gone. 

Sam. 1 should think I knows vot'i pre- 
parer betteret than that here. 

Old Ca. None o' your bounce, you son of 
ahag! Can't you come It cool as 1 does? 

Sam. I'm kevite cool! 

Old Ca. It's a lie ! I know you could burk 
r heart, and tell my prenioui 



•eed. 






I 



orth o' 



carcase to the si 
bad luck tied ap ugly I But gammon, lay 
tulip, I'm fiyi and mark me, I'll give yo.i 
fcix boura and a half to settle your haib i i 
this Busineas, if you then agrees lo do every 
thing Tot I tells you, vy, blow you, I ma.' 
own you for my kid agin; if not, so help to i 

•ith mel don't venture to svig the aamii 
gatler vith me, or chaw the same qnidvitli 
me I get another old man and ton 
own ; I'll spoil you in your dirty 
nose OQ you and lodge you in the " Steel,' 
vere you shall live on dry panum and skilly 
I'll spoil your grinding I I II disinherit you 
I'll unget you! and may I be tuck'd 
ever I calla you my kid again ! 






i,if 



I. Then I must tell you Sat, my old 
bof, that my infections is fixed on another 
voman ; my heart is dead nuta on Sal Blub* 

Old Ca. Then it must sand ao eicuse, it'a 
gallus sorry, but business purwenls its valt* 

Eicusa me, my old pudding-head, 



OonfeuioD. 

(A farorite Comic Iteeita'ion.) 



Asai 



It Alici 



.Ih-bed la 



And life was yielding unto deat 

The solemn mourners in her chamber hop'd- 

She would confasB her sin 

Then dying Alice, rising 
In fainting accanls, near 1 




I> It f. liber Andrew iiai nol left this plici 
K Mm be bronght, ha only Itnaw my m 
word a willing rerrent flew 
fntli heels of eipcdiCioD. till he drew 

KighK ■ 



ocli. 



conTeot, nod with tlmnderi 






The prit 






i him T Boid 



!r Andrew 



d God help tli 



Bill; JoneBi 



" Is father Andrew from this convent | 
Who underslanda, and none it (eems 

The cote of dying Alice, so precisely I" 
"Want fatter Andiow! — ah!" the prior 

I Ha, Uearenbless liim < ho's then ten yi 
: 
BUI 
JacJ 



She in the guden shut 
Bui he made boMs i 

And three new riteti h 
Inside the garieH pi 



daw lone was si 
. stood by the « 






Dame Jones call'd all 111 
His ffcaki put her in 

" 80 fond of water lure 
He's got it on Au brat 

" Lord, dy'a thiali so," 



His fKod would 

■' The very thought puts 

He shtJl not be a sailo 

■■ Well, send," crie. wie 

And make the viighi > 



For laii cJort though 
His ndfter'j thearg he n 

Like any Plymouth Dackrr. ' 

At length upon the villaga gra 
He siatnper'd off from Broion 

Who look< quite ftinA, and tl 
bbtt 
And yfliois, with > frmnt. 



Yet aenda him out a wit,aJinq. 

■• What matter," cries old Brawn, aloud, 
"Why let him ainli or swim; 

We Icnow if he's brei to the ,ca, 
The tea 'B be hrtud Xa him. 

" Come caase youi cryitig, Mrs. Janes, 
Down with these donbts and fear«; 
If you en; on 80 in the Pml, 
The il'ips mil l« in Ueri. 

The captain calls aload, " You boy, 
Hera come fcold on ttiis jigger ;" 

Bill reelt aboTit, md ilanmng round. 
Cries •• jigger su':b t jiggtr." 



1 



I "tid battles, thipe, with taint and it 
' TliihiaaieiMlrgMlir. 



In time he gets ac(|>iaia(ad with 
Tlie whales ami blubber fst ; 
The cat-headi ho is partial to, 



A rnyti^ too he's taught to haad^ 

Though not by Ei^yal'ty, 
Aiki/^ait also can mike^l, 

WhilojiBttwisg in the iky. 

Badi-ilayi and iracei, both he'd 
Though not upon his bade; 

Masl-hcails end booms he'd also scar 
When iltaighl they'd bead and era 

When storm ■■ came on the itay-iail » 
Although no lail would Kay: 

Or keep the vessel en her legi. 
Yet still she ran away. 

A Urngfott-foat Bill said abo'd got, 

Though no hauUligi she had ; 
She the vatcr ran in nry/ail. 



And theo lliay tried to use the pttmjK, 
To leak no one would thought lior; 

Said Sill " Ihese punpi wout draw * drop. 
While M>M ors/idi 0/ twtw .' 

" Grsmland, I think, yoii call this plaee, 

SamB-aaleT would be better ; i 

Per !toiaajhigtTi,}uiatt, and (oa, | 

I JtjuiH I am your debtor." .) 

So now (o England well retu^^ 
WiUi oil and flsh in s 
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Now just as they got dot* to Port, 
Some leagues from fam'd Madeira ; 

A man of war pressM half their haundSf 
Their arms to serve severer. 

*' OddsyJ«/i," cries Will, " I thinks it foul, 

To moke her decks so clear ; 
And take out all her^^ing handt, 

That«an hfimdt reef, and steer." 

But men of war take tohom they Utt, 

Yet Utt not whom they take ; 
Bakers,, or butdiers, carpenters, 

All hearts of oak to make. 

Bill sail'd with brave Sir Isaac Coffin, 

The sailors stood in crowds ; 
To see him with a marlin-spike, 

Turn dead-^es into shrouds / 

He hox*d the compass very well, 

And hos^d his messmate too ; 
TrurJcaied sounds drew from his trtaJc, 

Till he haXto'd, "that will do." 

The captain sent for both the men. 

To quell the noise and riot; 
Said he, " its even odd that you. 

Will not keep peace and quiet" 

Said Jones, " Sam Toast is ever bad, 
With grog and sti^ half sunk ;" 

Toast hiccoughs out, " What's that to you? 
Toatts always, shotdd be drunk I" 

The captain said to each of them, — 

" Of this IVe heard enough ; 
And Toast*s inside is quite burnt up, 

By lining with such stuff. 

"And now ye both may go below, 

Tis thus I turn ye up ; 
Your dinners get, but mind me, Toasf , 

You do not drink a sup.** 

And now farewell to all Bill's woes, 

His troubles are just o*er ; 
Upon the mam he can't remain, 

So lands upon the shore. 

Bill Jones he sought his mother out. 
And found her close shut in ; 

He walk'd for many weary miles. 
No task, for leagues he'd been. 

Tlie moon it rose with pallid rays. 

To welcome home her son; 
Two Ups his nothev fondly press-'d, 

Some tim£ her thoughts thus run. 

" Bill Jones, ah, once thy father's hope. 

And mother's only joy; 
Her thoughts have daily been hmy^d up^ 

By thinking on her boy, 

" Eneircl'd by thy mother's arms. 

No harm can come to thee ; 
Ah! me, the navy prtiy forsake, 

Forsake for me the sea.** 



Bill taid he'd with his mother ttay^ 
And prop her 'midst her friends ; 

Now prohably my stor3r's done. 
Say properly it ends. 

My first attempt at comic taies, 
Harsh cnttcs pray exerue ; 

My taie in wit may be behind,^ 
Before, some cDmli; muse. 



The Suioide'a Grave. 

(A muek admired Recitation.) 

To a lone grave- at midnight his frail eors* 

was borne. 
The jest of the labble — ^their scoff and their 

scorn ; 
His visage unshrouded — expos'd to the gaze,. 
Shone ghastly and grim, 'neath the torch's 

red blaze ! 
No friend clos'd his eyelids — no kindred was 

near, 
No relative haUow'd his dust with a tear : 
And none of the heartless, tHe brutaliz'd 

throng, 
E'er griev'd for the outrage, or pitied the 

wrong. 
Yet one kindly bosom denied not a sigh. 
One step sought his grave when none other 

was nigh ; 
A small lily hand pluck'd the weed from his 

bed, 
And fain would have cherish'd a flow'ret 

instead; 
Ah I vain was the hope — there no flow'ret 

will bloom, 
Accurs'd is the soil, more accura'd is the 

tomb : 
Apostacy, shame, and dishonour, are there, 
At the foot grins fell Scorn*— at the head 

fro^s Despair I 
And thither in triumph the arch-fiend hath 

past. 
And high rose his yell o'er the growl of the 

blast: 
Exulting he laugh'd 'midst his merciless host. 
O'er the spirit s dark doom-<-o'er the soul 

that was lost ! 

For in that evil hour — when the suieide fell, 

There was sorrow in Heaven — but laughter 

in hell I 

• • • • • • 

There's t smaU b«rro« spot, near yon dark 

waving pines. 
Where the dew never falls — where the sun 

. never shines ; * 

Where the night-shade and wolf*s-bane 

creep thickly benei^, 
Where the gloom is intense as the shadow of 

death; 
Where the raven by day, witli^ his ill-omen'd 

cxoak. 
Breaks the silence around, from the stonp* 

stricken oak ; 



SAM WELLBR'S 



Wlisre (Be matev fl»he> h« «Ud Be* u 

^Diies uo hflard, ami itronge 

i would not Isinpt the fiir 

T hunter vilt not bend 






I Avoid 

And at 



! Bhepherd oi 
their way — 
Hers the larch and the cjpreatei moumfiillf 

plsea — 'tit me Suicide'b 



The Plum BnS. 



P Tho 



niich fim'd resort far biU'd. rout, and 
steam at meTidiau ao wantonly 

RoU'd volumes of lapour from rich iludded 
duff," 
Corkf □£ the press — pasting by at Ihe 

the duff from the Lite 






>y his a] 



>I tho chanvc of hy friends 

PeneveTBnce at length gnin'd Ihd cooqueal 

And soon at the counter vith one mighty 

stride. 
He arriv'd, and (orgetling hia qualms he 

And with trembling temerity gives hia com- 

** Come, DUt me a peD'orth," he feebly 

■' Of the pudding thai yonder ao temptingly 

When the hostess, who sat in a large chair 

Thus eipresa'd her anrprise at his want of 




Although your appearai 

ficient, 
- Tii plain that In judgi 

deficient ; 
Those ingredients are gooi 



proidjtlnM you pro- 
yon 're very 

, and at< 



lan for double that 

From each table the gneats on him now thajr 

eyes turning, 
While the crimion blush in hSi chaek « 

fierce burning; 
When, at length, understood, that the qua 

turn he'd pay, 
e was instantly serr'd and with hu 

tiipp'd away, 
e trudg'd along smiling, enjoying the treat. 
But, alas ! how unfortunate, wlia should hs 



But I 



imate friend, who a 
n his taouth he'd dat 






»uld bi 



ilhful, he ical 

iddjng he wklb'd 
■, which each p 



When Jual 

The duff very 

While in boV 

hi J throa 

known. 
That witl. handful of pi 

They lilk'd of the wealbei 

When bis friend in politer 

What vaa now to be do 



As they friendly eonvers'd, a ragged you 

muff, 
Of the Hibernian tcbool, by chance spied 

the duff: 
Which with care wiping clean on his hraeche* 

He presents to the Cork, crying, ■' Sir, 

is your'n !" 
The Cork, now cnrag'd, quickly knock'l 

down the lad, 
Then parts with his friend, who declares ha 

if mad; 
Then hied himself home, were he rav'd and 

he swore, 
He'd never buy bak'd studded duff any av 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 

aubjfds reign in och ether's hearts by tore. 



May our Que 

All that love can give, or aeniibiliiyeojoy. 
Perdition tu all men who owe their greatness to tho 
May Friendship, Tmtb, and Love ever be united. 
May Pleasure's barque always be steered by Reason. 
Sincerity before Marriage, and fidelity afterwards. 
May our good man be great, and our great meii good. 



mlty. 



pMMUhtd tj /. CLEMENTS, LittU PnUaiei, Street, Gohltn S^k* 




TBB DCBTMAN XW B[IGB-Z.lrE, 



(An Otif 



Dili iny of you kiiDW Bob Dusty, or, aa h 
afterwards sppearecl, thrr Honourable Rober 
Duity? la esse you ehauld cat, I will in 
troduce him to yaut acqusiotanE«. Bob ahon 
toi s consideTible time with peculiar icajilen 
dancy among the dusty rratemity of Bel 
Itle, Battle-bridge, by whom he was con 
sidercd m " regular out and out chapl" Of 
hia origin, Bob Lnow but little, in fact, ha 
atvBt know hia parents, though he coniiderod 
that it was very probable lie mighl hnm had 
lome. His first public appeminco was at 
the door of St. Fancras Woikhouie, where 
he Tn found one severe winter's morning, 
neatly packed up in a hamper, with his face 
towuds the aii, and the following laconic 
billet attached to his breBt— " To be left till 
caU(!t(/br;"—Howover, Bob WIS never cal' ' 
for, aodhs continued in this homely maus 
till he was about >evon years of age ; wh 
becoming suddenly disgusted nilh bra 
bread, queer meat, and paltry aldllee, i 
imbibing ideu that soared above the wo 
liouBe, he one momiog early, madehii' 



C, and Reoiied with graa 

duity con: 

boot to si 

ith Robatt— for 






,t applauic) 
ipatiions. Good 



by the death of a J 
lationihip to him 

time raised the dust in the streets, hiving 
DOW raised the dust in his pockets, began to 
entertain no mean notions of himself. Uii 
dust cut was discarded for • carriage, ha 
called himself " The Honourable Robert 
Dusty," and having for «ome time bone the 
bM in his piofession, he was resolved that 
he would henceforward iear tkr bellt in high 
life. Aocordingly he started a splendid ei- 
tablishmei 






i ! Thismpthffii 



ny. ho 



ing the i 



r chnm- 
: of that 



DUlinued foe some time, till at length, find- 
ng that the itKtjrings of his nlRce were not 
uile a sinecure ; ho quitted that profession 
nd became a dustnna.n. Id this biuineas it 
cry soon appeared that Bnh, was calculated 
a cut K figure, and he faecame extremely 



Mion made him as populw with the fishion- 
iblei as he had previously been with the 
lustmen. He received numoroua invitations, 
ind among the rest ooe from a nobleman I 
ihall take the liberty of denominating Lord 
ilanifonilem. This was the first time out 
lero had ventured into fashionable society 
torn home, and an incident occurred that 
nade (this last. The importantday at length 
rrived, and the vaiet de chatnbre made his 



eimgt 



No« 



It know 



the " Honourable Robert Dustf," had ni 
yet been able entirely to divest himself of 
his old AoiiU, and accordingly he kept BC 
of his old dustman's tvUi fay him, whir 
frequently used to " ponder o'er," witii 
delightful iimiaisceDces of the past, 



Id 




llJDGgT OP RKITATIONS. 



■uah lima* loo, hewu liiblelo forget hinucK, 
and to •■ndn tiam ths fuhiontble purlieus 
of GrofvoDor-MiurB to thM oeter'to-be-foF- 
g«tlrll. (Od •■lnbliou( Ipnt — " Bell I>Ip. 
Biltld-bijclge. It hippenod Ibac Hubert wai 
in ODi! af theae mood) on the day in ques- 
tion, and th« tuniwqueace wu, that he nude 
bl> t*)bI, in (pile of mil tnoonslnucei to tbo 
sniUmy, lu amy him matt IiidiccousirCuh- 
ionihl*, B la Daily I In the tan pluce hii 
hair WM curledandttinnedinlheuioiit tuie- 
ful and elegant mantiei, hii whtikeis neiily 
trtiiiined, (iiul hit uppn lip luraiDUnlcd br a 
ncit (citaiidtblc pilr of muiUuUiot. Hi> 
iKwk ma iduriicd with a fuhiaaiblo auclout, 
under which appeirtd aii aid duttman'* 
doveied vatili'oul, andacroii thutaiplandid 
Rolil waUh-giiurd. Hia ueck wu encircled 
by « yellow (ogle, and omunenCed vilh a 
molal (ainiey, wbiflh in liaeirinilil not have 
diijfncad th« wlieol of a Irueii. A pair of 
fiMhionabla trowieti eoiered bis legi, at the 
hnao of whiub appOBted a. pnir of nankeen 
Uiii'ari, nnd hit nwt wero encased in a piir 
iif Saib crabi. Thsse, vitli a pair of white 
ilinva. and an enortnTua quiixing glasK, 
alouoti upon his nauper, 
nenil ap]wuraiicfl of our 
hum, and lifiuK iti]ui[iped, he thus addressed 
bin valul; — " Now my flower, linco you're 
toKBad me out, talk yuur chalks down la 
Joe, lell bim tutput the ori« in tlie cart, 
and I'll be vitb him ia a jitfy 1" " The cait, 
air," Biolainied tlie aatoviibad valet, " I pru- 
aiuna you mean the cirrii^,"*" Wery veil, 
•poonajr, the cairiaga or the dust'Oart, they're 
all the aarao, aint they? they're only a ire- 
haekel trier ilU" Theraletnuv uuderitaod- 
inji hii monter'a meaning, flow to obey his 
orden, aud quickly relurned with, " Sir, 
your carriaua is ready." " Vut ia the Fart 
eomet" laid our hem, aguin forBelting him- 
Mlf : » then i niist off lo busiuess." And 
Hatching up • dualmtn'a hell, nhtth lie 
alwaya k<>)>t in hi* thuniber, lie rn»h'd down 
atafr*. pMI his astoniikod aerrant, nut at 
the aUoM door, and forgetting liis carriige, 
lUihed up the straet, bawling out with sTeii- 
tmrian lunga " Duit V3€tl" The sinngii- 
HMS ef bia ajipaaraoee, hi> outmgeous dress, 
and all combined, tooa collected t lot of boya, 
and mmi together, who fuUowed Di>r hero in 
erowda, hoeting and laughing, white be sbll 
motiauMl hia progrvia towards the rnansion 
of Idud Camfoailaai, rineing his bell and 
hawliag out "DtiMoyM.'" Ua suonaiiited 
■1 Iha plac* of hia destination, wlieie a niosi 
ajilnrdid pirty of the nobility had already ar- 
rirnl. anil a ibii'k cluster of carriages and 
liiory 'crvanti thronged the pasaage, through 
wliivh K.ilwrl forced liis way, and arriving si 
[he diHir. (ite a Iremenduoui keo^k and 
ciiid out " i)M( Byttl" The porlec opened 
in agrHt passion, and iuaoluntly Ae- 
I hutineis. " Do you vani your 
lay?" The porUr hardly 





our liero 




about to .hut 


the door 


n his face, when 


BobeHpivEhiinablowi 


at ilretcbed him at 


length on the 


.,nr of th 


hall, and rushing 






dining room among 


lords and tidic 


kuicbis 


nd baronets, ling- 


ing his bell, and (boot 


ne "Ihat »»«.'" 










ashed, singled out 


Lord Camfooil 


m. and s' 


ling hia band with 


an iron grasp, 


e»laime< 


■■Ah! my tulip. 



how 



1 ye! 



hope I 



chufBsh 



like I iit the scran ready?" and n 
the table, in his hurry, he pitched head foro' 
most upon it, and immediately, ptatea, 
dishea, decaniers, glasses, aoups.jelliea, pies, 
custards, frickaseea, and all the leitofthe 
viands were spitead tn aa heleroganeoua mass 
u[K>n the rich Turkey carpet, or consigned lo 
the laps of the ahirmed guests. Our hero 
waa nut at all diacDUceTted, but scrambl ing 
up the remnants of pies, paddii^, jellies, 
Stc. in his handd, be dabbed them in a heap 
upon the tnhle, and tnnk a seat, quite uncon- 
cerned at what had happened. II was some 
tiin" you may believe, before my thing K&e 
hnnnony wu reetiored, but at length, Lonl 
Camfooilem offered an apology for our hero, 
which was accepted by thg companv, and 
dinner was M last served up; at wliicii our 
hero behaved himself in the most eitravagant 
manner, lie shoved whole potatoes into his 
mouth at once, took up the meat aud gnawed 
it in hia hands, while the fat and gra.vy mu 
out at each corner of his mouth;— drank the 
water out of Iho finger glasses, swallowed th« 
wins by the decanter, blew his nose on the 
Cablc-clotb, wiped his mouth on a lady'a 
beautiful silk dress, and licked iiis plate when 
he bad dnne. Ttie company were not a little 
disgualed, nnd you may rnst assured that this 
was Ihe Uouorable Robert Dusty's first and 
list appeacanuD in High life, from inune. 



Oenovra. 

(A pallielie Tale adapted for Becitation. 
Written by S. Rogers, Esq., and Kocitcd by 

Mr. J. Bruce.) 
If erec you ahould go to Modena, 
(Where among other teliea jou may see 
Tasaoni's buckel'-but 'tis not the true one), 
Stop at a |ialace near the Regcto-gute, 
Dwell in of old by one of the Uonati. 
Its noble gardens, terrace above terrace. 
And rich in founlauis, statues, cypressei. 
Will long detain you — but, before you go. 
Enter Ibe house — forgot it not, I pray yon-- 
And took awhile upon a picture Ibeie. 

■Tis of a Lady in her earliest youlh. 
The last of that illustrious family; 
Done by Zampieri — but by whom 1 care not. 



It the 



BAM WEI.LER-S 



She ilti inclining forwtrd u to ipaBk. 

Uet Upa h^open, and her finger up, 

At tliont;b slie lud " Beware 1" her real of 

ROld 

Broiilfred «tth floweri and clup'd Iibto heiid 

to fool. 
An emerald slDoe in erery goldea elaip ; 
And OB her btow, fairer than alabasler. 

But then her {itat, 
Sn lotot;, ;el so arch, so full of miilh. 
The oTcrflowlng* of an innocflnl heart- 
It hauntt me slit!, Ihough many a year has 



Like 



le wild iMtady 1 



Atone It faangB 
Orer n mouldertn? hnir-loom, its companion, 
An oaken-chesl, tmlf-eaten by the worm, 
But tiehly ratred by Anlony oCTrent, 
With Bcriptare-Jloiiei frum the Life of 

Chrirt; 
A dieit thU came from Venfoe, and hod tield 
Thi duesl robe of lome old Ancestor — 
Thai by ths «iy^It may bo true ot false— 
But don't forget the picturoi and you vill 

When you hace heard the tale they (old me 



Sho was BUoalyoUld — hcr mme Genen* 
Tbs joy. the pride of an indulgenl fallier ; 
And io het Efleenlh year became a bride. 
Marrying an only son, Francesco Doria, 
Her playmate from her birlh, 






flrlt 



Just u (he looki there in her bridal dreil. 
She wu, all gentleneu, all gusty. 
Her pranlci the fiTounte thoma of evety 

loague. 
But nov the day was came, the day, tbe 

Ffow, frovning, Bmlling for the hundredth 

The nurse, that ancient lady, preach'd de- 

iitre of 111 



Z J'™! . 



I Franc 



Uet hand, with I 

I the joyi but at the nuptial 

It down, tha bride herself was 
wai-ling. 
Nof was she to 



feast. 



And 



bund! Uer futher cried, 
I to make a trial of our hive!" 
I his glass to all ; but hia hand shook, 
□ &om gucBt to guest the panic 
id. 
Twas' but that instant ahe had left Francesco, 
Laughini; and looking back and flying still, 
Her ivory tooth imprinted on his finger. 

I could any thing he 




Weary of thia life, 

Francesco flew to Venice, and, embarking 
Flung it away in battle with tbe Turk. 
Oonati lived — and long might you hare sera 
An old man wandcting ai in que>t of lomr^ 

Ibing, 
Something he could not find — he kiic» nol 

When be was gonr, Ibc house remam'd 

Silent and tenantlets — then went to atnofers. 

Full Sf<y years were past, and all forgotten, 
When en an idtn day, a day of search 
'Mid the old lumber in the gallary, 
Tlml mouldering ciiest was uotiecd; and 

By one as young, as Ihoughtiesa as Gesevra, 
■• Why not remoTO it from its lurking- 

'Tnaa dune as soou as said; but on the way 

It burst, it fell j and Io, a akeletnn, 

With here and there ■ p«arl, an emeiald- 

A golden clasp, claaping ■ shred ot gold i 
All else had perish'd — aavo a wedding-ring. 
And a small leal, her muthcr'i legacy. 
Engraven with a name, the name of both. 



ThtTO then, hndahe found a grave, 
Within chat diejt had she conceal'd herself, 
Fluttering with jny, the happiest ot the 

happy; 
When a spring-lock, that lay in ambush 

Fastened hei down for ever ! 

■ On this lala the Opera of the ■• The 
Spring Lock," and the Song of '■ Tha Hi< 
sejloe Bough," are founded. 



Will's T7ife and the Bex ton. 



In England Uv'd a man who had a vite. 
Who waa the daily torment of hia lite; 
For iho would drink of gin enough for foui 
I miplil. with confidence, tav more. 

i« clothes, 
did with them, 'tis easy I 

suppose. 
One day he lold the Seiton of his fate, 
How ha waa troubl'd with a drunken male 
'■ Ha !" aaya the Seiton, " I could cure b< 

in one hour, 
If dead drunk you put her in my power." 
■■Whatl" says Will, and plucking op hi 



her ! no, not in a doien years ' 
" I tell you I can, and ten shillings 1 

WBRet thee. 
If to my proposals you'll at onca agroe '. 



BITDGET OF nEPlTATIONli. 



Th« very next time thai dnmll » ahe." 
Will agned, and things wont well tbey My, 
An though by ■ chsmi, for many n day. 
Until, one diy, thfl " Old VaVeS Head," 

the hul to pass, 
Sho thought sha vaald Jua( go and tako one 

I Vat dha conaulling with her yia and ao — 
" ■ ■ " if you tako my advice, don't in 

■e go I" 
Til. quile tho reverse, isys — " go, old dame, 

and halo a drop, 
JbM one dram, you have no occBsIon there 

lo slop 1" 
This tast odriie, suited her by far ttiu best, 
So in she goes, into tbie iptrituil nest : 
Am] drank until she was not able, 
I To tall the g»und, from chair or table. 
At last she ttarli, lo reach her abode, 
And has many a reel and stumble on the rood : 
la sbeieaches.DDdwith a loudhuiza, 
i Yhll* to hBT husband to give her moro. 
1 B*r orders quickly, poor Will obey'd, 
, And soon his Isdy on the floor nts laid ; 
Iful off to tho Seilun, ha goes bia talo le 

tell, 
" Well done," laya the Sexton, ■■ now lU 

will go wall." 
Then lakiug up a parish shell he had pio- 

•" To night," Bay« he, " this wager shall be 

decided." 
Then home they go and lay her in, 
And for her siio 'twas just the thing. 
Bat soon iha set them all a laughing, 
Tn hear her nit for gin when in her coOin ; 
Next to the chutebyard they went and did 



It halt, 



fault ; 






While Will ouUido their tricks espied. 
Tho Sexton quick begins to sigh and mean. 
And quick the old damaanawerswilba groan; 
But finding her birth rather cold did gel, 
Half upright it) hec box, eba did sit; 
And he, to earry on the game, 
Did raise himself in liis, sow, just tho same. 
"Hollo!" layi she, "whore am II wliM 

" not in bed!" 
Quoth the Seiton, " know you not, you're 

deadf" 
" Dead, said you ! that's atiangc, sir, if it's 

" It is — but, madam, I am dead, as well ss 



■' Till then, 
abode, 
Til! Ihen.my pardon slisll you ne'er receivpi 




And as you have been dead three years y 

So better than me you knolr the way!" 
The Sexton his attempt give o'er. 
Nor tried to care a drunken wontu more; 
" For they make true the Irish saying," 

said, 
" They'll I'en drink tertn jeart ajter they an 



Albert anil Smma. 

(An Original Palhetio Kecilation.) 



Albert, n youth of manners soft and mild — 
His mother's far'rite and his father's care; 

Wu, till a hapless moment, ne'er revil'd— 
Ne'er, till he lov'd, misfortune had to hear. 

The lovely Emma oft had caught his eye, 
But poverty, alasl was Emma's let) 

Tel still, unseen, would Albert steal to sigh. 
And wander near her iither's lonely (ot. 



Some talhets for tbeir children feel no love. 
Their cruelly they think ia merely right; 

Nor would it some men's flinty bosoms move. 
To see their sons immut'd in endless night. 

Witli tears and prayers the sufferer esaay'd. 
To more his father, but 'twas all in vun : 

And when he spake, e'en then the tyrant said, 
" Obey my will, and you're my ton neiin. 



hope to leave this dread 

don slisll you ne'er receivpi 
such a wretch t« wed. 
lee you die than hate you lira,'/. 



SAM WELEKR'S 



Wlmi EmmD henrdlho pangs huT Albert bore 
To hit proud tatber ehe applied in grief; 

Consented ne'or lo see her Albert more. 
To gain from isd eonfinenient hit lelier. 

But thin great effort broke the miiidcD'i 



To nieot igiln in lieav^o above," — and died ! 

The death-long sndl]' smolo on Albert's ear, 
A» borne along Iba hollow eoundiog blajl ; 

Whit meets hia Bight I— 'tis loiely Emuia's 
biei, 
As to her loug home tliey best her past, 

■' Ah, see!" he cried, " liey bear her lo the 
grare! 
Hitk! hark I I hear the slow funoial 



Hor 



reight; 



jrmg V 



felL 

Ha tosa again, but awful wW the cliangel 
Rmioii had fled her seat — liii eye-balls 
glare: 

AroDnd the room from side lo side fhej range, 
Not on hia father fix with VBinnt stare! 

" Give, give me back my lovol" the nanioe 

"Tou mnrdeted her ! you — wretch 1 1 know 



Her boiom panted for a lack of breath. 
Her Toice seem'd echoing from the vale of 

Her sunken orbi of light but dimly shone, 

^ gaping spectre, hardly skin and bone 1 

The doctor, being in a WDnd'rous hurry, 

aindy in a hysteric flurry ; 
Could hardly slojt to hear - - ■ - " 



From the sharp gripe of grwrnn^ death so 

He told her that she need but huny horn* . 

And boil some Bole arjnnniae in her gruel : 
Than call upon him in a dSiy or (wo, 
Aad let him know. 
If things went on in itatu juo. 
The damo obedrenl to the doctor's older, 

Came when the time ptefii'd was ended : 
Health seem'd to triumph o'er the dire dia- 






Jick, 



From houBS to house — amongst my neigh- 
To beg a JIfooTc'i oU Almanadi, 

He could not gel "un for all his Inboors: 
4nd so 1 took and boil'd ■ Th' Bates i' tli' 

Wood;' 
And, praise the I>atdl it's dono ■ nioit a' 



n bii trembling hand, 



The Black HunMman. 



Despair Siud horror seiie the father's heart. 
Remorse, too late, now fills his cmel breast ; 

From homo and friends he toara himself apart. 
Ad outcast wanders, and con find uo rest. 

Oh ! to this unidorn'd nnd simple tale. 
Hay those who influence possess, attend ; 

And 1st them for the woes of others feel, 
Or surety dreadful too, will be their end. 



(A celebrated Recitation.) 

A poor old woman with a diarrhcea. 
Brought on by slip-slop (ea, and rot-gnlbeer. 
Went to Santrrado, with a woful face, 
And hawking twice or thrice to clear her 



Beware the block lionlsman, who prowls 

through the wood. 
His prey is the maiden, the vulture his fooil , 
He comes not of earth, and he comes not of 



His I 






B fiend's, and fell death's 



.his 



The Gome of the doom'd blaios fierce on his 

brow. 
He carries no buckler, no dart, otbow; 
But the diirk spells he uses con ne'er be 

wilhatoad, 
I, beware, the falscb hustsmaa who lurks 

through the wood I 



Heci 



■ in ihe St 



past, 



n, when the daylight is 

He stalks 'mid the lightning, he ridas on 

the blast : 
He lurks in the glen, and he weuds througli 

the moor, 

eyw which 



»4 



MftJthKT (fV R»nTATION». 



mi, hMtntn iht* t'lMk hitiiHfiiATi th«i Itirkf 

nu WM thii Ml wiMiliiK, till* WM tilt wild 
(An H'i«f tiUUtfli Wirt oftjHiii, Kfiifii«Hnt w«wU 
Tlml cNuulil ii(*r Mtt(«ntliin ftnil rAng In hot 

lltti ullll WM ulin wnniM not, nor y«l did nht 

f***""* ... 

hifi ImU ¥i»iltirdiy nlfflit, In Um» «1wi np^r tho 

w««»ii, . 

tUtt H )m\\\ MvM Kpf liri» whon no othor 

And lilt, mA\ « yovulil nuue mor« mt eouML 

(tt^ii^n WHK liU lium\\i^t«S «v »M««(\d Kli mittti 
lU miUi^|Hi*d, M Uy Mi*|iW, |w»r B«in«llu«*i 

WK*» Mii^tii n»wS\ H* mwlMw»bt(bw lh*y 



lid Y*!^^ 



dUl,..,, 

1^ *IWl> X 

\X^4<^ >^^w^ Immmm H^ l*il xy^t^tM 






TiMrc't ft wild fiendish bngli — th* tkj » 

Mot A fierce dtrto the Uglitiiliig — woan fierce 

howls tliebUtt! 
The hitck httntsman is there— ehe disoonrers 

him now, 
Hellish Joy cltds his features, hell's flame 

li^hlv his hrow ; 
Ho clMps her slight wsist, they tsoend in 

the sir, 
There's s deep fiendish laugh, there's a cry 

of despair I 
'Tis the shriek oftheTictim— 4Uiftir, faraway, 
Tho Black Huntsman hurries along with 

his prey ! 

Oood Friday. 

(A Popular Comie Recitation.) 

Bir Harry, a high priest, and deep divine, 
Amhitious much mid modern saints to shine ; 
On a Oood Friday evening took an airing ; 
Not fkr had ho proceeded ere a sound. 
Did the two ears of this good priest 
astound ; 
Such as loud laughs, mix*d with some small 
swearing. 
Now in an orchard peep*d the knight ao 

•ly. 

With audi a staring » rolling, freunsd eye ; 
Wher^i lo I a band of rural swains were 
bktt: 
T^ |«ottd to join the crew he war'd his 

hand. 
Itedt^iinir to this unholy pkyfol band. 
FV»tli caiM a bor, obedieni to the priest ; 
«« Whsit wklE«d UuBgs aie ye all doifa^ 

Oa MswKffl solcBMi dar of all the fear." 
<« rtatis^ «l sHtUtt r wii tke an^ lid : 
^^ rWvii^ «l skNUta ; dmis ! reaRiMd! 
FVnt wWr--** A JMk-«sa^ sir> l^Uic^ 

"^ A JacV^tssf* vwn t^ }nBt, 

^ R«a.rataad 



riC t^^qfc 






R <% » iuj^ I wsi., Sk- 






\i»t rVos^ *-Kil: 



TOBOMUa.'^ IC 



\V ^Vktum. ^TWav XA:na«i.>-a. 



r J-^rsK 



^'h «*>a: Chr rt?^* Imk 



Till, ill thtongli diu^Uon, it i> slid, 
Upon 1 bed of liclinoBs he was Inid, — 
Fscling soma qualms of caiiiciencc toiicli hi) 

To havE \ hoi} mui fett miuh inclined ; 

For lie WM vuted nmrly oil aw\y, 

A lilt thonghl ha scuco could live anaLber 

7' lie clorgymui obedient to his nill, 
Unio bim went, tbe gospel to instil, 
And long hmrfBnguad with precept* moM di- 

Tu vrhich the Tecieant Boul o! Tominy did 

The pious man gave him a lengthy lecture, 
Gornish'd with wise quotations from tlie 



AI this the patient open'dwidB bis eyes. 
And thus in tone of extacy be cries ; 
" Uuita, huzia! I'm safe enougliyon'll own, 
If flesh and blood caa't enter lliere, it's 



The IVrecker. 

al, written by H. S. Russell.) 
lot, hold!" Ibe csplain cried, 
doighi spectre haunts you sandy 



Aa through the ihclTlng re 



The Huchor heave *p«V, no further will I 



And malie thy blood 

And around him throti 
While on the laudy I 



Bfch, with wild de- 



The wtetphed maniac darted li 
And OS the ptlul told his woef 
Oued wildly on— motionless i 



id dun 



'Twas on a Summer's ore, the wind waa 

And scarce a billow on the oeean rose, 
Wliile in the west the sun's departing rays, 
The mirrDt'd deep rellecli, tipping tlie 
sjireidlng sails 



With golden foriiu. FotUi bom his cot, 
Which stood tXaoB, the wrecker came, 
Witb rollJDg eyes, and dtscontealed mien, 
He troc'd the oeean's verge ; ever uid anon, 
Casting an aniious glanc-e toward tbe welt; 
Calm was the scene, but troubled humind; 
Ho once lived happy, anil with bis little bark 
Would plough the deep to- tatcli the finny 



But si 



misforl 



The ihattet'd li 



3 plunder; gold, glittering 
IS soul to thirst fur human 
laws of nature. "Noluck!" 
na on me when nature feels 



Tber 



ilmg, 



Gently borne by lephyrous gales, a cloud 

Tho mirrDr'dscit is rippled with the wind, 

Sol's fiary rays in mistiness is clad. 

Still firmer are his stepi, bis louks more 

calm, 
Cloud upon clnud enshroud Ih' ethereal tlcj, 
Tho winds arise — the billows gently heaie. 
And bids the penguin quit her rocky nest. 
" Ahl ah! joys, liarbinger," be cries, " thy 

Tells of hope ! let but tho one oi-eye speck 
The varying clouds, and (ben — then. It is! 
Now fcttunc is indeed my friend." 



And echoing winds pour fortli their woeM 



He smiles — be laughs.^'-a distant speck sp- 
it is H ship; nearer it approaches, and 8ooa 
Its scudding sails appear tn view — -'tis lost, 

it re-appeara. 
The lightning's vivid flash displays her beau- 
teous frame ; 
And points tho Wrecker to his wish'd for 

prey. 
" Steer bcrel he cries " my ' 

I will send you to your lut long Ik 
The thander's peal re-echoB» tire 



And forked lightnings dart oc 



BUDGET OP RECITATIONS. 



Tbe »«i-giill tcTPams, Ihe foaming occm 

nesting the shnttcrpd buk upon each mro, 
P Jf<rw bigh u Snovdou — now buiied in de- 

IVit luch a night, Ibat.IurdenedaFi be vii, 
I nioinad his fern, >Tid tremlilipglf with 

Bpsred liii lantern. The (hi|i the aigual 

Lfl itrugglet bard to reach the tittidpwtf 

I'.Whilct beat in proyer, the crew thcic sup- 

igh for meii^r ete the; learv the world. 

r iho sppiDichea, but not in aafely ; 
Wevet jet, but to i watery grave. 
"^ 'ag n mdc tbe wily wrowh diiplays his 

^^liieh now the baunding sutf obacuret 

And demon-like, eudaims, " Tliis way, 

Sbe comei — Iisi tignali mock tho thunder ; 
The piercing ibriek of daalh in heard — hut 



A dr[>»trul peil nnw eu 


OBSthK 


ushlh 


It >liul>« the 


wrackn 




in fe 


btutles : 








rhe v«sal i 




B— she 


s( titles 










All, all h loit 










Still of th 


p hai>les 


<^tPW 


One Joul escnp 


eiii around thi.p 




He keepi hit 


old, ami 


us hi. life to 


Tbe boundius 


billows 




him W 



And landi hit weary body on (be beach. 
Swift lu the spot the Wteeker flie* — he a 
Than wildly cries " It this (be only 



d helpleii mariner ? curse on my 
glittering ting shines on liiJi 
diamond t — 'lis miue — hut — 




:optl 



ikei his knife, and froi 



iouB of gill, bis honest wife litms 
It waili tocheer her wretched mnlP. 



lundercd; ttiitliPwa^a 

The door BiMi 



Ns'er dwelt upon bpr ir 

open, 
Wiih hMty strides tbe 1 
On the clean-laid cloth Rings the bloodf' 



Yet "tit dearly bought. Where is the bniid>r 
Why startle yef Did'st ne'er before aar - 

bloody finger ? 
I tell ye, I Tnurl hSYe btandy?" Struel w 



On himj I 
Exclaims, " My 



with a wild and beutfalC 
lenl and litbleia. 



Upon the Boor. Ne'er till then had Ihuiot, 
Like a spell, eawrapl the mardereri — of'iv 

till tben, 
Hefeltthefearfuldropa toll down hilt 
And ne'er till Iheit he found ho had TB 
Uis hand to rob bis child of life. 
The ring upon that hand he placed himadf, 
And bade liini keep it 'till his death. 
He dill so— yes. too faithfuliy. Oh! '\ 

Too dreadful to describe. The wretclied 

mother 
ISroka ber heart, and died that night, 
But he stilt lives, but liies, a spectacle of woe; 
And Ruilt, forth from that hour his tensea 

fled. 
And oft he wanders on the sandy bsich, 
Gaiing with filed eye upon the fatal spot ; 
"'len wildly rushes amoD^i the rocks. 

1 mortal mice befriends hiei. The aet- 

The roaring " 



night 

He's seen w. 

Clung to his 

A hollow shriek is heard upon the shore : 
They startle— ibey look— it is the Wrecker. 
Among the rocks bis haggard form appears. 
He laughs — he cries, then with a desperate 

effort 
Leaps headlong in the deep. The sea-gull 

A splash is heard, and all is silent. 

pouring ™l, 

n-like sleep 

sleer the retsel to her wished-for p 
Tbe pilot's tale is told : — tbe wretch himself' 
lias seal'd it. Hie ship at anchor ridei. 
Impressed nn Ibeir minds, with dread array 
1'hr IFrakn't '-'- 



PvblMtd ly J. CLEMENTS, LiltU PuUewT/ ^'■'"''- G°ldim SqitiTt . 
.1INS, PilnWM7. DirbiHn, Ltadiia.. 




" The PUol." 

(HsciLed Tilh unboundad (pplmuK, by Mr. DoVMn, it tha Londofi OoncarU.) 



Bow. I don't knov bow II am, but the 
osctnrtAufiof OwteiecDira.aBi left > raight 
Uka ■ parter'i load ilap of my heut. Then 
bit hnauoUtiuu, hii ecucvmbtnai, uid his 
MDg yrinf, ill coDipite to mika me lahuned 
of m;s<]1f t—Hotlo t vbat the deril ii ufloat 
Dov? WbaceiimymotheruidiisloiT 

Omin. All toddled off to hats a squiut at 
the inatcher, yonder priionsi there, call him 

Root. And you, Tot tm you corned to do 
Tilh thai here treacVIe plaslei in youtllst; 
am you corned to lay wiolenl kanda on me? 
l^ll call my mother and aiater, I Till. 

Omin- i^Botmetiag hxm into a chair.) Sit 
down, and bald your gabj I've got a gceat 
'""' ' lu, and wery little limi 



tayit 



Own. Vou 



like 



a you 
ot pinum ! 



1 the naw police? 
a throw yaursatf 



Aw. No I 

Onuii. And yet ttchathing you could vish 
Bill Staples to do, who am now undergoing s 
larrnping u the Old Bailey, through your 
blivrooclil 

Roa. Hy faliBToods, old cock, that's un- 

Okb'ii. I'm nailbar Bununixed in Ihal ere, 
No. 3. 



not In the cDcksuiednMi Ihal youi own idau 
tie about to undergo a leform. 

Bob. That it not likely to Uka plus, 
through four eheekiaesa 1 

Omin. I aini a going la call your boune»- 
ableneiB Into koreiluDi but listen. Vou bad 
a brolbci ; ho n» bora in Saint Gilet', an'l 
you vol dragged up in Tetttninater. Tou 
bsdafum-up vnn morning, and then you cui 
Jour lucky and gave Ton another ium-upi ! 

Row. Alaal poor Jack, ha roa Tonce too 
much for me at the fiitio butineis, but he is 

Omin. There you have got the bull by the 
boras, for he'a all alive and ktcking ! 

Eoa. Vol, nol defunct ? Vy they told ma 
that he died in the paddinffJtouiej and t vent 
all round tha hospiUls lolDokartcr his body. 

Omin. That vol vary good on you to go to 
look trtar him vhen ho voi not dead. But 
to cut it ahorl ; you had a voman, and you 
had a kid by her too ! 

Rob. True, true, I had ; but vol'i the use 
on talking of that here; Ihay toi both imo- 
Ihered von night, coming to me, then 1 vaa 
sent all (he precious long Tay from Battle- 
bridge to Battenea ! 

Omin. Tes, liter you told bar to cut her 
lucky from her raidy-fumishad lodgings, 
and pawn the ibeats ; her death vol von 
'pan your libby for not paying yout tanL 
True, your vaaian Toi imotherad, but yout 
kiditilliurviTes. 

RaiB. Hykid! Vol on him? 



BUDGET OF RECITATIONS. 



Omin. Liiten, mad mBf mj tale alrike 
deeper w>neT into your bieutejes, nor it did 
into his vat vituejftsd t}io ahocking slap up 

cnmeyed Tonr voriui and kid from Battle' 
bridge, your poor onfortunale bcother J&ck 
TOs the driver. It vos he, who vhen Ihe catt 
had gat hal[v«y and apilt the whole of 'cm 
into t. ditch, »ol tamed and BOed jonr 
aqninting Dinak, vith bsr aquaHing kinchin 
cuddled to her bieut, in the thick, muddy 
part on the stream 1 It vos he rut, jampiag 
like n cock from the ihafti, vot caught bold 
on tliat here kid» and Ba?«d him — yi>nm — 
from t>eing a Bupper for the frogs and Gahes E 

Rate. And my taman ? 

OfRHi. Hardly could the lamniy cove who 
thui leeured the kid vitii von hind, catch 
hold vilh the t'other to the tollering shaft 
for aupport, turn hia berildered oglei to- 
«aid> the floundering and splashing roman, 
he Tos compelled to let go, Then down she 
Tent like ■ d6ad dog vith a brick round his 
neck I For von half hour, and Ton half hour 
only, TOB TOD dirty fiat — dirtier nor the 

hir held, bb mnch as to say, " Jolly good 
luck to the COTS vot saved my kid,"— snd 
then, atrike me lucky, if she didn't cut hei 
stick and miiele 1 

Bmc. And my brother! 

Omin. Your brother, vilh the tid a pick-s- 
back, managed to reach the bank ; it vos there 
u he gaied upon tho mug of the ragged, 
seurvy-looking young yelp, he swore to he 
Ton upon your tibby tot the Tajr you had 

Rav. Youcoulda'tl Touldn't! shouldn't! 
dirssn'l say he burked bjm 1 

Onnii. Burked himl no, moret'other! — 
" Fortune," said ho, " has sent this kid to 
me, to be taken in, to be put out to yearn an 
honest liTeUhood; and I'll do it; I'll put 
him under some anatcher." " For," thought 
he, " Vot shall I do vilh the kid I He shall 
it kBDnr his father till he's a man, and a 






1 your 



brother been sent la Bolomy Bay; he im 
now come back to hii old practice of supply- 
ing dentists rith teeth, othervjse body- 
snatching. His dreams am come true; the 
kid he saved is a man, nor can Surgeon'a 
Hall bonst of a betterer or a biggerer 
Hualtber nor him sot vos siTed from out of 
the ditch ( 

Hod. Vliere— fheto shall I Bnd him ? 

Omin. Vhetc! ai me vhere! Vy you'll 
find him at the Tipping-posl in the court- 
yard of the Old Bailey, to rere liia own 
father has just sent him I 

iio». Oh, Bill Staples, my kid! Carry 
me out, andbury medeconlly; lot am to be 

Omin. There sm but von way; you must 
fulliTW mt to Master Cojk 1 
Siru. Vhsre t Vy you voiUdn't i 



Omin. No ; hunger and hard fork at Ihfl 
mill may hsve changed the eutvard man, but 
I iun ctill the preiemer on your kid I 

Rom. Yot, my brother I Landlord, bring' 

adropofgi- 



Omin. 



Not. 



[£ii(, tcaiiing Rowhard by fht rate. 



The Ptlsrlm Knight. 



rd, ■ 



Rtsitation, 

The minstrel strung his 
sung the deeds of old, 

noble knights so bold; 
Tha willy jest and cheerful song did 

wh.re ahoimd. « 
And boiaierouB mirth msde proud Si 

mond'a ancient halls resound. 

The honest raai^s in their best, vith cheer- 
ful looks were spen. 
And blooming village maidi and lads danctd 

te to >ll who 



For that 






t fii'd to be the fall Ualilda'i 



bridal day. 

The heart of er'ry lad uid lasa around tU 

spot seem'd glad. 
But poor Matilda'! heart, alai I wu achiiur ' 

sank, and sid; 
For since her Edwin left her arms, six montba 

had only fled. 
Six months had only just olaps'd, since \a 

the wars he'd hied. 



oged pilgrim now approach's Sir Oi. 

mond'B noble hall, 

Irembllng form bent o'er bii staff, hii 



e did he crave a glass of w 



le night 



come from itilord the pilgrim'* 
iick the tidings bears, and lad 
n where Matilda sat, and olt ihe 




aglea 






m'd to 



BAH WBLLER'S 



" Diugbter," lald fas, tnd took iinr tund, 

" you teem ft1»orb'd in griof. 
Unfold your mind, and from my good adrice 

" Alu I six monlhi kgo, tha *tri my Edirin 



" Then cheer Ihiofl heart." the pilgrim B*id, 

'* vid diiflipate thy felr, 
For Edwin Uve>, ind laies (hee iliUI and 

■oon will he he here !" 
"Liieil niightj God I— oh ! lell me whore I 

^lltobi.^ -"^-■" 



Tbia mid, the pilgrim leR h 

ried from het tide, 
And with Burpriie, hii ancii 

closely ey'd ; 
Her brout wu lighten'd of lt> n 



For Edwin liVd, bi 



rv'd her hei 



1 thay might meet igiin, 
JTej, BDil huM« 



And now Sir Rudruni 

bia bride lo greet, 
A roly wTciih, the pledge of love, he plum 

With cheecful haste she ■cii'd hi* aim, mnd 

lo the church they hie. 
For now she knew that Edwin lif'd. md 

happineia wis nigh. 

BetoiB SI. Egbert's holy shrSne the coupU 

quickly Itand, 
Mulilda's heart once more despnir'd, when 

Rudolph seii'd her band ; 
And now the pneit to join Iheir hands jn 

wedlock did prepare. 
When, doae to whero they itood, a voice 

was heard to cry, ■ Forbeatl" 

The ancient monk, with childish fear, let 

fall the holy book. 
Sir Oimond and Sir Radamon both round 

the chapel topk ; 
When, from beneath a broken arch, the 






shrine 



" Audaclou* wmtob!" with furloua look, 

excltim'd Sir Rudamore, 
" Speak quick Ihe nieauing of your word*, 

What canst thou suj that thi! fair girl should 

who Ihou art, at 



" Arp™>B Ih; wrath, rtcit mighty fir •" lb 

pilgrim soon replies, 
WbUc icotn and anger fiercely flaih from hi 

isdigniDt p-""; 



" Much ahall this holy priest hare etuie lo 

rue, if he partists 
To Join your hands — for know, proud koigbt , 



" Exist!? — "tiafiliel" the knight exolsim'd, 

"for I WSJ by his side. 
When he recair'd a mortal wound, of which 

be quickly died ', 
As toon would I botiere. the Stan should 

tumble from the skies. 
Aa I'd believe Sir Edwin lii'd, unless be 

" Ixwk up, then, disbelietdng knight, and of 

thine hopes despiur, 
For uo» I'll prove Sir Edwin lives — look upl 

behold Mm here I 
The perils met iu bondage, for six monthi 

be bath defied. 
And now to Osmond Tower he's mme to 

claim bis Istrful bride.'* 

The pilgrim then remor'd hia cloak, Matilda 

he caress'd, 
"My Edwin Uvesl" with joy she cried, 

tben clasp'd him to her breast ; 
Sorrow and chagrin flll'd the mind of proud 

Sir Rudsmore, 
He left the castle in tfaal hour, and ne'er was 

heitd of more. 



BoK and BBCon< 

(An Original Comic Recitation, writMO b^ 
Mr. T. G. Parker.) 

About semo eighty or ninety years ago, 
(It may be more for what I know;) 
A man lo Newgate aafo was sent, 
A place where folks too late repent. 
His crime was theft, so 'tis reported. 
For which he might be bung — 

Or, perhaps, transported. 
In great suspense ho did his trial await, 
ATiiiims lo kuow what might be hii fate. 
The dreaded hour at length drew near, 
His case lo all appeared quite clear; 
He's guilty found without delay, 
And to Iho laws his life mu«t pay. 
■' Hold I hold my lord!" the pris'nei then 



Musi you 



caffuld die 7 



epiicd Ihe judge, 

No, no, my lord, I cannot be mistaken, 
[y nnme is Hogg, yours ii Bacon!" 
Bight," replies the jud^, and then his 

Baemi until it's hung! 
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The Vow of VeDgeanoe. 



Or lighCou up . 

Bear with ma Trinid, Tot isd of 

Alfh. Confide W me, whom f DU coll youi 

OBly friend. 
The oceutOH of tby MrKv. 

Via. Confide to Ihee— yoi, j^, I will. 
Fori hare ever found in thEeatTUHljftiBnd. 
Ob I vauld of all maukind, I could wf (be 

like; 
Bui sucb Ii man, that erufty wilee 
And sordid avaticB deitroy bis better tisturo, 
And dunoing luat, u a fieod, fans Iha tiiea 

Which reigni -within Mb br««t, the bat loo 

well I know. 
Oh, would that ligbtoingsflrei had iiii«D thig 

EVr Ihit a patent I had bceomel 

Alph. What fiend in huniaa form ODutd 
blight your blitBf 
Or mir the buppineil of your otf^rlngt 

Vi'n. One subtle as a >«rpcn(, 
A> doBden'd to Uie cry of pily u the hungry 

When be glosta Ilia eye upon the bleeding 

lamb. 
Coveting the purple gOTe which slains the 



And form'd lO like ■ goddeai. thil the fabled 

ouei of old. 
In beauty, grace, and all that'l lovely Id 

womankind. 
Metbinks, mmpued to her, would nought biTS 



Until it hloom'd, daazHng e'Bn tht 
From whom il owed its birth. Si 

child: 
When Beventeen lummen o'er he 

pas9*d guileii as D dovo. 
Chaate ai the Diana of EpheiUJ 



om the hour of birth, was my daughter. 
id nnw my talo of miiety beglna. 
From uobte ancestry am I sprung, 
wa< in the tented field, and in Ihg eauae 
gloi^ 



They won a 

And mingtrelb >ung from FalosliDe U Spiin, 

Their prowB« and mifthly fame 1 

In warlike Cutile I fint drew breath, 
Aad though a younger son, of inheritu 

With martial glory waa 1 fii'd, and king'd to 

»i.id. 

My maiden aword in the dofeiwa of mj 

country's tightt ! 
My wiih and ptiyot at 
And, lei menotbraggartiaemtobe ifl bout 
Thai more than once, the tide of Tictoiy 

which saem'd 
Against my oounti; setting, bj ma waa 

cbong'd. 
And the glad trumpet bespoke the day wai 

E|j|FBaeo,a 

Had play'd a pi 
And, blaiDB me 
To a woman br 
Taattng the sw. 

fait 
My bride became, short was my hi 
The mother diedin giving bicthto our pledge 

of mutual love. 
Years paii'd o'er, iweet afRuence fled, 
Andpeicrty upon my footaleps trod; 
Each day its withering iollucace, subdued 
My former fire of life. Indigence lecursly 

To triumph In expectation of the ascriGce, 
No power (but Heaven) could stay — at lengtl 



The pasting day, and curs'd the coming night. 

My soul with agony woi wrung, as I ggied 

On the wasted Ibo' beaufiful form of my 

child; 
So placid and reslgn'd was she, and ever 



or a time de: 
ly breast ; 






my madden'd 



One creditor, surnamed Sebastian 

(Who alone by hell could have fashioned 

been). 
Mote importunaie than his fellows, 
Arm'd by the powers of the law, 
Threaten'd to drag me to a dungeon's gloom 
I had not wherewith to satiify bis demand. 
My daughter wept; and, kneeling at the feet 

of the fiend, 
With agonising and breaking head 



mplored f 
tor it. 

Abject, and lowly a. 



n Ihe fiill 




le funmiDg billowi b«M ; 

'dthBprByerof Ihe lowly iupplicsnl", 

in I haard, the doriuut 6tet witbia 



Were kindled, ■xd riling, I huH'd tha fisnd 
(Who iFonhipp'd HuomaD u bii Ood) fcoi 

my dwellinj, 
TriumphiDg evBQ In myigony n t ipuru' 

Who, leirca b moment berora, with suvikg 

DiultBtian liugh'd, 
'"-'--'" " uching like ■ dog i 



ThBH 



is foet. 






■pBir unchecked. 
For 1 time gubdued tha Teuoaing Rucet) of 

VioMnn; 
All nunkind he thought »ere bocoimt his 

The pomp of pal»c«l — tb« luiary of ban- 
quet(-~«nd 
The obiequioutnBH of nenlala, «ha, cap In 



Could purchua ; bartering life, hoDOUT, hap- 

Tel fuc^inaleil by it* mighty but oorruptlng 
iwny. 
Raaion at length relumed; with eching 

Toirards my poor abode, lingering for a 



>m, rielding la ■ ds- 

And threat!, lopurcfaaae liberty for the being 
Tu whom she owed her biith. 

One Init, one lingering look, I tsit upon 



Off'eied up t 
Every fibre i 
When kneel 



uit'i unhallowM ihrine. 

iw wai braced, 

g betide the beaulastu bi 

ted fonn 

d moit deer, I pledged I 

1 ihould be mine — 



, length the moment came. Self-bauiili' 
from the bmy hnunti of men, 
ded, by choice, with thoie who d " 



their 



'■ Uvii 



free-born spiri 
Afford a happineia as great M a 



id moanlaln'a paaa, la 

With' eastern voluptuouanfl>a--et leut, 'twH 

ao with me: 
Ijel others speak ai heal they can, if what I 

eay ia false. 
War, deaolaling war, hidthewn hi> bideoui 

Which give me birth ; but ne'er, from the 

hour of my daughter'! diahonour. 
Wis my sword unihei,tb'd in it> defence, 

though each tnovement. 
By apiei employ'd, well I knew; andamoogat 

tha nmnher. 
Whom Hflll ws WQtcb'd, wai Hichelanos ; 

«.n!l oft, 
In the agony of disappointed hope, I wept 

when I thought 





Within my power he waa, and chaoM 


which I thought 


m«r'd 


Would most conduce and comfort bring 


Tha hope on which my aout was bant. 




Alpbonso, 'twa. in evenirg'a darken'd 


A wailing Btruck my eat; with lightning's 


gloom, amid the tow'ring rocks 


ipMd 


Which surround the Pyrenees, when word 


Iruth-d within, and clup'dmv child to my 


waa brought 


throbbing heart, 


By scouts of our chDien band, that stnngsts 


Inraking her to teyeal what grief anew 


weto ipproaching. 


Had caua'd her teiri ao fail to flow. 


And amongst them was Michelinos. The 


Murmuring, shewhUper'd, " Gol.l— gold— 


sound of his hated name 


falherlgoldiaouial 


ThriU'd my frame : my blood, before ao torn- 


And sunk within a aecond after, lifeless at 


perata, ran quivering 


my feet. 


And heated throuebout my veins i IiraTe the 


The teat loo aoon la toldl Ve powers of 


word for attack I 


hell. 


Plunder animated the breasla of my com- 


If aav curse, orlormeat unknown aa yet to 


radea; tha life of him 




Who bad rendered life to me hateful, alone 


Or heaven'a Almighty enemy ia thine— 




grant that tenfold it may rack 


Revenge nened thia arm — and if encom- 


The blBcken'd aoul of Michelanoa, who 


passed by armour, 


blighted 


Forged impeneitable to a hundred awords. 


The Nicest flower that ecer bloom'd. 


before mine, withering and subdued. 


Or trad the surface of the earth. 


Should he have fallen, for more tUn mortal 


Within these arma my .laughter died. 






When 'Iwaj mia'd agiinul the fell d^alroying 



Who ihibk'd, tnd ibjecl begg'd for marcr, 

irhea Bt my teat he liid. 
Uy eyet glared u thej fell on lil> I 
A builisk'i poirar «u in them : hi> ery tor 

I Muwer'a by tvowing, of eirth, ot hMTOn, 

ofhelL, orofallmaukilld. 
He Blight IU8, but mercy from Vincenio 

■hould ne'er be aheirn; 
And kneaJing, 1 grup'd Iho de<pairing 
" ' who wiith'd in agony. 



Ai he bedew'd n 



iTing a 



iritli hij lepenlant 



To ahtain my pity. 'Twat she-nn ; a moment 

after my dagger pierc'd hij heirt I 
Tha ory of mguish irbishcame frombim, yel 

■auodt in my ein, 
The tuneful choir of atigeli, mora sweet lo 

my lonl could not hare been ; — 
And tu I watch'd the crimson blood which 

Bow'd from his itarce animated fnme, 
I brealh'd a prayer lo Heaven, ibst I had 

avcng'd my daughter's tlishunour. — 
And fulfiird my Voir of Viksrabce 1 

Tbe Auld Raveii- 

(AfaTorite Recitation.) 
Under the arms of a goodly oal tree. 
There wm of mine a large company ; 
They were making a rude repast. 
Grunting a> they munoh'd the m 



Then thsy trotted a- 



left: n 



Nei 



i for the wind blew 
:Dnld yo 



lik'd ni 



h folly, 



e belone'd, I believe, to the witch n 
choly. 
Blacker «ai he than the blackest jet, 
Flew low in the rain, hia feathers irere wcti 
He pick'd up the acotn, and buried it strB,ight, 
By the li de of a river both deep and great. 
Where then did the black raven go ! 



Over hill, ovc 


dale, did the black ri 




Went he with 


, many .pnngs, 
wandering wings ; 








Indeed I can' 


tell half his adventu 




At length he 
And the acorn 


etum'd, and with tin 


nahe, 
oak tree 


They built them a nest on the topmost bough 
And young ones they had, and were jolly enow. 

Hit brow, like > pcat-houie, hung over hia 



Ho'danue 
But with IT 
At length 1 



a his hand, and be nothing spoke, 
ibiougbldown the poor raven's 



Hit young ones wero kill'd, for they could 

And hit wife did die of a broken heart. 
Tbey chopp'd off its limbi its bough they 



h 



, HEOITA'nONS. 

They •aw'd It to plaokt, Ifa rlod t)»7 did 
at and otheii theyboill them > 

land, 

A tempfljl arose that no ship could withiland ; 
Ii bulg'd on a rock, tha waves rush'd in fast. 
The wild lana flew round and csw'd to the 

He heard the sad ahriek of their perishing 

BOUli, 

They are sank — o'er the topmart tha md 

water rolln ; 
The raven was glad, that luch fate* they did 

They had taken hii all, md nnnwa I n- 



A Tale ota TankarA 

No plate had John and Joan to board, 

rUin folk in humble plight; 
One only tunkard crown' d their board. 

And that was EU'd each nightl 
Along whose inner bottom sketch'd. 

In pride of chitbby grace; 
Somo rude engraver's haod had etch'd, 

A baby angel's face. 
John snaliotr'd Srst a moderate aup. 

But Joan was not tike John; 
For, when her lips once louch'd the nap. 

She svill'd till bU was gone 1 
John oflen urg'd ber to drink Wr, 

But she ne'er chang'd a jot ; 
She lov'd to see the angel there, 

And therefore drain'd tha pot I 
When John found all remonitriDce nia. 

Another card he plaj'd ; 
And where the angel stood so plain, 

A devil got ponrlray'dl 
Joan saw the horss, Joan saw tha tail, ■ 

Yet Joan BIEtoutlyquard; 
And ever, when she aeli'd the ale, 

She clear'd it at a draught ! 
Joan star'd, with wonder petrified, 

Hia hair rose on his pate; 
And— "Whydoitgu!ile,now!" healed, 

■• At this enormous rate 1" 
" O I John," aiys she, " am I to blame? 

For sure, 'twould be a buruing tbame, 



P,,.,n.) 

Twas night! the iky was du 

pest lower'd— 
Shrill scream'd the bat, ill-oi 

night ; 
The lightujnga glared, the rail 



SAM WELLER-S 



I rctuiiuDg 
Ihuiighis o( btisB 



fraught 



DughL the lampaal'a nge to 

My bo7 Hould climb my koeet Id *t«l > 
li.i— 

, too, the eoTied gift would 






re the acme that n 



But, God! con 
sight— 

My houiennipt in one ^niveriiil flamp; 
I be&rd my vUe — my child — in dtoid >f- 

Swift as the 1i);htniDg, which played round 

I tuih'don unattended, and alone i 
The flamSB in rapid coitflagiHtion apiead. 
And rail'd by imoke, in dreadful dioiueia 



kricken with feu, and tortured by renone, 
I bent my way to » ttemindou* aleep ; 

To hide the deed, I there con.oyed the corse. 
And hurl'd my fathei'a hotly in the deep. 

Par Irom my native lud I look my w>y. 
But Btill could find DO peace, obtain do 

Siill would my looki, my words, my acts 
The horrid secret that periadoi my breast. 

Yel Btill the bloody dagger baunti my mind" 
Agiiu i 'whelm him ill the jplaahinf deepl 

Still are bis grosni borne on the bowling 



I reach'd my re 



1, but found m 



Yet itill o'er burning rafters crcptmyvay: 
Through fire and imoke I madly hurried on, 

Urged bf despair, and wing'd by dire 
Asmay. 
Shortly I saw — nh! what a sight was thctel 

My wife and child uponthe burning brink; 
But atw them only to iucreme despair, 

Beheld tbem only to behold (hem sink. 
With dreadful crash the fluing ruint fell, 

Uy wife, mychild! Iihiiek'd— butcaJI'd 

No wife — no child: 'tvaapait: ob! tale to 

tell- 
Now burit tho tempest — loud the thunders 



Still do the shrieks of lorture rend my soul ; 

Still da the blailng ruins meet my sight ; 
In awful peals still do tho thunders roll — 
The lightuiugs still increase (ha gloom of 
night. 
Oh. God^ the thought on't *un *ai drir* 
me wild I 
Rescue was lain — no morlil *nn oould 

lut yet, again, I'll Di 



grav. 



eiit, peaceful 



The Tinker and Hiller'a Dangliler. 

<ATale.) 
The meanest creature somewhat may contain. 
At FroTideuca ne'er makes a thiug in rain. 
Upon a day, a poor and traTelling tinker, 
On fortune'svarious tricks ACQ nsUntlhioker 
Pass'd, in same tilllge, near a miller'a 



I beard a slop approaching soft and slow. 
And heard my name repeated from behind. 

A man wrapt in a cloak of sable dye, 

Approach'd, and kneel'd, and begg'd me to 



forgi.. 



wreck was he. 



He said the cause of yonder 

Frantic with rage, I cried — '■ Wretch ! thou 
Shalt feel 
Tho (ottuiesthou'il inflicted, ere we pa 
And in my hand dow gleam'd the fatal ai 
1 stahb'd, oh God 1 my father to the he 
' My pardon (alie, we meet again abore, 
Farewell!" peasing my murd'rous b 
he cried - 

" 1 By to Join with thote who shared your 
Ion;" 
And pnying for bis murderer — be died. 



a form, (ha tinker 

Just like a frighten'd horse, or murd'Tec 
. carted. 

Up gazing at the gibbet and theropa. 
Turning his brain about, in a brown study, 
(For, as I've said, tis brain wasnot so muddy) 
" 'Shud!'" quoth tho tinker, " 1 have now 

" Fortune, the jade, ia not far off, per- 
chance ;■'— 
And then begun to rub his hands, and dance. 
Nowatlsofulloflove, o'erjoy'dheren, 
Embrac'd and squeez'd Miss Giicl, and tbui 

' My dear, my soul, my angel, swaetUiil 



GHst, 

iw may I never mend a kettle more, 
ever I saw one like youbetore !" 
Then, '- nothing loth," like Ere, the 
nymph be kiss'd. 



BUDGET OF KEaTA«0N3. 

nh!" qUDlh Ihe n 



Knowing [htt prudiry ofl lets ilip it joy ; 
Thu> wu Miii Grill too prudant lo be co; 
Fof really 'li> with girli i dsngeroui farce, 
Ta Uuul ■ iWKin, whcD effort are bnl icuc 

Bho did not (creom, ind ory, " I'll not I 

woo'd; 
Keep off, you saucy fellow, don'l bo rude; 
I'm made for your luperiDri, tinker." No, 
ludeed, iho Iraalod not the tinker bo 

But lol the damiel wilh heruiuil squint, 
Suffet'd her tinker lover lo imprint 

Sweet kiBsea on her lip, and aquccie hi 

hand; 

Hug her, I 

And in ] 

wool 

Without a Crown, ot e'en a reprimand. 

Soon won, the nymph agreed lo aharo hii 

bed. 
And, whea the linkn cbost, to church bo 

led. 
Now to the falhor the brisk lover hied. 
Who at hi« noisy mill lo busy ply'd. 
Grinding and taking handtome loll of eom — 
Somelimea, indeed, too handsome to be borne. 



I smoke the mU'ler 

" Nice weather. Muter Miller— fihaiming 

" ^ - ■■'-- laidthasame. 

" Now miller, poiiibly you may not gnaes 

Al this tame husiheii I am cotoe about: 

Tit this, then ; kiww I love your daughter 

Ttwre, Matter Miller: now tha riddia'a 



ling mattin, loidl d'y* 
I likM your danghtn Beu, and aha likes 



tlgly ta it the devil I needs mutt think hi 

made her. 

" No, no i though ahe'i my daughter, I 

not blind: 
But, tinker, what hath now potaeia'd ' 



' No, I'm not drunk nor mad," the tinka 

cried, 
' But Bet'i the maid I wish to makB tK 

No girl in these two eyet doth Bet eied.' 
' Why, fool," tbc miller laid, " Bet hath i 



And then her n 



pumi 



it," quoth the tlnke* — "I 



" Her face," quoth Griat, " it freckled 

wrinkled, Sat ; 
Her mouth at wide at that of my Tom cat ; 
And then the iquintt a thauiaod mya M 



Why, what the devit 



.nd her hair, how 
it got into ibj 



"Nodovil i 

tinker; 
'' But, Lord ! what': 

think her?" 



in my icrtice," tajoin'd the 



' Why, man," quoth Griil, " ihe'i 
make a ihow, 
And therefore anre 1 am that thou mutt 

" Miller," replied the tinker, " righl 

'Tia for that Tory thing, a ahow, I 



TOASTS A ND SE NTIMENTS. 

icreaaing tueeess crown the inland traders. 
May every honest man turn out a rogue. 
Etery man hii rif,'ht, and every rogua a halter. 
Spirit lo enjoy and conlenlment afler it. 
The hand that gives, and the heart that forgivsi. 
Lenity to the faulU of others, and sense to dteoover our own. 
May generosity nover be oroTlaken by poverty. 

IVJitW 6j /. CLEMENTS, liHle P«llmn, Sin,:!. GoiJm Square. 



i, Printer, 17, Barblrai, LondgD. 




JASPSS THE MURDEREB, 



did made 
And Jaaper Ii 



He liste 
(The 

He swrt 
The. 


ed loi Ibe 
Lghtmg«le 
d up. for n 
undoteon. 


ungiweeti 
« he heud 
ing f«et. 


He suited up, and grasp'd a atnl 
And wailed for his ptej; 

There canifl a lonely travelLer. 
And laipec ctoBs'd hii way. 



And oClen looV'd around ; 

And paui'd and listen'd eagerly 

To catch some coming sound. 

He all liim down betide tke ■treun 
That eross'd tlie lonely way; 

So (ai[ a Bceiie inigltt well have chum'd, 
All evil Ihoaghls away. 

He snl beneath o willow-trri!, 
That csal a trembling shade; 

The gentle river, full in ftonl. 
A little island made. 



Where pleaaanlly the i 
Upon the poplar trei 

Whoae shadow on the i 
Play'd slowly to the 

He listen'd, i 

Th»t WBV'I 

He heud th< 
And numi 



e heiird tliD wind 



He lifted up the mu 
And plunged liiin 

He cleans'd his hands fr 



ipotLi agaia. 




h' sveugiug gosd of gaill. 



SAM WKLLER'S 



And aoon ths ruffian had f o 
Th« gold ha gain'd to ill 

And fcaii at secret guilt p: 
And ha was needy atill. 



He ut bim dovn by Jatper'i std^ 

A msLaiDehaly mftn ; 
For, »pito of honeil toil, the world 

Went hard with Jaaalhin. 

His toil a little aarn'd, and be 

With » little wii miDteat : 
But BtckuesB on his wife had riill'it. 

And all he had wu spent. 

Theti with his wife and little aaa\ 

He shared the Bc&nly meal; 
And saw their loeki of wratchedness, 

And (alt what wretches feel- 
That very tnorD the luuUncd'* povV, 

Hid tailed the liltia left ; 
And DOW the auCcer foiuid hiiueelf, 

Of e*'iy Ihiag betaft. 

He lean'd his head upon hia hand, 

Hia elbow on his Itnee ; 
And >o by Jaiper'l sidn he sat, 

And not a word said he. 

" Nay, why so downcast V Jasper criec 
" Come, cheer up, Jonathan ; 

Drinh, neighbour, drink, 'twill warm t 
heart; 
Como, come, t&ka courage, man." 

He loot the cup that Jasper gave. 
And down be dratn'd it quick ; 

'• 1 hate a wife," said Jonathan^ 
" And she is deadly Eick. 

" She has no bed to lie upon— 

1 saw them take her bed : 
I hare three children — would to God 

That they and I were dead ! 

" Our landlord, he goe> home to-night. 

And he will ileep in peace; 
I would (hat I were in the grave, 



He liileo'd to the tempter'a rofei 
The thought it made him itiit 

His head waa hot, and wreicheilr 
Had haidon'd now his heart. 

Along the lonely road they went, 
And watted for their prey; 

They aat them down betide the i 
That troM'd the lonely way. 



•■». 



Sweet Bung the Bightitipnlc; 
Tbc soul of Jouathan waJ sooih'd — 
Ilia hoart began to (ail. 

" 'Til weary waiting here," he cried, 
" And now the hour is late; 

Hethiakt he will not come to-night, 
'Tia useleis mire to wait." 



" How now !" cried Jasper, "why I Ihoni 
Thy consrience was at sleepi ^ 

No more such qualnia, the nigbt is dar)[, 
The rivet here is deep." 



Whose blood began to freeae ; 
" When there is one above, whose eye. 
The deeds of darkness sees." 



If that be all Ihy feat; 
Nor eye below, nnr eye above, 
Can pierce the darkness here." 

That instant, as the murd'rer apake, 
There came a mdden light ; 

Strong as the mid-day sun it shone. 
Though all around waa nighl. 



He plied him with the heart'ning cu 
And with him forth he went. 



It hung upon tl 

It gave «i view thi 

And all that see 



He surely bat espied, 
A madman, oho has made hii home, 
Upon the river 



His cbeaV ii ptlc, hii ft* tn wilil, 
Hia look Iwipukt deipt^r; 

For Juper, lince that hour, hu made 
His homa unibclter'd there. 

And feiTful arc his drrima at ntght, 
And. dread lo bim the day ; 

He lliinki upon hii unlotd etlme, 
And never dires lo pray 1 



Yankee Bpeoulatloi 



Two Yankee pedlars jogging on the rotui, 

Began to think ; 
That ef Ifaeir watos Ihey htd a load. 

But had DO Mnk I 



" What can we do ♦" asked ot 

" Fnr verily 1 find, — 
That lomelhing must be done, 



'■ Brother," cried he, with groai delight, 

" If you'll agree ; 
My itch I'll turn to some account, 

Ai you shall see. 

" You," he continued, " must off to ll 

And there buy a lot 

Orointmcnt, famous for curing soon 

The itch that I'fe got. 



" You muatfollow me,' 
"As of course I 

You can sell the oinlmi 
And wo ahall eci 



tAfa> 



Tbe OameBter. 

ril.^ ReciUlion, Wrilte 
T. Prcst.) 



by Mr. 



le did sound, 
And awful tilence held hii court around ; 
Save the lond thunder, which anon on hifi 
Roll'd in loud peals, and ligbt'uing 1>( th 
sky-. 



'Ttru such 

Urd, 

To devai Cation 



nigbl, when naluro's mighty 
le the word, 



Within the house, unknown, alas '. lo rest ; 

'Twas poor Ophelia, who in mournful mood. 

With eager look, pale at tbe casement stood. 

The viTid light'niag fiercely blai'd on 



Their lounds were noiseless (o her list'aing 

For other sounds her deep attention lought, 
But them, alas ! no gen'ruus fortune 

brought. 
Still does she listen, and oft thinks she 

Her busbind'a welcome tread Upon (he 

Now joy dilates her heart, ehe pants, she 



Now disappoinlmen 



ookof w 



woftb. 
;o guilt bad u 



i destr 



A glittering heap of wealth long ilnce h 

Stilt roll'd tbe thunder, still the tight'n 

And tho wild wind the forest's subji 

raij'd ! 
Siill did Ophelia mark the abbey's chime, 
Thit told the quick elapse of airy time ! 
^dfrom 



' Ihrec- 



ts tell ! 



! four— their ■ 



bell. 



' Wher 
sh 
" Opbe 
" 'Tis 1 
Which the next 






hof 



nent serres but to de- 

n shook the air, 

And nov she's reach'd the spot frotn wbeace 

Now hope, liow fear, her bosom doth inflame ! 
She trembled to advance— a dash reiesl'd 
A well known form— the .aight her blood 

congeai'd ; 
'Twaa Eiirin— stiff and mangled, Vhelm'd 

in blood. 
O'er whom Ophelia in distraction Itood ! 
Too soon the troth appear'd, IhU night 



SAH^WELUK'S 



Al the cuii'd gaming Ubie sU nii boAlj 
B'ggti'd and ruiu'd, in dcipoic ha fled. 
And, conscience attack, he ruBh'd to jo 



Oplielis's mind no'er tell soft ressan's light ; 
My rHeads beware I (o gain a noble lumP, 
tihun the bue gamrstet'E haunU, which Isul 



Dboih; 



c then 



" Kick up ■ dust" indeed. 

(Tremndotu i^italBing.} 
Ores- Turn i> t knsve, I fear ; 
A wicked knave of heart*. 

Tot. Can there be love in thit? 

(SquaUiTig agaiu haar^J ,' 
Greg. Heaven knowi ! I do nol ; 
Perhaps it is a lover's quarrel ; let ua listen, 
'Tk liknl; Bo, for all is hushed again. 

Tdi. Ah, yea I and non perchance that 
little giant, love, 
" - 1, holda 



Sctna 2ni. Back Porfcur.— T'tw, 9 o'Clack. 

TabithiNiA and Greoobina npping iu>n( 

and iDtttcf. — A/aiiti cry u heard. 

Tab. What sound is that with dolorous 

Thus breaking through the Btillnesa of the 
evening t 
Rreg. Il i] the tsl. 
Tab. The cat ! 
Grtg. The cat. 
To*. Why wanderj 6he abroad when all ia 

And cook has clos'd the doors! 

Grtg. To meal her lover on the garden 



Theii 



Tab. Poor, silly puBs I confidiDg I 






ing— 



Her lover will not came, 
All male creatiaa'a false 1 

Greg. Except our tieighhour'a Tom ; (a 

gmlU ca^eraaiiting.) fur there he is. 
Tab. Ah! happj creature: happy c 
lures both. 
What lender joyi ore thine ! 
Whiilter to whisker join'd, ye rote i 

Which beat responsive to each trader so 
That feline passion breathe;. 

Grtg. Aye gentle Tabithlnia; ai full oft 
of yore 
With Mr. Thomas Wilkmson you Btray'd, 
Lit hy iho Bilv'ty moon, thro' Highbury 

Tab. I tell ye! Thomas was hit nisie ; I 
yet me thinks, 
'Twere right ha had beon Joseph call'd. 
Since, Joseph like, he Had. (Wapi.) 

Grtg. Weep not, my Tabithinia; tears I 



He lo>'d, and would have cherish'd ; 
But, alai ! a wicked temptress camo. 
And from his faith and fond allegiance 
Hf Tbomai Wilkinson. 

Greg. PerchaocB thy fate is happiei 



tsl 



While all above in loToly beauty imilea. 
And silence hallnns the sei^uestet'd apot 
Where bathfulnesa relreats. 

(Squailuig rifneiDfri ; a aindms U Jlmi 
tip, follrncid by the hud reporl of a gM 
A vcice in tlie dUlancc) " Take that, yo 

Tai. Oh heavens, they're slain 1 

Greg. Haste 1 let us see nhat foul Qiac 

(Eacft idee r. candU, and nuh fimt 
tieaUy into the garden.) 
Greg. Too true I alas, in daath'a embne*! 
they lie, 
Love's magic vr 

Tab. Oh, haplesa fate, ye lately lupfT 
pair! 
Cut off together, as your cup w 
Of sympathetic joys ; 
What savage mind conceiv'd, w 

This bloody deed? 

Greg. The wretch who lives 
Tab. He hath no heart ; no- 



„>e! 



vellini 



Toi. Away, 
We may not linger here. 

(They TUlh into the houH CHU 
boit Iht door.) 
Greg. Whatever is, is right, — the 



re no sle^ 
isalhud] 



Whit might have bean t: 

shall tell T 
Some eight weeks hence 



rt bleeds for It 



eir fate, ah, who 

V.i-> ifi.ght pcr- 



Ihau mine and Wilkinson's ! 

(Each taka a bed emdlg.) 
Greg. Sister, good bight, 
Tab. Sister, good night. 

(Exeunt IB (Jieit levaal chanberi.} 



BUDGET OF HECITATTONS. 



The Wreob. 
(An OrigiuBl netitition. wtitlen bf Mr. 

As ws mountsd ihc billows o'er-trasMd with 

We thought on our happf, Ibo' fur diatant 

home; 
The wind whiiti'd bud, M our venml iiil'd 

And the wateti rciound vilb (he mer- 

Suddcn diiknass ceme over Iho faoe of the 

Each lound, for the time, teem'd hush'd into 

Our vegiel was atill, e'en (he didq held theii 

breath, 
And lileuce there taign'd, like the lilence of 

The rays of the moon were ohsgiit'd by a 

The red lightning fluh'd, and the thunder 

Id a moment we heard a iramondout ciuh, 
By the board goB! the mwli, on the hard 

rocltl we A«h! 
The pumps were sounded, and wa by the 

rod told, 
That thi - - - . 



hold: 



And Heaven upon us 

Out ciplaia wo heard, 

deck, 
And order'd his crew 

wreck :— 
" For myself," he cicii 



cold fitful guiti from (he 
'd pouring it! 









s borne on the wings 



And hi 

of the blast; 
Ha lined hU hands from amid a dark wave, 
Than sank like a stone to his watery grave. 
Soon ifter his death the storm hid abated, 
As if with their victim the wstars were 

sited. 
Now Aurora sppeti'd in her ebariol of 

light. 
And chu'd from the Heavens, the vapours of 

night ; 
Whev lash'd to the wreck, stood the lerri- 

fied crew. 
All the horrors oflhijjwreckeipos'd to iheir 

All around them was water, excepting the 



L 



Pu iwiy o'er Iho «ives, u dim speck leim'd 

Lilie three spars (''■t were standing upright 

io the ocean ; 
'Tis ■ ship ; see, iho spreads her white auls 

And cull like a swan through the quick 

rolling (eas ; 
The signals we hoisted, were seen by bar 



They loo 

Nnw 



le dange 



> we sail in the " 



The DrunlMtrd'a Soliloqur. 

Well, here I am just come out of Ihe- 
publie — ^public (hiccup) house; I've only 
drank nine glusses of brandy and water, anrl 
T am as drunk aa a p-p^pirson, damn me! 
Talking of a parson, reminds me of (ha 
devil, and talking of the devil, rsmlads me 
of my wife, (hicmf) for she'll kick up > 
devil of n row ; well, if she blows me up, 
why I must blow her up; no I won't, for 
talking of blowing up, reminds me of raising 
the wind; so I'll toll her that I hare been 
h&lf price to the play; yes, to the play, 
(Hinap) then she'll say to whit part, uid if 
I say to the boxes, ihe'U swear I had an in- 
trigue or I would not have gone there i then 
I won't say to (bo boxes, I'U say to the pit, 
no, egad if I siy to the pit, ihe'lt wish ms in 
the bottomless pit, and aa I don't like such 
wit, I'll tali her I was in the gallery; — ays, 
the gallery, — the gallery, — there's the rub; 
(Idccap) no, it is not the mb, for she'll give 
me a rub there, and say, 1 should not ham 
gone into the gallery if I respected the priile 
of her family. Hal hal hal and damn me, 
if her father wasn't a tripe man, ho sold 
caCs-mest; (calUng) cafa-moatl cat's-meat, 
no 1 uol I'll go home and tell her Vm sober, 
(hiceup) there's nothing like (he truth and 
shaming (he deTil ! I'll tell her the truth, 
and nothing but the truth, and shame the 
devil, I'll (ell her the truth and nothing but 
the truth. Oh I.ordl oh LordI oh. here'a 






shillings and a panny, that's right i well this 
small quantity of liquor has made me sick, 
but I defy the devil to make me drunk ; I'm 
a complete philosopher, fur when I've had 
enough. I always know it ; and no one can 
beat me at calculalioa it I sit up till mid- 
can (faiccu;jl tad hollo, what the 
are you ? speak I or damn me Til 

1 you down; (ttrikei) 

, or damme I'll. 



light, f< 



fsB*! kp (0 n pi"itp) wh]' unnd), it't a pump, 
if it iin't mif I tie pumpt upon, I'le b«en 
frightened hj i putnp; lulfaal vbH, if a 
sober man w«3 mote doccired majj I be 
hang'd; liiit I'll go home »nd go to bed, ind 
I'Jl »y lo my wife, (li'eeiipj I wish I could 
get K drop of something for the hiccupi, 
snd ilio'll »y, "whst's o'cloct you bruto?" 
And I'll look M my iratch end I'll aay, 
fhiccap) I can't eee, and it abe blow* me up 
ril .ing-fAfc=up.; 

Here am I ■ jolly dog, 

AiaDbeTasaobei 
And there's my wife, a turly ho^. 

She won't be kind tome. 
So I will sing, anddance. and drink, 



Noin 






The Hoble Oaptive. 

(An Original Recitation, i.ritleii by Mr. C. 
Rich, and recited by him and Mr. G. Friend.) 

Cfcoraetni—MAXIHIN, King of the Hum.— 
ViaiLius, his brother, but kept in cap- 
tivity by Maximin. 
Jlfoi. Blood must still be shed 

As incenie to the mighty god of war ; 

He ne'er ihall ihealb his sanguinary aword, 

Whilat from their Scylbisn haunts, the gal- 
lant Hun, 

Can, like a torrent awell'd by mountain 

Pour forth her sons to battle. May the 
earth 
noke with the life") blood of her mullitudos, 
irvivors staggering, in the gore, 
deadlier carnage I Hay the walla 
les crumble into ruius. 
10 distort ' 



Till ti 

Butb 01 



on 



lusyc 



And havoc 
That the Creilor scarce shall kr 
For Maiimin is lotdofsll bat Heave 
Lead him to death. 

Vig. To life and liberty '. 

Mas. Who talks to me of life! 

Vig. One who defies thee, king ; 
Still one who drain'd his infant nulti 
From Iho same fount u thou. He 

thine eyes 
Upon this fotm, whose blood, as ' 

Bears impress of it* kingly origin- 
Nay, puree not up thy nether lip in t 
Thou hast misus'd thine own Supern 



Do not Ibeie 
eyes. 



a Iheeks, these Gtmy 

Cry out from their dumb mouths with preg- 
nant tongue ? 
Shame 1 shame upon Iby cruelties. 

Mai. What,ainl thuibrav'dlolhoteelh! 
BebelliDua apiril down, 
Nor let the current of mine user 



Tbou art wanton, there I 

heart, 
Lurks a foul demon there, guard well I 

tongue. 
Look to'l, show cunning if thou'rt eon 



Ibin, 






whispers whi 
Beyond the dungeon' 
That which the »oul fi 






rails; and be thy 

IS but never utters. 

I, where the tongue 

Runs spite of prudence. Heed me we!" ' 

Remember there are racks, and human 

Ii apt to quiver where the pincers tear I 

Vig. Shall I forget that the Hutia DobI* 

Swells these capacioui veins, and warms ■ 

As feadt^s and as proud as Haiimin'l. 
I am no slave to crouch beneath thy heel, 
And hail Ihee mightiest upon earth. 

Mai. Enough. Conduct him to hii doon^ 
And promptly pile the faggots. — Pour hii 

And smoking gore upon the altu. 

Then cast on tbe pyre, a banquet to the godi, 

His headless trunk I — I, on earth, am otnni- 



Who dire defy the despot, dares to scorn 
The surreptitious power whereby he reign«. 
Obey Ihy lord, thou Icwl, for vilest purpoiei, 
And lead to martyrdom thy lawful king. — 






n thy V. 



'a king 1 



Ilfai. Still thy bold tongne, or by tbe light 
Of Heaven, I'll tear it piecemeal from thy 

And cast it to the winds ; ahiU the Huns 

To such a thing as thou? awithered branch. 
From a now sapless root; end see Ifaee grasp 
Our mighty sceptre in Ihy puny palm. 
Ill would the sceptre £t thy dwarfisii gripe. 
Our seal of royalty would lake a slain, 
))id thy unhallowed body press upon it; 
Thy brow is all too shallow for a crown. 
Now be the rites of saciiBce concluded. 
Let the Bknils of all yoa lUughter'd cap- 



aortal man once stot'dita mighty Ihoughti, 

I itiuggl'd for supremacy with Heaven. 

hen V igiliua 'a polish' J bones ihall 



Th) bowl, nuy ki'tj drop that nintles 
O'er iU brim, roll Ihiougb ihj vein* 
A scorching peBtilenee, wid blight Ihee in 
Thy oiiinbwid I 

Mat. Stuad je thus to heu yon rebel' 

Adiaace uid itrilie the wnspish babbler ; 



BUDGET OF REOTTATIONS 
Ralph. Ye'i 



Team 
Naked hearl 



llheta 



;ing devil ftom his 



jel-^i 



The earth with 
Where it halh i 

Troadi down the yijier, 



.a.) 

mwi and gla. 
ingBnial flio 



toad. 



; sparer 






Tbou bait 
The eagle i 
Unbind Ibe priiianer.' Strike o(F hii fetter! 

Vig. Vigiliut thanta thee nnt, 
But bnivea thy fi^y at ill topmoBt Bvell, 
And bids thee fierce definnce, do thy woril 

Jtfoi. The world i« now before thee. 
Get thee hence, and thank the demeocy. 
That spues your life. — (Eiit. 



The Honletbnrn Hineri. 

(A favorite Scepefrom Mr.T.PaEsr'B Drama 
of Ibat name, performed at The Royal Pa- 
Dilisn Theatre.) 

CharaeleTi — JagH Cuhhinqs, a retired Pit- 
man, — Petes Hardtnq, commouly called 
" Gruff Peler." — RUPH, his boh-^Mabk 
SwiNTOH, the lover of SarBh.-i-SAHAII 
Cnumnaa, attached to Mark. 

8cxtn.—A Parlowr in Hu Home of Joih 

^A knocking at the door it. A^ard.) 
Joth. open the door, doubtless Ibis be the 
•nut gentleman himsel'. 

iThetj open ike door and FSTKB and 

Ralph mWr. 

Joth. Ralph Harding! 

BatjA. Ay, it bo Ralph Harciing an' hli 

fcyther, Gruff Peter; ye lee they be iiill sic 

gude friends o' Ih' Cummings', that they 

rould not fail to mak' a couple in yer merry 

meetings : 1 ken they be vara welcome though ! 

fettr. Ah I rata welcome, na doubt ; o'd 

friends I h»' heard. 



when they dc 



seldoir 



Jufi. 


Peter Harding, sin 


■ere friends be 


always 


welcome to Joih C 


mmtnga, mme 


whenev 


er they may : bul when he do see 


deceit 


nd villiny assuming 


he mask, he be 


always 


ready to show 'em" 


tb' door 0' his 


house 




should), and to 


let 'em 


kroirthM'"th'"wo 


ner they gel 'I 


outside 


o't th' belter. 




Ptter. Ah! be it so? J 


Dsh Cummings 


ben 


hy meaning well, a 


n' mark me;— 


bul n 


matter, there be 


a time for al 



s, there he, indeed, a time far 
, . i' there nuy yet bs a lime 
when Ralph Harding an' his feyther, may not 
be look'd upon wi' scorn by th' family o' th" 
Cummingt'. There shall be a lime, when 
Ralph Harding will repay all the debts o' 
gratitude he owes hii friends 1 — Bul — hush 
— hush I — I will not be paisionale ; no, no, 
1 cum' here to be happy — an' 1 will be an 
too ; ye'es vara happy, — Sarah, thoo'lt gi'e 
ua Ibine hand, won't theeT 

{Re aUeayti to take Sakab*! hand 
bat Mask preumitt Win. 
ilfarit. Ralph Harding, tb' hand thou 
would'st grasp. \a that of innocence and 
purity: and by Heaven, iflhoudarcit pollute 
it with thine hateful touch, thou sbalt mea- 
sure thy lenslb on th' earth 1 

AoljA. Ha! hal hal Thou doit well tn 
threaten, bul Ralph can hear it all, \iU time 
o' inumpli be not corned yet — no, no, it be 
HOt comed yet. 

Joth. Hear me Ralph and Peter Harding; 
ye be'it my kindred, an' once were welcome 
to my homely hearth as my own feyther an' 
child. I loved ye both, an' my heart an' 
hand were ever at your service. I trusted 
to thco, Ralph, and would ha' made thee my 
BOD, but thou didst become a villain ■ — and 
thou— Peler, that should'st ha' led him fra' 
Ih' iniquitous path he had chosen — like .a 
fiend o' darkness but allured him still fur- 
ther into crime, an' (monster like, to gratify 
thins own petlyjealousy a' my belter fortune). 



ing a good ai 



r: Shan 



Peter. Josh Cummings— 

Eaifh. Nay, nay, feyther, lei me Bpak', 
for Ih' truth be labouring at my heart, where 
it ha' long struggled for liberty, an' no oit sail 
burst its bond»---ay, Iho' it may not he vara 
pleasant, mayhap, for some folks present to 
hear it. Josh Cummings, Ihere were a lime 
when Ralph Harding were a shadow of thy- 
ser,an' Ihou wort unhappy when he wander- 
ed fra' thy fire-side, unlets it were to prattle 
an' mali' love to thy daughter (Miss Sarsfa), 
in th' Primrose Dell. There were a time 
when thy tongue could respond na' word o' 
praise for ony hut Ralph Harding, when Iby 
" " ' ■ ' ime — thy heart, his heart — 






J didst 



other should call thy daughter wife, 
but Ralph Harding!— Oh, what a good, 
hnne;t. industrious lad. was this same Ralph 
Harding then ; a willing hand was ever ex- 
tended to greet his, when he entered thine 
houae, and the cheerful smiles o' thy hinny 
bairn, yonder, ever brightened when be ap- 
peared- Now mark the damn'd deceit that 
had hitherto guided thine actions, an' which 
ha' made Ralph Harding s wretch, despised 
by every one, an' hateful lo himsel'. — All at 
once, Mark Swinton (lited o' sogering, al 



wMcb he bad been for five yeari,), r 
M his a'd work U ih' Howletburn. 

Mark. Ralph, bewmre how thou limperesl 
vi' one vho ii both nble an' willing to cope 
wi' thee, an' thou feelest thysel' ^grieted; 

Rdlfh. Nay, thou mij'Bt pout thy lip. 
Mark, m" think lo daunt me wi' thy black 
looks and ihreateninga i but I ha' ■ weight 
o' wrodgB— heauy wrongf, laying at m^ 
breast, an' I will spalc' my mind, though it 
•hauld coat me a life 1 now value little. 
Mark Swinlon, thou did'sl return to th' 

Dient a' my misery. Thy Btnooth toneue an' 
soger iwagger, gat th' better o' th' weak 
miniis o' Sarah an' her feyther ; Ihou did'st 
lupplant him in th' gudo opinion o' Josh 
Ciunminga. Ralph were scorned by Sajah, 
frowned upon by her feyther, an' because 
despair an' madness drove him to drink an' 
dis^ipetion, he were reviled — called a scoun- 
drel — fotbidden th' house — and mocked at 
by hiB comradei ! This be th' truth, an' it 
ho' created a vulture in th' heart o' Ralph 
Harding, that nothing but revenge — a deadly 
deep revenge oan satisfy th' gnawiags of I 

Jah. Kalph, why adit falsehood to thine 
other sini? Thou knowest it were not till 
thou did'st become an abandoned scoundid, 
that thou did'sl lose the faror of me an' my 
child; an' then lo complete Ihy villony, did'st 
thou not attempt lo Itample oa th' virtue o' 
her thine onm guilt had made thee unworthy 

BaljA. Ye'es I did; but il wore not tiil 
deceit an' treachery had turned the vara cur- 
tent o' my blood; till scorn had mode my 
heart a hell, an' I felt a devil wi'in mo, that 
eiied — "Tongesncel Kalph, vengeance!" — 
I liaten'd to Ih' voice, it were mutic to me, 
an' I swore T would be avenged J I planned 
tilt destruction o' thy child, but I were foiled, 
an' coned be th' power that did it, for it ha' 






[o th' a 



fold! 



Peter. Cursed! doubly 
power, for I incited thee to th' deed, an' 
had'st thou but tiiumph'd it would ha' made 
Frier Harding a happy men. 

Jut).. Monster 1 it would ha' made thee a 
happy moul — wh 



' chastity, thine own 
cal maebinations had been th' r 
raiing to th' duit 1 — To behold th' 



lisery, 



To see Ih' fln; 

PstiT. Ah! I 
would ha' sale, 
ihea and thine 



' her poor nya 



lullied ni 



>: for tt: 

irtal hale I feel fbl 

l' brought th' proitd 

haughty child, to (Vj 

same coniempinouB level to which they ha* 

reduced Peter Harding an' f" ' ^ 

Jmh. No more I nomore! 
it! — Peter Hirding , quit n 
ihal povser which judgcth al 
cleave thee lo th' esiih — though tli' gallowl 
follow th' deed to-morrow. 

(He ictzci 1 cadgcl and advai 
uardi Peter nmi Balph in o 
ening attilude. Tkt Giiati jump Vf 
and leem iTtelimd (o (ate Ui port. 
Pbtek anitRAXPU rtlrtal tovariiiAr 
door, and dravjing tvo jtittottfrm 
neaCh thnrfrockt, jircreni th^Jn, 
" ■ Stand off, all o' ye, for desperotioo- 
geron 
theui 

'Stand firm. 



lybute 



ne or mine, Til fire th' conti 
nlo some o' ye ! 
Ralph. Right, right feyther 



The Bverlaating Breeobes. 

(A tavDiitc Comic Recitation.) 

It chanc'd on a time that an Irish dear honey, 
Who had just recciv'd a small trifle of money j 
Took it into his head lo dispose of his richei. 
In whit he much wanted, a good pair of 

breichei I 
In these modish days they're acqoii'd ■ 

But breeches, or imall clol^, why aui*. 

His purse stuFd with chink, and his heart 

full of glee, 
Pat soon found a shop to his mind, d'fe aeef 
On a prime piece of stuff now his eyes quickly 

And asking' the name, he was Icld " 

loihVig .'■' 

"Ifi[hflBVerlaslinp,"qnothPatwithaleer, 
" By Ihe holy St, Patrick ! I'H purcfcoM ft» 



L 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



May the noble Nelson's memory inspire every 
Our absent friend;. 

PubliiKed by J. CLE^fENTS. I iltU Pnllewj Slrnl, Gtldeu & 

3. nOBINS, PilDltr, 17, Birbicui, Londu. 




na. AMD HBS. WBISHT, 

(A much tdmired Reciuliu 



OB, TBB rXBB IBOVS. 

□ by Mt. E. Norris.) 



A sligM rebulte, a simple conlndiclion, 
WiUtTouble>raiso,iye,Str[iTnorkgof£ctiDni 
With DiBrried folka, ralliei, Bepantioni, 
Might oft be traced to simple depredalioni ; 
And mmy » cue th&t'i brought befot« tho 



Thus much fur prafue, iLey'Te gol to luck 

&nge. 
That Dougbt'i geCD noit niCboul ■ puffing 

p>g>l 
Wel],hoi>'a tvaWelinei: — q;u<le enough of 

it. 
And otvaj ttle you btve not heard ■ bit. 
I will not fail. 
To give my tile, 
Euctlf u it happeu'd. 



The daihing loungeti for the pUyprepu-ing, 

A visit, or perhaps, (o takean airing, 

To undergo tho plciiing opetalion 

Ot dressing, ftimng, and lueh like cultiva- 



By which he kopt a decent looking arbour. 

Ho was el nncc, 

Wbat many a dunce 
Would plumply call a hirbei ! 
With (ongg and s^iisoia, cut and crop away. 
He'd had a most fatiguing day ; 
And though of course, the payment made it 

A little rest would hace been thought a treat ; 
And I'll asiure you thalMr. Wiiliam Wright, 
For once rejoiced at the approach of night. 



His shop he'd closed, tbs er'ning growing 
And round the Gre was Tsading 'bout the 




SAW WELLER'S 



b 



which h» bid been for Ave yeari,), 
to hia a'd work at ih' Howleiburn. 

Hurt. Ralph, beitue how thdu tiunp«i 
nV one who i< both able aa' willing I 
wi' (hee, «d' Ibou feeleal thysel' sggi 

Ralph, tinj, thau r 
Milk, an' think to daunt me «i' (hy black 
looks and threateninga ; but 1 ha' a weight 
o' wrongs— heaiy wrongs, laying at laj 
breKt, an' 1 will ipak' my mind, Ihcnigh it 
should coat me ■ life I now ralua little. 
Mark Swinlon, thou did'tt return to Ih' 
Howleiburn, 

ment o' my misery. Thy smooth tonmiB an' 
soger swagger, pt Xb' better o' tb' weak 
minds q' Sarah att' her feyther; Ihou dirl'fit 
supplant him in th' gudo opinion o' Joah 
Cummiugs. Ralph were scorned by Sarah, 
Trowued upon by her feyther, an' because 
deapair an' madness droie bim to drink an' 
diasipotion, he were rcriled- 
dre[ — forbidden th' house — and mocked at 
by hia comrades ! This ho th' truth, an' it 
hs' created a rullure in tli' heart o' Ralph 
Harding, IhU nothing but revenge — » deadly 
.1 — 1 satisfy th' goawings of! 



Jah. Ealpb. why add falsehood to thine 


by B«ll . 


other sins! Thou knoweat it were not till 


wi'Miff 






that thou did'al lose the faTor of me Bu' my 




child ; an' then to complete thy villaoy, did'M 




thou not attempt to trample on Ih' virtue n' 




her thine own guilt had made thee unworthy 




o' ever claiming as a wife! 




StUft,, Te'es I did; but it .if,.- :■ ■ 




deceit an' treachery had turned [):< 




rent o' my blood; till scorn hoil 




heart a hell, an- I felt a deril win. 




aried—" Vengeance I Ralph, X'li.'. 




I lislen'd to th' voice, it werD <iu. 




an' I iwoie I would be irengrd < 




tbe destruction o' thy child, but 1 i. . 




im' cursed be th' power that did il. 




left a sommat gnawing here, iIim 




talialed or bring me to tb' leairolJ ■ 




Petor. Cursed! doubly cui..' 




power, for I incited thee to tU 




had'st thou but iriumph'd it woul.i 




Pel«r Harding a happy mon. 




J^h. M,.usier ! it would ha' m:- 




happy mon!— what, iQgMeup"" 







■To behold ilr l.l. 

TOASTS ANI^ 

A mem heart and a t- . 
A beartlo feel, and . . 
Uiy the noble Nelson't 
Our ibsf nt friends. 

JtMaied by J. CLEHENTS, 

a.RQBIHS. Vt\a 



SAM WELLER'S 



IVCl, I 



The tongs a 

" My dtiT," osid Mr. Wtij 

lUi ahovol, 
■' It dibLsb (he roam lool: 

hovel." 
" A wretched fiddJeBlick !- 

I'm rocking, 
I can't ; hesidea, I want 1c 
ing:" 

Cried Mra. Wright, 
In a peeTish plight. 
Nor did Bbe aCir or cud to i 
Although a minutff, 
Did she hut begin it 
WoHld ha.™ made a parlor i 

" The devil talo (he ato 
What I'lre hid jou Made 
"And why ean't jou, pray, 



ingai 



light," 



9 false! 



t of n 



"laha'n'tyou loutl I iha'n'l" cried Mi 
Wiight. 

Now Mr. Wright, 

With pusion ana fright, 
Sent the old shovel quick across the room 
Cried Mrs. Wtight, " you wroteh !" 

"Away, inferual '" 

Cried Wright, and brulie a bottle of pt 

" The money that I brought vkea marrii 

You Bnivriling wretch!" cried Mrs. Wrig 



Tried to sppeme this foolisli rash otilion , 
And, with great troulile. 
Theycalm'd the hubb1e-bul>blo, 
And all they wanted was an explauitian. 
Bat bow tn moke it was no easy matter, 
They'dhothforgotten what began the daller: 
" She Tould not move Ihs ahovel," echoed 

Wright. 
Scratching hii thoughts Itigether, " thai 

caui'd the £ght." 
They both shook hands, acknuwledg'd it was 

Fdi such ■ trifle to make such i ding-dong : 



Wright. 
ICO that quurel, on that luol 
She a kind indulgent wife rt 



The PoiHOned Ooblet- 



;iiia] Recilii.tiDii HTitlen by Mr, 
T. FreBt.) 

ou yon willow that droops in I] 
ts long boughs, a plain toml^tiB 



iacrcd'a the spot whi 
lalf hid by the vi'le 
Sid, sad is the atory 



ibei Sir Egbert and fi 
the couple i 



d Albion boasted noni 
Undaunted he'd oft met 
And great was his prone 



And . 



boy. 



mild II 



rt her 1 



tejoy. 



• castle of Baron. Sunt: 
mirth, held its em^n 
Each lad and each lass in the culle'iees 
ir Egbert had nwiried their Udy li 



day. 



Then 






ajnlimptWWl thisir 
lalioe lurk'il in hii 



Bcowl'd on Sir Egbert and f»ir Ros»l)i 
'Twaa Sir Raymond the knight of the ffua 
let of groen ! 



ni4i 



BUDGET OF RECITATIONS 
r ot"-D M licr feel he hud ligh'd forth his 
d sued Tor Ihal form, lilic ui angel'i 
I the dimiel rejected hia pasBion with 
id in secret, a crael rernige he had 



Nov swift flen the jest, ind the glut mui- 

tied high, 
And mirth anil coatenlment beun'd hriglit 

ineiicheTai 
But Sir Rajmond • with fury and vengeance 

did roll. 
And liase wore tto Ihoughti which raign'd 



" Fair tady, though once I in TSin sued far 

thee, 
In friendship Iliou muit pledge ■ health Dnta 

" tnjWmdtUp, Sir Raymond, then, gire me 

the cup," 
She laid, — in a moment the wine ahc ijuaETd 

up; 
Sir Raymuncl'i dark eyei gai'd with cruel 

delight, 
■' Rerengel" he eicltlni'd, and irai «aoa out 

of light. 

A hue, pale ai death, now euTelop'd her 

cbarma, 
With horror, Sir Egbert elasp'd her in his 

" Flyl follow the knightl nor till death give 

Am! the man who shall take him. no longer 



The Torkahlre Olown and tbe Jew. 

(An Original Cumio Rocitation written bf 

Mr. r. b™.) 

A Yorkahira clown, to London carae oue day, 



The London folki. 



I London tom^ and 
e apied with wonder 



" Daug ii," be cried " why, thi^ b« lummat 

So many things, hy gom, an' mdy made. 
This bo indeed a place of fame and trade." 
Hia ean were niiw soon greeted by tbe Jew, 
"Vatvill you J'uy ? I've cot poth old and 

At this, the simple down did not mean to 

Hop, 
But, Moiea, by the collu, puU'd him id the 

And BOOK iheae aimpte words asaail'd bic 

" I'll use you veil py cat ! py coming here. 
Coats, hall, and •hciei, laistcaata, ahirti and 

I'll lAoot yauvell, vith any kind o' closhe!" 
"Shoot me with clothes 1" the Yorkshirs^ 

" Dang it 1 I'll bo off!— I he terrified—" 
" Terrified at rat T" the Jew begui to ataro, 
" m tlviot i/ou vilk von coal, t mean tOTear, 
Vilhou- - - - --■' 



The. 



,t I'm 



na tfuc. 



y veil 1" 



•' TU Bseleas, 'tia tiieleasi" poor Roaalina 


" I never was beforo near this cursed apot, 


cried. 


What cause hare you to wish me mtj ««U 


Tin dying, my Egbert, ohl bless theel" 


diotr 


ahesigh'd; 




"Nay, Bcaaline, cheer theel" Sir Egbert 


the Jew, 


then said, 


" I mean the oeit rill very yell ilaat ym j 


Bnt alu t unto Heaven bee spirit had fled. 


" To Tear, my friend. I'll sell it (or von 
You'lT^d'no belter in the fair around; 


Now sorrow teigns loud hi SI. C)>ir'a atalely 


halU, 


You thnught 1 meant to you some deadly 


Sincere ia the grief that each raasal enthrals ; 


flttire, 


The ban<|iiet and song now for ever are o'er. 


And meant, perhaps, to lake away your life. 


For, Sir Egbert and fair Rosaline ate no 


No, no, my iViend, you iniaWok the word. 




To take away your lite, is fjuile absurd;" 


The knight Uv'd for her, and for her would 


-Drag itl" the clown lepliod, "for this 
mistake, 


he die. 


I ai your pardon, and the coat fll takol" 


For hia hand struck the blow that tecall'd 


him on high : 
And deep and unBhaton's the horror and 


The Zdlot. 


gloom. 


Seuthey.J 
Ii liid plne'd God to fonn pora Kei 


Which reign round Sir Egbert, and Rosa- 
line'a tomb I 



SAM WELLBR'5 



Old Stnh Im'd tier hi 
Wboin helpletiDMi 

And life wu happlaea 
Who htd no hope ni 



And 10 for mtny ■ you they dwelt. 
Nor tnow ■ wi»h besida i 

But tge Hi lODgih on Suoli cuno, 
And ibo fell lick uid died. 

tla irled, In nia, to 'iraken her, 

And mll'rt her o'et and o'or ; 
They (old liim iho wu doadi^lhe b 
10 import bore. 



Thoy (old lii 
To him a 



Thoyclos'd her oyes sod Bhroudodher, 
And ho stood wondering 1]y ; 

And whan tliey boro her to the grnvc, 
He foUow'd alleally. 



He loilBr'd by the giavp. 

The nbble bOT», who used lo jeer, 
Whene'er Ihoy mv poor Ned ; 

Now stood end watch'dhim Btthogrsve, 
And not ■ word they Bsid. 

Thoy came ind wont, and came urain. 

Till nl«bt U tait camo on ; 
Anil 11111 ha loiter'd by tho gnm. 

Till all tho real were gone. 

And when be found hlmaslf alone, 

Ho ewifl remov'd tho ilay; 
And rali'd the coffin up In luuto. 

And bore It iviR iway. 

And whan ho rcuh'd hi> hnt, ho laid 

The coffin on the Goor ; 
And with the DiBSineii of joy, 

H* bur'd thecottaso door. 
And out he to 



And plac'd it 



P'd th 



And til 

The klodlmg firo i 

Ilaplto'dhis mother 
And in her wontm 

Ami blew the kindlit 
Refleoledonhor fi 

And puialngi n 









r her hand would feel, 
iw bohold ; 

opde! 



It had pleti'd God, from the faop'<nvtA 

His only friend lo cmll ; 
But God was Idud to him, and aoaa 

Id deatb rator'd than etl. 



doling ■e<piirB Thomas led a merry life, 
Jnposter-d with that greatest pest— a wifet 
Hot that I mOBQ by Ihii to infer. 

Friend Thomas wag a woman hater: — 
Holov'd them all, but dreaded lo incur 
A woman's tangQe,~-4o liv'd a sin^l^ 



nng with pretty maids, and merry wJghtaj 
ore like a lord, could Ilko a stat< 
parley. 



With pains in his head, 
His spirits fled. 
And rery ill at last, confin'd lo bed. 
Our merry aight 

Loofc'd very blut I 
With pompous air, and would-bi ' 



First blislar'd and then hied him o'er at 
Physick'd and bolus'd.— gave hhn pilli 



Bcfare 



'inrill. 



Or also, most cursed short would run their 
And a quiolc cure would neror Gil tlie!» 

So with his patient did our dortor deal, 
Who grow impotfoi* of old Doctor Teiaell 

Of drugs and bleeding he'd bad suoh a meal, 
That he was grown mueh thinner than a 

At length he thought it meet to commenca 

And modo such prflgroii with our hero 
He grew ai strong as lion Nero; 
So told the doctor ha need come no more ! 



BUDGET OF BBCITAXIONS. "^^^^^B 


Why, would TOO phine* into the gWTB !" 


Du** I lun an honest man, that may ooo- H 


But Thommi. who wUli'il lo sboro the doctor 


tent you. ■ 


off, 


Young, nor ill-fai-outed : .huuld not that ■ 


That ho npiin might roim; 


content you. ■ 


Said—" you know, de»T .ir, you live a 


lam your husband, andlhat must cantenl yon. H 


great w»y off. 


Jul. 1 wiil go home I (gnng) ■ 


And lo see but me, H'l much too Car lo 


Dub/i. Vou are at home, Blretidy. ■ 


come," 


(.loppi^ *cr,; 


Te«iell WIS not lo easy to he done, 




Says ha " the distance is lo mo a trifle i 


this— 


BeciuBfl I h»yB apwient in next street. 


Duke, or no duke. I'll be a duchess, sft ! 


Whom, perhaps, yon know— I mean old Mr- 


Duke. A duchess 1 you shall be B anaan, 


Bifle. 


to all 


And u I daily hsra to him to go, 


Who, of their courtesy, will call you so. 


To call on you ii in my toad, you know ; 
And by that pl.n, I Ihink you'll own, 


Jut. And I will have attendance. 


IXic. So you shall, 


I ./.all kia iwo birdj wiih am ,l«u !" 






JuJ. To wait upon myselfl must I bear 




this I 


A Favorite Soene ftom '* The 


1 could tear out my eyes, that bide ynu woo 


HoDey-HoOD, " 


And bite my tongue in two, for saying yes ! 


(As Recited at Pnhlio Concerts, by Maslet 


Daic. And if you should, 'twould grow 


and Miss Chprles.) 


again. 




t think to be on honest yeoman's wife^ 


CWoftiiM.— DcEE AnufzA AMD Ivuiyti. 


(For such, my would-be dncheas, you will . 


Dukt. You are welcome home. 


find me,) 
You were cut out by nature. 
Jt.I, You will find then. 


Jul. Home! you are merry; this retired 


WoJd he a palace fot ui owl. 
Jhiie. Tis ours. 
Jul. Aye, for the time we stay in it. 


That education, sir, has spoilt me for it. 
Why, do you think I'll wort? 
Dufte. i think 'twill haiipeu, wife, 


Duie. By heaven. 
This is the noble mansion that T spoke of. 


Jul. What rub and scrub 


Your noble palace clean ? 


Jul. This I You arc not in earnest, though 
thou bear it 


Duke. Those taper fingers 
Will do it daintily. 


With such ■ iDbBT brow. Come, come, you 


Jul. And dress your victual,. 


jest. 
But*. Indeed I ie«l not; were « ours in 


If there be any I Oh ! I could go mad. 


IhiJcc. And mend my hose, and darn my 


jest, 


nightcaps neatly; 


Weihouldhavenono, wife. 


Wait, like an echo, till you're spoken to— 


Jul. Areyouseriou!, sir? 


Jal. Or like & dock, talk only once an 


Dake, I swear, as I'm your liusband ; and 


hour? 


no duke. 


Dulie. Or like a dial ; tor that quietly 


JmI. No duke! 


Perforai! its work, and never speaks at all. 


Dvtt. But of my own creation, lady. 


Jut. To feed vour poultry and your hoES i 


J«l. Am I betrayed ! Nay. do not play the 




fooll 




It is Ion keen a joke. 


Carry a squeaking tithe pig to the vicar ; 


D«ki. You'll find it true. 


Or jolt with higglers' wives the market trot, 


J«i You are no duke, (hen r 


To sell your eggs andhulter. 


DtJie. None. 


Duke. Eicellent! 


J«L Have I been coiened! [atidt. 


How well you sum the duties of > wife ; 


And have you no estate, sir ! 


Why, what a blessing I shall h^ive in you. 


No palaces, nor housei, ? 


jil. A blessing! 


DiiiB. None but this : 


DxJce. When they talk of you and me. 


A small snug dwelling, and in good repair. 


Darby and Joan shall bo no more remem- 


JuJ. No money, nor sffocls! 


bered; 


Dvbi. None, that I know of. 


We .hall be so hnppy. 




Jul. Shall we; 




Duke. WoEdetous happy. 


Duke. They were my friends, who having 


Oh, you will make an admirable wife '. 


done my bosinesi. 


Jul. I'll make a devil. 


Ave gonf aboul their own. 


Duke. What? 


JuJ. Why, then, 'lis clear. [aiide. 


Jul. A very devil. 


Thnt I was ever born 1 Whit ii« you, sir ! 


Ddii. Oh, no I we'll have no devil.. 



Dut«, Gently ; you forgel 
You are a perfect stranger to (he tatA, 
Jul. My ntoagi will &nd a vaj, or i 

Daie. Sofdyl 
You Btir not henea, eicepl to tale the ai 
And then I'il hreatfae it with you. 
Jtl. WliU, confine me^ 
I>vke. 'TwDDld be unsafe V 






Jul. Am I a truant school buy ? 

Dviu. Nay, not so; 
But you mu>t fceep your boundi. 

JbI. And if I break them, 
Perhape you'll beat me. 

Cute. Beat you ! No I 
Tfae man, that lays his hand upon a iroman, 
Sara in the iny of kindnesti, is & wretch 
Whom 'tweie groai aaltery to name a conard. 
No, midom, I'll talk to vou, I'll not beat you. 

Jul. Well.iTImtyQOttravelto myfather, 
" ■ ' ■ , BUtely ! and I ^ '" 



If I can mecl 



tithin your b 



kedoni 



Three such unhoped-for 
Aa pens, and ink, and paper. 

Dvki. You will find tbem 
In the next room. A vord, befoto you go. 
You ire my wife, by every tie that's sacred ; 
The partner of my fortune and my bed — 

Jul. Your fortune! 

Duie. Peace! 



eath t 






No liiu 



} honour, cherish, and prote 
; ua. What r 



19 then 1 



To fret, and worry, and torment each other, 
And give a keener edge to our hard fate, 
By sharp upbtaidinijs, and perpeluat jars ! 
Or, like a loving and a patient pair, 
W ak'd from a dream of grandeur, to depend 
(Upon their diily labour for support.) 
To soothe (he taste of foitune'e lowliness 
With sveel content and mutual endearment? 
Now to your chamber ; write wbate'er you 

_ But pause before you stain the spotless 

'ith irotdi that may inflame, but cannot 

Jul. Whf, what a patient voim you take 

me for. 
Dnke, I took you for a wife ; and ere I'ce 

I'll know you for a good one. 
Jul. You shaU know mo 

Who, when sh< 

Whafeela her own prerogatiie, andicorns, 

By the proud reason of superior man, 

To be (aught patience, when her swelling 



wrong, will speak 



Oiiei 



lK,i, 



DtJie. Why, let the flood rage on. 
There la no tide in worami'i wildest poi 
But hath an ebb, I've broke the ic*, how" 

Write to her father I sho may write b folii^— 
But if the send it ! 'twill divert her spleen 
The flow of ink may save her blood letting i 
Perchance she may havo fits, they're aeldoi 



Though I have heard somo huab&udl B 

A woman's honour is her safest guard. 
Vet there's some virtue in a lock and key. 
So, thus begins our hooey-moon. 'Tia m 
For the Erst fortnight, ruder than Mudi 



;hangeful face 
, when that I« 



She will break glorious i 

And where the thori: 

spreading blossoma 

Meet with no lagging 



ome bitter of (bnr et 
7 lees shall reliab: 
lis frail lifo prolong- 



The Oat Bftter, 

(A Comic T^ recited fay Mr. H. Prince.> 
John Trolt, a homespun country putt. 



quoth Sly, 
" Don't rave, I'll 

" Eat three live 



■V B»ya John ; "Dearheitt,' 

heclhe reason wly; 
saw the sight, 
cats last night!" 
" quoth John, " ode 



Prime news ; 1 wonder where he got It— *" 

But soon I'll know;"— so speeds to Bal^ . . 

Who flatly swore '(was all a flam. 

" I could not say," quoth Dick, " that yoa 

Had eat three cats, 'twas only rwol" 

" Two, and in devil's name, and who 

Has lold," says Tro(t, " this (ale (o yonP' 

' Bob Banter." — " O, he did," quoth Jbbn, 

' I'll make him change his note anou." 

So flies to Banter, all agog, 

Whom thus he greets — "You slandering dog, 

IVho makes op lies to gull the flats. 

Did I last night eat two live cats !" 

■ Two," replied ~ " ' 



' Than oi 



re than o: 



'- Your brother told me so," slt' ^"**' 
" Ifio,">»7S Jahn, ■' HI jull hi» nob." 
S<J off went Clin in acarch of Ab«l, 
With mind whoic indei Uck'd no Ube! 
As frowning bro« Knd flasliing eye. 
To Jolm's intents ne'er gave the lie ; 



BOOGET OP RBCITATIONS - 
Theie triilM I ' 



rell'd oi 



r t'other 



But fonanstety, John thui fnol'd. 
No btolher found until hii pusion oool'd : 
When ligbling then on Wtlling Tom, 
He eried, "where got'sl thco tlist tale from! 
FoiBon on thy tongue, thou foul mouth'd bt«t, 
That I list night did eat one cat ?" 
" A cat !" Buys Tom, " your sputtering epue, 
A puu 1 iaid, a fine fat hare I 
Mother herself, here, told me that ^" 
" You lin I jou rogue, not bare nor cat!" 
QoDlh old dame Trott, " so donna blab it, 
I oaly said, John cat a raibit I 
And thu'i a truth, I'll pledge nvy life, 
For hare's my autlior, John's own wife." 
When John's meok spouse domnrely rose. 
And cried, " good friends thii contest close, 
For though three cats of Enq;lish breed, 
'Til said poor John ditpalch'd with speed- 
John supp'd as oft he's aupp'd before. 
On one Welch Kabbii — nothing more." 



Sllenoe gives Consent. 



(Originsl by Mr. Thos. Wealherall.) 
A shabby man knock'd loud at numtet four, 

IntoaiUog la euquite Cor Captain Krout ; 
That is, i£ any one should ope" Iha door. 

For he had watch'd some half a doien out. 



Pari»h Tlihe«. 

(By Robert Lloyd.) 

The parson of a plensanl village. 

Who bad other tithes besides of tillage, 

Being in a merry mood one day. 

Thus to his clerV did gsily say : 

" Uriah, I am told, thoa art 

A tomiealing clerk at koart : 

Now, if thou'lt ova the dames thou tt 

kiss'd, 
I'U tell thee honestly my list." 
" With ill my soul," the clerk replies, 
" Old nick take him the first that lies ;" 
To prove tteir work, they early go, 
Ench takes bis desk— and as each do 
Come into church, to who has known 
The lady gay, or fair, or brown. 
Must stroke his chin and call out Hmi I 
And t'other must reply, Aiatn I 
The clerk, thus leaning on his pnalms. 



ck'd with knowing 



fVhen thus he'd ascertain'i 
right. 

His operations quickly did 
And having entrance gam'd— 

He shut the door — upon hi 



So flnl he open'd wide 

Little cipecting any one wasthei 
When Id — to his surprise he beard 

Which, being-human, made our h 

But bearing not the dreaded sound 

And knowing well he hod no lim 

Ha went to work at once wilh n 

While 'the old gentleman e: 

And having pack'd up Irinkats 
plate, 
Be thus address'd the ilill i 



Srst olTeace. 



Lolls ( 



Is Bible, 



Tofiemat.... 
The 'squire's wife demure and sly, 
Enters the first : the parson's eye 
Fiiea on her — he Amir. Another, 
Supporting her aged mother. 

Twice ho ftnnm'd— I shall not mentiw 
The qualities and generous faces 
"" " ■ parson's village graces 1 
Lben to say, eleven 

fcmm'd, the clerk swd, 



Of all 

Suffict 

Came in ; bi 



" Hea 



le did afford 



cash and 



Twelve more appear'd; '. 

Twelve Amu— Uriah cry'd, " Lord I" 
Neil was the lawyer's wife— a (air one 
Ho hffuim'd— the clerk cry'd, " Thoi 

At length, quite sober, sleek, and thin. 
The parson's pretty wife came in : 
The parson hemm'i — the clerlt hemm'J 
" Zounds !'■ cries the priest, ■' that ca 



Tbe SrOFSio^ Haa. 

, brave (oper, who could not forbear. 

1 his life was in danger, old Fort and 

lie beer, 

10 doctor the hearing— but still would 

ink on, 

e dropsy had swcU'd him as big u • 



And tkpping vu now the lul thing he 

Cduld do. 
AAln U thit criiii, tod doclon came down, 
B* bagiD to cofuidec — (O Hat foi hii boh. 
" Tom, lee by whit cMuisei I've shorten'd 



I'm 



oTldet 



I'm fori 



Hoic tbui piolnblB 'til, that 

Thit muuFT, thii bouae, tod estHle 

jouri -, 
Hjr airly oicmiei may lesch you Ihia ' 
Tliil '(» irorMng for doilh to driuk I 

S»y* Tom (who'i t Isd of a generous ! 
And hot like young lakci, wbo're (n 



=aty-fou. 



rii), 
't ba di>hcarl«D'd ; atlhuugli il 






gone I 



And iLen, u for jetn, you may yst be call'd 

young ; 
Vour life hltet Ihii may be hi.pp)' and long." 
" Don't flatter mo, Tom," vai the fathcri' 

replT, 
With a jeit in hit mouth, and a tear in his 

eye; 
" Tod well, by <ilp«ri«acc, my veiselg, thou 

No loonor are upp'd, but they give up the 



Tb« TotLihiremanandhla Family 
■^ (A Comic Recitation.) 
SeatDd one day iniide the LeedB' Mail, a 
YDikahimman camo up and saluted the guard 
of the coach, with " I say, Mr. Guard, have 
you a gentleman for Lunnun in coach!" 
" How should I know !" said the guard. 
" Well," laid ho, " I am ganging about four 
whoam, and I'll gang inside if jou 



On being admitted into the coach, whoa 
setled, ho addressed himoslf to the gentla- 
Dian opposite, and said, ■' Pray, Sir, arn'l 
you for Lunnun T" " Yei," laid tlie gentle- 
man. " Pray Sir, am't you aummut at 
(inglng line V " WIibl makes you ask ?" said 



are yetf ntniical in our parts — I playi on tl 
fiddle at church myseu, and my biotht 
plays on > great long thing like a tione'i U 
painted, vith a bit ofbraii crook MoEkl 
■ ' " ray like ft pig In ■ ft 






He then relatedafamily anecdote: — "Yt 
mun know. Sir, that my feyther died oil < 

tice he wur going to die, but he left hii ba 
ily in complete profuiion ; and wlien I foun 
he wur dead, as I wur the eldeit son, 
thought I'd a right to all the money. I to] 
neighbour to, but he said, that tho' I wn 
the eldest son, I had no right to all tha brati 
but I said, I wur not only the eldest, bu. 
that I wur the handsonteit Into tha bugui^ 
for you never seed five auch ugly, eanott]~ 
headed devils among any lillor of piga, m 
my fire brothers and listers. So when ] 
found they wauled to diddle me out of my 
inlarnel eatMe, I determined to lake the hwj 
at the top of the regii^idea." " And yoi 
plied to council, no doubt," said the gei 
man. " N« I didn't" aiiidhe, •' for I il 
know him, I went to one Lawyer Lattiut, 
and paid him six and eight-pence, all in good 
half-pence, and ho wrote mo down my def 
(rtutioni.'' The gentleman read bii iettt 
tions, ai he called them, which were u i 
lows; — "You must go to the Temple,! 
apply to a Civilian, and tell him that y 
fiiher has died intestate, or without a w 
that he haa left flee children, ail Infanti 
besidea yourself i and that you visli to Icnowi 
if jou can't ho his Bieeutor."— '■ WeUwhat 
did you do ?" said the gentleman, " Why rit," 
said he "I usntto theTemple, andl kood^d 
at (he door, and the gentleman cum'd out 
himseniand I said" Pray, air, arn't 
liUy i-iliaint and ha ai'd ma if I oui 
insult him ; and 1 said, why yes, I putly 
cum'don purpose ; I cum'd to iniiiJC y 
know what I am to do, for my feythi 
died detaUd and against hia will, ani 
five young inJidtU besides mysen, and I 



im'dto 



a hie 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



U' 



May (he Biillsh flag 

May the fi-iendly sou 

Way French principli 

The Queen and her: 

Tha W(K>dflD walls of Old KngUnd. 

Tha Ladies of England. 



irmpt English manners. 



PkUrlM try J. CLES/BKTS. Littk PvUenty Strct, GMrn Sfuan 
8. ROBIKS. PrInUt. ir.Barblraa, LoadoE.: 




tbh frbmohham and THB SEIIU)V& TBOTTBBS ! 
(A Celebrated Comic RedUtum, V/riOea bf U» T. Prut.) 
Thoy Btopp'd to 



Dlundera >» frequenl in this Binful T&le, 

Hut mankind often btundei for their good : 
An HSiertiMi I vlllprare in Ibia — mj tale: 

(Bulb btcatbe in England, be il undei- 
itood, 
Ai noeh u in Hibernii,} althougli 

reddles klane tio noted for il ; 
The roMon l», becemo, I trow — 

Bnl itay, — I'll Inre philotopher'i to 



OlDie tnet In * >hlp *lth friends a 

Poor cmigrBOts, wlioic wealth good 

ledcl 
Dveh only oa IheLr ragged backs, 
Wlio Ihffligbt him rich, they'd heard him 

Forh* wat proud as Satan'a telf, 
And oRen bragg'd about hii polf. 

And ag a proof,— the leait 
That he could give, — he promJMd 



in bis way. 
A dinnei to be done tb«t day. 

But heia occurr'd a greiroua bor«: — 
Monileur at English knew but little, 
Tapps of French know not a little; 
In DideriDg dinner, therefore, 'ti* na wonder. 
That thay ahould make a blunder. 
Whether the landlord kneir, or no, 
The sequel of my lale will shew ! 
He btunder'd, and it cannot be denied, 
To some ^niall ditadvantage on hi» aide. 

The order aeem'd immenio tn Boniface, 

etheexpense, to him the greater 



Par all that from the order hi 
Wtu,—" MeasJeut Bull, you I 

Vich for Tid caah, I iil you pay ; 
Fijiem o/tlmte n'd adi d< ■ 



luldir 



when 



n land. 



It Inn, in ityle ao grand, 
Togivea/BOrt.' 
The Frenchmen jump ( 
Montieur did not fnrge 
It the first hotel 



From which old Tsppa 

derstend, 
(But whether right i 

not a button;) 
That what Monsieur desired vitli 

M fijtttn Ugi ofmuUon! 







siM VKLLER-S 



I quicl 



And now around the Isble ill elale, 

The Frenchman's frienda Iha dinneT dolh 

Joj ipatklcd in each hungiy utcMn'sayei, 
Whsn they bebald with glad aurpiise, — 
T»pp» quick appear with leg of mutton hot, 
SmokioK, and just sjectod from ihe pot! 
Laugh'd, glared, and chueliled more and 



When (loo they aaw. thon tJi 

.And than » fifth! Ihair ea^e __ 

1 And then a lirlh .' larger than all the 

But sosa the Prenchman'B coanteni 

To leo the lega nf mutton on tht 
Surpriie and rage by torna, 






In hi 






While Tappi the ta 



MM'd, 



Out boo nid,— 
" Han.Diou! Monsieur, vy for yoil malte 
Dis vera great blundare and mistake? 
Vy for you bring to ine dese moulan legs V 
Tapps with a bow hii pardon begs ; — 
" I've done as yuu havB ordor'd, sir," said 

" Did you not ativj fijieea legs of me I 
Sis at whicli bafore your eyes appears. 
And Him bsiWei are nearly done down stain! 
Hero John I—" "Got Um you Jean! you 

fooll yotiass I 
You one great clown to bring me todii pass ; 
Taka Tiiy dis meat for vich 1 sail no pay, 
I did no order dati" — " What's that you 



Tappa I 



with a froi 



WhUh maaiu Ae ii 



Y^"m^ 






le legs unto depot; 
But dae hera teetel tingi rid mch dt 
Why. f— n it!" oried the landlord in a 



In a far iile, girt by the Indian wave, 
Stretch'd in his hul, lay an expiring slave; 
Bom to hi) fate— the whip and galling 



The old man lay— 
Lilewithoredivy 
Though helpleia, i 



Itched, he yet wieh'd to 



Tidings had reach'd hjm o'er the di: 
Britain had granted ^e»Zam to each slav 



on high 

la heard the nagro'e prayer, the negro'a sigk. 
Lot me hut live to driw one fresman'a 

breath. 

And every wrong, each stripe and gallii^ 

Man has inflicted on our race for gain, 
For that blest boon, by every hope of hea»on, 
Shun from my secreuoul be here forgivei ■" 
His prayer was heard — was it hi) &ilhiii 

fail'd ! 
Or charily, or mercy thatprevail'd? 
Rude and nnletter'i^ the poor dying ilaTe 
Practised the Christian's virtue — ke/orgam. 
Sooth'd were his paina, calmly he sunk to 

Like a Inll'd infant on its mother's breaj 
But are his spirit fled its earthly ciay, 
The night of alarery had passed away — 
The dial struck. ■' I AM ibm!" the old 

man cried ; 
■*-GoD'a WILL BB done!" then faintly 

smiled and died. 
Each Toil and care for him for erar pMt, 
The.ArM tacel brtath offreedtm aaihitlattt 



BUDOFT OP RECITATIONS. 
DuraDdarte and Balerma. 

(Recited by Hr.Edwd. Fowelt.J 

Std uid fnrrul ii ths atory, 

Orihe RooiesriUc'i fleht; 
On those fiUl plaiai of glory, 

PeriBh'd nuny b gdlinl knight. 



Thtre [all Dunndarte : neier 

W»a ■ nohler cheifisin niun'd; 
He. before hU lips for ever 



" Ofa, Bslema, oh, my dekt one, 
Fot my piin uid pleasure born^ 

SeronlongyeoraJ sorr-d Iheo, fair 
Seven long yem my fee «B> sc 



AadKhen 
Tomyw 

Cn»l fate, 
Bid.»e 


shes, i 
veryh 


heart replying, 
urns like mine ; 

pe reiign. 


Death n-g 

Tie to loje 

Mftkeiin 


young 

uldnev 
think 


I fiill. believe n 
er claim B sigh; 
cBrtlheo; 

t hard tn die- 



Oh, my ODiuin, Hontesinos, 

By that friendship Srai and dear, 

Which fcoBi youth has liv'd beiween 
Naw my lut patition hear. 



When my tot 

Eager seek 

From my brei 



iO limbs foruking, 
B cold heart taking. 



Say I of my Undo paasesaer, 

Nam'd her with my dying breatli; 
Say my lips I hope to blesj her. 



fere they close 


n silent death. 


Twice B week ton 
Ikdorcdher. c< 

Twice a week, fo 
Lov-d her, cous 


bow sincerely, 
us in aay ; 
one who dearl 
n. bid her pr»y 


M«rk'd b'y fale 

Loimyumhaa 

Lol I drop my 


he hour 

is neur at hand 

OS I Its power. 


Eyes which forth 

Cousin, stop lbo5 
Lei mo on thy 


beheld me goin 
shall see me h 
teara o'erflowi 
Dsomdie: 


Thy kind hand my eyelids cloiin 

Vel one favour I implore ; 
Pray thou for my soul'a rBposiug 



tshdt throb 1 

So ehaJl Jeiu 1 still aMendiug 

Chriitian's vow 
Flui'd, accept m 



Thus spoke galluit Durandene, 



Bitter weepiug Monies inoa. 

Took from him his helm ud glaire; 
B liter weeping Monlesinos, 

Dug his gallant cousin's graTa. 



II Hea 



a allow I" 



To perform hii promise mad ! hi 
Cut the heart from out the hreu 

That BnJerma, wretched lady. 
Might receive the Iiat bei^ueit. 

Sad was Monlesino's he»rt, he 
Fait diatreu his bosom rend i 

" Oh, my coiuin, oh. DurandwlB ! 
Woe IS me to view thy end! 

Mild in temper, fierce in fislU; 

Warrior nobler ! gentler, brarer, 

Never ahall behold the tight ! 

Cousin, lo! my tear* bedeif Ihes, 
How shall I thy loss surviveT 

Dorandarte, he who slev thee, 
Wherefore left be me »live*" 



The Lost One 1 

[A Burlesque Pathetic Hccitalion, by R. C.) 
Loud hpvl'd the bloat o'er the barren moor, 
The Biitern scream'd, the night owl tcreech'd 

E'en fiom the enggy cliffs the sea bird rose, 
And with deiponding ahrieks, finetold the 

Of the impending storm. One solitary being 
Bent bia way. regardless of the element!. 
Whose warringa aeem'd to jar the earth 
To ila oenire. " O, heavens !" in agony he 

cried, 
" Restore lo ma my kist one !" — Onwud ba 

His path 1 innumerable crsigi present Ihem- 

To bis ai:hiog eyes. Hii very soul aickeni 

at the sight ; 
His brain reela,— his tottering limbs fall 

him!— 
A branch extends o'ai the wide abys) I 
He grasps al it! — " I have itl I have it I* 
Rapturously ha oriaa, and caught his — 



The nnexpeoted Joumer- 

(A Comio Recitation. 

' Coach I CoBcboe I put mo in, uid ioe 
Tou take all proper care of me.' 
' Gee up I' ■ Damn your gee-ups, and atop, 
Pot I am feabla, and shall surely drop."— 





IHI^H 


P ** aA'fi WHXER-S ^ 


• I think you'Te ifruppy loo noeh lo^ 


Soch sober tl«ugMs fron. him bad S«l, 


Already, so tako care— this way.' 


Or rather, drowo'd in grog, were dead. 


'Why how your coach tnrni round and 


To Newington be wenl. 'tis true. 


rv.ndl 


And several other places loo; 


It's topsy-tutvy on the ground. 


For the Coachman call'd, was bouod 


And all the vlieels are spinning so. 


To Portsmoulh. there 


Like cockd-affer, on »i«gs they go.' 


To deliver up his fore 


• your head is like a vbirligig, 


Both safe and sound ; 


Take care, you'll lose your hat and wig; 


So the ne»t morning; about eighl. 


The step is down, now sit, get in, 


He pnli'd up at the Crown Inn galej 


Mind you don't slip and break your shin ; 


Where, if you please, a trip we'll Uke. 


You're cursedly top-heavy.' ' Whatl 


To see our lietpiag partner wake. 


I'm sober asajudge, you sot ! 




You talk to me of drinking, 


A waiter opens the coach door, 


There's virtue io't~-it ^s the thinking. 




And it imprOTes the sight, 


The Coichman cries,—* Come, sir, your faro. 


For ^1 to me looks douW. by this light. 


'Tip, it you plea.e, ourjouraey's ended. 


There, 1 am safe, so shut the door. 


A guinea and a half you'll spare.' 


And mind you pother me no more ; 


This roui'd him.— 'Eh I what's that jm 


I'll take a nap, for sleep, they say. 


..-.'"^ ■' . 


Reloivea us from the toil of day.' 


' Why, air, you'va got your faro to pay." 


The Coachman mounts, and olfhe goes. 


■ Aye, eighteen pence, I know- 


And leaves his inmate to repose. 


Here, take it, andl'll go,' 


' You'H gol none of your rigs; 


Sleep, placid monarch I I'll lo thee 


All througl tha uight. 




Till broad daylight. 


Thou salve to heal the wounds of care. 


While I drove *«■(«, you droVB pwa ; 


To soothe the workings of despair ; 


And now you s»y. 


Thou opiate to the woe-worn mind, 


You've eighleen-ponee to pay : 


Thou strengthening aid to human kind ; 




Thou— but I must from praising keep, 


Damme! old master, Iho' you're queer. 


Or I shall send you all to sleep. 


Such h«s' "on't ^ fo' marketherer 


He slept and snor'd, and .not'd and slept. 
The coachman on his journey kept : 
I ahould hate lold you, that the day 
Had clos'd and evening's sober grey 

With which he decks a funeral. 


' Hpre I where am 1 1' while with surpise. 
He now unbutton'd both Lis eyes, 
'Why this is not my house;- * Yours 1 no. 
You're mbm to Portsmouth, where I «t 
' Each other day, say, to and fro.' 


tVben eouh ho call'd, and coach replied. 
And plac-d him snugty withinsidej 
No questions or replies took place. 

Further than bath been just recounted ; 
Each merely look'd to his own case. 


Justseumtj miles beyond what 1 inlondedl 

So lake me back. 
And, next time, when I want n hack, 

I'll look before. 
And take care Pn-tenwKfA is not on the doorf 


And by the one 'twas taken for granted. 
He undorilood whit t'other wanted. 


Bui, right or wrong, our leeper reck'd not, 





The Pre-DoomefL 


irthent's philosophy in sleep; 

For he slept on the whole night round, 


(A FopuUr Recitation, Written by A. I. 


O'er hill and dale, and level ground , 


W. Martin.) 






Fan M you ple«ae— he slept n/ati; 
Thus to the jontney'send he goes. 




"Far ev.ry other sianer it Ihonght then 


Lutl'd by the softness of repose. 


might he liopf , 1,111 For hloi lliero cduU b* 


Onr sleeping pnrinff, for such he 




Mutt be deem'd undoublediv ; 




When "Ooaeh" he call'd. wai going on 


In youth my life's path lay before me, 


Towanls his home at Ntwingiou ; 


The lieavens above me look'd blue ; 


But in the Borough, being tir'd 


Brightness was all that hung o'er me. 


■ Thinking he saw a coach unhir'd. 


And the world swra'd all .milin^ and new. 


nehsil'dit, and away 


Then was my brow gay, unclouded. 


He rode, nor (bought to say, 


Hy boBOtn it ne'er knew a sight 


At such a number put me down, 


Nor grief for a moment had shrouded. 


Close by the Church at Newington. 


With tears n>y bright sparkling ey*. 



BDDGBT OF RHGirATIONS. 



nild ejeof betutf. 



And teua from the m 

Would (te^ m m^ ... 

I laie, but to revel in glidnegi, 

My ilumbert were viaiona of light; 
I had heard, but I knew not ol udnesa, 

Nm-ofKughl but wu blisg a4idilslieht. 

Ai 1 grew, I pluDg'd deeply En pleasure, 
1 woTaliipp'd at beauty's f&ir tlirina; 

I dnnk deep of the cup, and my measure 
Of life leem'd bright ns luy wiiie. 

Friends were then clusl'cing around me. 
Beauty and wealth (jraced rny board; 



On 1 rerell'd, bill noir I wai changid);, 

My heart gr^w more cold, aud 1 preit 
On the weak and (be fallen, estriDBitig, 

All pity and care from my bre^^t- 
I grew fonder of wealth, 1 lo»'d power, 

Grew oppreisive, and Irwnpled on age ; 
Darkncis ^d round my brow lower, 

And I IbaiD'd like (ho lea in my tags. 

More ealtoiia I grew, aod stood Kniing 

On the perishing orphan, wbila le»t» 
Glased its eye, and 'twas raiding 

lU little hands trembling with feara ; 
And I tputn'd it, although death was wrarlng 

A flilin o'er its once sparkling eye; 
And ila breast wu with agony heating, 

And conyuliiia and short grew each sigh. 

I heard its death shriek wildly wringing, 

Saw each IJmb in wild agony throe ; 
And I stood nniDOTed, for 'twas winging 

Its course to where I may ne'er know. 
I uw the youth plunge in his madness. 

Beneath the wild green Jlowing wave ; 
And my heart bounded then in iti gladness. 

For I knew he would there meet his gmte. 

I law his death straggle resisting 

With might and with main 'gainst the 
tide; 
But no friendly hand I strelch'd assisting. 

And he sunk in my sight, groan'd and 

1 aaw the lone widow while weeping. 
O'er the last efher race, her dear son ; 

Ber only heart's hope, who was sleeping 
The last sleep of death—cold and gonel 

Hot the tears were from her aged eyes 
falling. 
As ahe stole forth, beneath the night's 




J huu Ml hw 'Hi, but the cunes 

Of heaven, eeeni'd slamp'd on my brow ; 

Hy brain bums, and every fiend nursea 
The fire that buroj in it now. t 

It maddens ! what sound is that hissea 

Ha! 'tis the flend's serpent that kisaot 
My lips, and its veiuim leaves thaie. 

My eyea in their sockets aeem glnuninn, 

My brain reels — my heart bums — I feel 
Demons grasping my throat — and seem In 

Dark hell— and its Brea to me steal. 
Mvreaaon! my reason i 'tis flying,< — . 

Pour water upon my parch'd tongue ; 
It cloavos to my mouth — fiends, I'm dying ! 

I choke 1 my last death knetl has rung. 

Ope, open my arms to receive mo. 

Plunge me deep in the red liquid flame ; 

T came, the Pre-du<med, but oh ', leave me 
To perish in being and name I 



The OlieBDUt Horae. 

(A Pavorilo Camio RecitBtlon.) 

An Eton sitipli 
A dunce at lyntu 
One happy Christmas laid upon the shelf 
His cap and gown and store of learned pelf. 
By invitation, thought he'd lake a roam. 
To spend a fortnight at his uncle's homo. 
Arriv'd, aad pass'd the usual how d'ye do's, 
Enquiries for old friends and college news : 
' Well Tom, the road, what saw yon worth 

t is it you're learn- 






' Oh ! Logic, air 1 but not the shallow rules 
or Locke and Bacon, antiquated fools f 
'Tis wit and wrangler's logic; thus dy'e see, 
I'll prove to you as plam as A B C, 
That an eel pie's K pigeon i to deny ft, 
V/em to say black is not block ; ■ come, 

■ An eel pie is a pie of jtjft.' — ■ Agreed.' — 
• PiiJi-piB may be a joci-pie.' — ' Well, pro- 

' Ayasl-pie is > John-pie; and 'tis done. 
For every John-pie must be a Fic-John.' 

■iS,'?tH . ,■. • 

That boats my grandmother, aiid she was 
clever. 

But hold, my boy, sinne new il would be 
hard. 

That wit and learning should havo no re- 
ward. 

To-morrow, tor a stroll, the park we'll cross. 

And then I'll give thee—' ■ What I'— A 
^ietnul-hori6.' 

' A horse I' qnoth Tom, ' blood, pedigree. 

Oh, what a dash I'll cut at Epsom raceal' 



To bed ha vinl; ind ilepl for dowatijtlil 

Thil nlgbt mutt go befots he'd i«< the mor- 
tar: 
DrMin't of hii boots lud spun, mil leilhei 

bicecbei ; 
Huntiag of harei, imd teipiiig nil* uid 

Hrleft bin isit an boui before tbe Itrk, 
And dngg'd. bi> uncle, fuling to the puk. 
H4lMr JD bond, aoch lale he gcDui'd, tt ton 
To ipy out MHiothing like b ehesnut horte. 
But no lucb uiimal the meulovB eropt. 
At length, beneilH > tree, Sir Peter ttopt ; 
A branch be ciughi, then shook il, uid dono 
fell. 



■ Why, liBCc you're booted. ladMe it and 

' Ride what ! s cbBanutI' — ■ Aye, come, gel 

I (ell you Tom, that chrnul is a horn. 
And iJl tbs horse you'll get ; fat I can iheir 
A> dear aa lun-abine, Ibtl 'tis really so ; 
Not by the musty, fusty, worn-out rules 
Of Locks uid BocoD, addle-hcided fooli ; 
Or old Ualebranche, blind pilot unto bnow- 

ledgfl. 
But b;r the lawi of wit and £ton college. 
All aiiomt but the wrauglers' I'll disown ; 
And atick to ooe sound argument, your aim: 
ThUfl DOW, you've prov'd il, aa I don't deny 
Thtt ■ Pis-Jehn'i the aime as a Jalm-Pii ; 
WiM follon th«DT — why as a thing of 

TbU B ierts ebnnit u ■ chuflHt b>r(« .'" 



An OrtKlnal Scene from an !!&• 
publlihed Traged;, 

(By Thomas Dartlett.) 

CAurartwf— Vab* the Pbince, and 

CLAUOlua, 

Claudivt. My prince! why hangi thol 

Whydo you sigh* Why flow those iwelling 



Th 



«I 



■ Jew thy Claudiui : 
Will you not tell T O cruot, wr«lched prince. 
By all the lore and faith, and loal I havo 

ibeWB yoo, 
Tell me your grief, unfold your hidden 

And teach thy Claudlu* how to bring you 

fata. What shall I say. malicious cruel 

Long hn th* secret slniggl'd in my breasi ■ 



g bat it FBfk' 
Caul thou 



I my t 



oflo- 

Clau. HeaTGD toibid it I 
Voto, Upbraid me not Claudius 
I love, alas 1 I thudder at the cams, 
Myblood runs cold, and my faultering tongnt 
Sticks at the Bound — I love 1 O, lighlMU 

I loTo the beauteous Ellia. 

Cfau. Ellia, the (lave? the lonlaa lUnf 
O, unhappy Vasal labor, strive, sabduB (bj 



>. Did 1 n 



labor, strite ; 



Did I not reep and pruy, implore your aid t 
I call'd heaven and earth to my aisistance. 
All the ambitious thirst of fame and empire. 
And wiih a giant's strength I sttuggl'd, — 
But still [ho n»w-born pasiion rag'ij 
Almigntyin.lioirtn. 

Clau. Did you e'er try to gain her loT«* 
Coia, I told her of mv love in aecaatt 
swest and gentle, 
Her kindling cheeks with purjus beautlei 



I WIS his . 

old m _. 

Who had no joy hut in the chase, small joy 
E'en in the chats without me. So I grew 
The hardiest nymph that ever brw'd 
The lummer sun, the winter wind. AUt ! 
mother — none to lead the erafi 



or fern 



mysteri. 



The needle ; them I knew not. All my lore 
Was of the beauty of the eirlh and iky, 

The green hills and the bosky valai, the clear 
And gushing waicri, and the ahifllag forms 
Of c]oudi. All my companions were tb* 

Mute partners of my sports, how tpeaking 

Amidst their speecbleimest iL My Btrbary 

With his bright arching neck, curved Op to 



Like I 



arble i 



toueb'd by the sun, leaping and 
bounding, 

If he but heard my voice. My falcon, proud 
To sit upon my wrist, I lov'd them all." 

"lam (hy slave! so urge no more. 

For I will preserve my honour with my life ! 

And better had'al ihou trust thefiern* Imiian 



Thanw 



t Here. 



vengeance 



BCDGBT Of RKITATIONS. 



See wiving crowdi roll onwurdi lowardi Ihc 

And rend thOciljirtthtuiniLltuaiu eluMUia. 
Uj priots, Ihink not of lore, but of tby 

Go tNul the nigged [otti of honour. 

And etm the nuns of puriot 1 

FotB. Yc goda I do ye not blush it my 
dagenerste veikDess 7 
Henro luy, mnn, ignoble giuiiiau, fly 
Heoee from my soul ! Tia gone, 'lig fled 

And hewen inipires my Ihoughti with 



Agaioit the oppreaio 



lofm; 



unlT-! 



Parody on Othello'a Speech. 

{Origiml by I. B. D.) 

Mbft pataat, gnre, and vorlby inobi, 
My wcry ooble ind Bpptoved good mulers, 
Th« I h»™ ran avay vith old Hillj's diner ; 

Trus— but 1 intead to many her rhen I gel« 






And li 



B ipeech, and litllo bletl tith 
:a little bflay arnia of mine had 



gioa Torld an I BpenJc 
»■ vitb Ch&tloyi, Uil» 
fore little 



Thta belODgi 

And thKe eie lort of things ; Ihi 

thsll I grace my came. 
Id speaking formyielf ; but byyour giK 

patience, 
I will a round unvunithed atory t«ll 
Of my whole eounw of lore. Vol Urks, 

And Tot cunning tiicki I von his darter i 
Her father loved me, oft invited me, 

WMii uk me tbe atory of dit life. 
From yor to year, the Tondrou 

I had paaa'd. 
I run it thro' even from my boyiah daya 



the 



lUge that 
ayalo 

f land 
Sally 




'gging. 



That I r 

byl 
She'd w 



luldta 



lething heard, but aai 

1 am conaeat, and oft made teari 

Steal down her lilty cheeks. 

speak of seven yean travel 

Thiob my youth did auffer. My 



all my tttvela, vheiooT 






She giv'd me for my pains a votld of kiiaes 
She wore by jingo 'twas strange, 'tw&a p«e- 

sing strange, 'twaa pitiful, 
'Twa* worry pitiful. She vish'd ahe hadn't 

Yet she viih'it that natnr had made her aicli 

31ie thank'd me, and bads me if 1 had a cove 

I should but gel him to tell the story of my 

life 
And that voul.l vin her. Upon this hint, 
I apoka. She lov'd ms for the dangers I 

hadpaai'd. 
And I lov'd her acauae ih* pitied 11mm. 



Rot mt Home. 

(An Original Comic Reciialion, Wrillen by 
Mr.T, Prest.) 

Harry waa one of those poor seedy (wells. 
Meagre ia person, but in pocket thinner ; 

Who, being beggar'd at oui ' modem belle,' 
Was forced at length to eoitge it for a 



d therefore was a tfcarp.— 

es o'er their tables ^pc, 
r stomichaunioGounnand's 

alUy it'; 
h many a poetic hard — 

Hhme, allho'I say it. 

with Harry, who, quite 



It is the 
'Twas ohen 

(In amietile I mean) for I'm not dreaming; 
He found out every tea. and dinner party. 

And gain'd ui iovilation by hit sebemiiig ; 
Or when some rich acquaintance had Blown 



with r*ptar< 



ill, 
He heard the news 

And oft went there, 
With pity in his ail ; 
Thought, as he pasa'd the door, it might 
seem strange 

i in. to see if any change 

.till had wotk'd.' 
by seheming till his friend was 

At breakfast, tea, and dinner, gain'd a 
place. 
A rich old Frenchman, tho' not over keen. 
The power of Harry's stomach oft h'-' 
Day after day he'd been hii- 



Not 

The docti 
And 



tTntU D)i>cui«T, (Bltho' he liked a jeat.) 
B^n to tbink his ([ienil Mnroundod free, 
To call MDri to dinner and to le«; 
He really thought tt irsi B lOriaU) Ihinj;, 
Thiu to be pestei'd with an half->Mi*'d 
beau; 

(N.B. — Lhe flub for fimi, you mult 

Thsrefore, lhe neit time Harry chone'J to 

He bade hia servant Tom to [ell a lie i 
Who »id— ■ My muter, air, i> not at home.' 

News li«t from Hatry drow a heaiy sigh. 
' Not at home ?'— ■ No, air,' cried tho clown. 

• When win he be V Ha'a out o( town. 
■That's d— 'd nnluekyl' cried our sperk 

vith (onowi 
'How long will ho be gonel' — 'Until to- 

To-niorrow dawn'd, again did Harry roam, 
Again receiv'd for answer — ' Not at home >.' 
Tho next day, and the neit day, he went 

there, 
But Btill — ■ He's not (11 homo nalutes his ear. 
At length, howcvnr, Uany imelt the truth t 
And when neit day the Frenchman's aerv'anl 

Said ' Not at home 1' with fury In his eye. 
He lold (he fellow plump — it was a Uo 1 
> He bade me call on himl'— 'It's fdse I 
»«y.' 

• Curs'd fool I he biilo me calllliia very day; 
We'n) busineiii to adjust — aay I am here ; 
Come, fly this intlant — or, hj Jore I nvear, 
I'll kick your hide, if you due longer sham. 
Till il'a aa loft as raspberry Jam.' 
Alann'd U aach a threat poor Tom obey'd. 
And to Ma master terrified he said, 

• Ruf 'n Mr. Harry Wildgrove coma aguo, 
AnoBo is drunk, oj mad, sir, it h plain I 
Id vain I lotd htm, what you told I, 

He aweara point blank, mounseer, it is a lie.' 
■ Got tarn de Jean Bull tief 1' monsieur re- 

plied, 
' Coma starving here, and vill not be donied ; 
If TOD great ass ho tink to make of me. 
By gar I hit great mistake I'll let him tee.' 
And venting curiet on thp saucy etf, 
Qaiakly the ttalis he bolted down himself ; 
And aUnding fieroeiy before Harry's face. 



SAIIf WBr,LER'3 

Tbua Qlter'd, with a wild and etnnge gn- 
• You Jean Bull liofl what do you mcai 



Dat du9 day r^neto day you bother me; 
Why from my aerrant you take no deny! 
Got lam I monsieur, why you gire hiin di 

He telle you I " No 'I home I" but you itf 

'• No 1" 
Got tarn I monaleuT, vhy for you lem 



A OoinEo Addrefls to Mlsfl Piokle. 

(Introduced by TariousComediani, and rea. 

to bei in the Characl>-r of Tog, in the 

•' Spoiled Chiid."J 



Whosi 






tch'd with doubti learee to be boiae ; 
Whose loui 19 harrow'd up with grief. 
Till nought but Fickle gives relief I 
Not pickled onions, 'tit I mean i 
Nor pickied cabbage, red nor green T 
Nor pickled girkina, small nor big; 
*" ir pickled pork, nor pickled pig ; 
ir pickled tirragat 



Ti,, 



)r far than picklnl a 



n,Mn 



Not pickle brought from foreign ifaoie. 
Nor any pickle known before ! 
A pickle 'tis, ill all complete. 
And when at table, served np neat ; 
Its beauties, I perforce must own, 
Surpasses beef, when toasted brown ; 
Or turkies, pigeons, snipes, wil4-g*eie. 
Wood-cocks, or widgeons, ducka Mid peai. 
But pickle, ad inflnitum bright, 
A constellation, — blue of light, — 
'Tie brightest day 'midst darfceal night !— 
A pickle 'lis of virgin fame. 
And Bndget Pickle is its name. 
Then, Billy Copid, be not fickle, 
Inspire the heart of sweet Miss Pickle, 
To reap love's harvest with ihy sickle. 
Oh! Fickle! Pickle 1 Pickle' "'tllei 




TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



Success to youthftil genini 

May he wot prigs another's mullo 
Hit back with whips hare many a 

Thepleunres of can ten Im en t. 

May the true-hearted girl never be 



PnlKiUd bjl J- OLEIUEKTS. Liltte Pnltwii SlnH, Golden Sqti 
S. ROBINS. PriDtit. 17, Barbican, Londoa. 




THE INDIAN ^^ARRIOK'S DErSNCB. 
(Ollgiiud, Cnmpoaed by lis Oulet, and B«cilHl vilh gtMt ipplkuie by T. W 
PatliBra :— you e»ll on me to defend the 



h.) 



FatheTB t— ohe 



ns, whicli ba.ve been maae s^mt 
me; — you hftvB charged me with munler, re- 
ballioQ, and deiertion : all of which cfaargei, 

■.n the GreU Spitii gBve me 
« Ibal t might broathe the air of Ame- 
rica : be alao gave me the soul of an lodian 
Wanioti and I hope (hit he will tee I have 
not debated the gifia he endowed me vith ; 
—the ■□«)» came on the woods near Ihjtty 
titnea before our chiefs took up the toma- 
hawk ; aad in that time. I grew from infancy 
to muibood, and called Monlena, ' wife/ — 
three nohle boya and one fair girl, were 
Ihoie who called me father:— (ill now, WF'd 
■moked the pipe of peace; when once, im 
every thing was iockedin ateep, and the fiir 
tifiht of Heaven had left our woods, I was 
rotumins from Ihe chasp, when, O ! Spirit 
of ray father* wilneaa, what I aaj — I found 
iBV wigwam sunk in a heap of smoking 
ruina, my three brave bods atretched dead 
upon the earth, and what wai worse, the 
" light of the woods," my lovely Zalag wu 



sun lit the acene of deiolation, which your 
warriora had made, when I took the rifle 
of my father, and shouldered his tomahawk, 
itelerminod to acenge my just wrongs. Waa 
that rebelliool if it waa, I never knew your 
Innguage.— I ask you^ Fathers of the White 
Nation, if I rebelled against what waa right ; 
— I think not; I never deserted your ven- 
geance ID my life.— When did the while 
man come In Haaianieto's hut, and a huD' 
geied, the Savage did not feed him? When 

if half naked, I clothed him not? Whert 
did your warriors, if benighted in thewcoda, 
come to MiBsanieto'a for ■ ahelter, and were 
refused!— Never I and our people have acted 
like tbsir Sachem ; they saw me act with 
peace towards your land, they did the same; 
■ — from that time when you alaughtered 
those who were dearest to me, Ibacame your 
deadly foe, and have been ever aince. 

You took me prisoner, you tried to cor- 
rupt my mind by your bi 



; but '■ 



irould ni 




mg yoi 



had don 



having heard that ■ portion of 

■re advancing upon the lettle- 

[ was oonflned, I contrived (a 

id join them; — thia, you called de< 



HTtioo! — White men! did jaa think be- 
cuus I bore my cnpliTily in lilencc, md 
l_ WOtB tha mrrior's dress which your nation 



r tatrt!- 






my ■ 




lo i I cherished up the thought of 
k i^engfl till tii« enmtful dsy which inuls me 
L k Mcond time yonr prisonsi: — uidDOvyou 
[ ch»rge me with mnrder.hecwiiB I slew your 
I liuett — had he been a commou warrior il 
[ would tiot h»e hoen an. — Your Nation's 

K mocliny of justice ^ f oar people's 



deedi of war are ac 




they fight wi 


vongc 


palsion, but m 


thirti f 


T bloo^ I 


FathD 


rs! I Uvedot) 


I hope you'll lay me i 


tndtan 


chief ought to 



luting hunting gionndi, — Our naiio 
b*«n bunted like beasts, oar bo 
broken, our tonubawta are bent t 
fires eithii^ished; — a little longer i 



Tho Oamblera- 

(A Scene from a Popular Play by Mr. 

Isaac Bass.) 

Oiiifoatws,— WooDBUHN JiND Blace Will, 

Ruined Gamblers. 

Woodiun. WhoartthoQ? 

WilL A friend ! a wandering beggar like 

thyself. 
Wvtdbam. A friend I I nner kowv one, 
Though once I profeased friendihip, 
At least such name I gave it, until the 
)f trial cB 



'Twa» then I toond by proof, t 



myself. 



'eoall to memoiy the dfod, 



a drank of (ucfa in 



tFaodhun. Know thea, thot he wh 
bad de>tined fViend, 
Saught my ncr|uainiaaae, I hit ; 
And puM friendahip 1 imagined wi 

Days, months, and yeai 



Twas there in cruel plaj 
While foilune appeared 
When 1 had lost my all, 



at my fortune, 
lile on him. 

ide a vow that I would quit mch 

tr ; WBS reaolved to earn my bretd 
est labour, but the fiend 
I had caird my friend, urged me OB, 
again re-visited the den ofplundo'. 



For three sucettilve days. I ti 
Driven bjp hungw I made e lei 
I solicited the uieinB — a trifle 



*ard, villain, wretch, 
im to the act of blood, 
were produoed, the duici 



And I, with steady Dim, shot him threugh the 

While gasping in death, I wreneh'd ftom 



I filthy parse, for Ibi 
became the wretch t 
Will. Thoi 

re told th 



told a 



^ the which 1 



A portion of my career with tby, tby mine 
Woodburn. "Charles Woodboiu" — ind 



name Ihey gan 



I well re 



id for ' 



The some had I, until I chanc'd it, 

Al tiie ganibling table; 'twai tliere unidat 

And gaiety, 1 became the victim of ruin j 
The same a> thy— thyself, blended with 

misery, 
1 became n/redmolir, which hellish trade 
1 carried on, uniil a scene of blood was pei- 

pelnted. 
I waa pronoonoed the murdeier : though 1 



Kuewn 



ught bi 



presperity, 




ITODGST OF BBOlTAriONs. 



The Broken Bekrtedi 



h™. ly. pin I. 

I beard ■ deoth-bell ilowly toll, 

Add I uir > funenl trains 
And I hesid the moumeri bovy lighi. 
And I law Ihcni wipe theit Inrful eyB5, 

Ai Ibay left Ihe cbureh sgiin. 

And I uid to myself, I fain would knant 

The tela of him th>t died ; 
Oi whother it WB9 ■ Duidcn fair. 
Or aa aged nnii, wlLh griiiletl biir. 

Or ■ young lovely biide. 
I ul me down beiida the gme, 

And muied on the atones sroundi 
And read (he linei that were on Ihemfnieed, 
And tbouglil of miny thst detth hid plated 

Id ths eooMCiUed ground. 

I nlHd my ayea ud 1 view'd ■ youth 

I'd leen iu the funenl tmin ; 
He «u B comely ind favouT'd lid. 
And in d«rk and lable TOslmentt clad, 

And Mem'd in grief and pain, 

He gued npon the new mode graTe, 

A teu atood in hii eye; 
And I [eh my own light growing dim, 
And 1 knew not why, but gazing on him, 

I wept tor sympathy. 

I took hi> bond, " my friend," uid I, 

" If t judge thee arighl. 
Thou art of the undertaliet'i trade. 

Should move thee ja tuch plight." 

" t am that trade, but it like) me not," 

Said Ihe youth with a heavy sifih ; 
" I like uol Id lee the pallid dead, 
Tba pale blanched lip, and Ihc cold bod 
Where the mortal frame doth lie. 

" I like not to leo Ihe father bend 

O'er hit flrat and loiely child, 
Aa he kiun the lipt that are pile tnd cold, 
And tha dead in hii fund enibrocs doth fold, 

With grief and anguish wild. 



" I lik# nat to *ee the vii 
Fall on her ions eciA gn 

Her &nl, her lut, her onl; 

Who faded like the setting 
Smiling beneath the wai 

" I like not to lee the lore 

The cone of hit miitros 

Aa be anotchei a kiss fr 



' Perchance thou know'it, my friend 

" The tale of the dead, but now 

[ taw thee bear to the earthly bed, 
tad cui teil me why thoiie tear* were 
And why griaf wa* on each br«w." 



' But i1k look'd like (he lummn iky, 

Or a sleeping guiltleai child; 
lave thai you feltnu balmy breath, 
Cau would uot have thought ahe lay ii 
death. 

Her features were so mild. 

' Sir, she was one of those who die 



' Sho had a brother, and her lait, 

Her only friend on earth I 
['or her father lay beneath tba sod. 



k1 u they walk'd forth oi 



And wiDiti nged faotfully. 

' And one bright blue and livid flat 
Struck him to earth'i cold bcdi 

\nd as ihe taii'd him, one deep sigl 

!)ne burning teu escaped hii eye. 
And Iu tru Willi the dead. 

' And she hung o'er the lifeless clai 



" And many wondor'd, and Ihey thought 

She reason was denied; 
AUi! she knew her grief loo well, 
And those who knew ber, thi^ could tall. 

Why ihe her grief did hide, 

" But wu her heart the mora at rMt, 

Struggling in lonow'i pride* 
Not fnr the woei eonitniit'd and nun d 
At length broke forth in one wild bunt, 

But with Ihil bunt ihi died," 



Tho FrenohmMt and the Rata. 

<A CelebraUd Rociwlior, Wriiten by Mf 

A Frencbiniii once, nho nti •. 1116117 <righE, 
Psssing to to<rn from Dover, In (ha nigbl, 
Nasr the road side %a ile-houic chinc'd to 



Rewlv'd tt 









Ls might get 
lo I GuTmn, if you pleajB, 
Bring me f. littel bit of bread and cbeeie ! 
And, ' hollo, Gaicoo, a pot of porter loo,' he 

*WUcb I ahall take, and then tnyjelf to 
bed.' 

Hit nipper dotis, some icnpi o( cheats ware 



left, 

Which our poor Fcendiman thinking it no 

(heft. 
Into bii pocket put : then slowly crept 
To wi.Vd-for bed! but not a wink be ilept; 
Far, on tlie floor tome sacks of Sour were 

laid, 
To which th. 

light. 



WELI.ER'S 

Where all de nti do mn about my head!' 
' O, curso thoie nti'.' the landlocd muttw*! 

■ I wiih '(o the Lord that I could make tbei 

Mil pay him wall thai can." -What't llii 

yoo iay !' 
' I'll pay him well thai can.' ' Attend to ml 

I prsy : 
Vill you dis charge foregn, wh&t 1 am at. 
If from your home I driye away do r»t V 
' Vliib all my hcirt," the jolly host rsplioB, 
' Ejajutei doiic, ami,' tbe FreaclmiaB eriei,, 
' FitBl, den — regnrdar, if you please; 
Bring to dis spot a leetel bread and chef 
£h, bien 1 a pot of portar too ; 
And dea invite de rata to sup wid yon. 
And after — no matter dcy bo willing — 
For what day eat, you charge dem Jtut Ua 

.hilling ; 
And I em sure, when day behold de « 



undresi 



Hde the world good 

■ignt : 
But Erst hii brseebei, which cODtiin'd the 

fare, 
Under bis pillow he had placed with care. 
San- ceremonie, soon tho rata all ran. 
And on the Bout-tacks greedily began; 
At which they gorged themselTea; then 

smelling round, 
Under the pillow, loon the cheese they 

And, while at this they regaling sal. 

Their happy jawt disturbed the Frenchmoo's 






lol hotlo! 



Ah- 



It my pillow 
it he nibble, nibble at 



iVhtt de disble 

la lain our little hero (ought repose ; 

And such the praalcs they kept up all the 

night. 
That he, on end antipodes uptight. 
Bawling aloud, called stoutly for s tight. 
•Uollol GucDDt I say I 
Bring me do bill for whst I hare to p>.j '.' 
Tha bill was brought, ud to hii great am- 



L 



Ten shillings was lb 

lietas his eyes; 
With eager huta he runs it 
And cFcry time he tiew'd i\ 
■Whyiounda, and dam I' 

no pay. 
What, charge ten shi 

A WMI* lup «r pottir, 



.ughtitm 
ingt for wbtt 1 1 



The &oouried Onep 

(An Original Recitition, Written by Mr. T. 

Proit.) 

Mark ye ynn haggard fuiin, whoiB tatter'd 
Hang loose, disbovell'd, round a figure that 



Might due the sculptnr'i 
And ardent suffering;— 



skill to imiUle, 
now, emsciatvd bf 

•hile thoia totter- 



And are almosl sunk beneath the unhappy 

Of guilt an4 miiery, they are doomed to 

carry! 
Look on that face, blanched — and careworn, 

as the 
Eipactanl criminal, awaiting that last awful 

That shall usher btm with all his unrepented 

Before an Almighty Judge.— Behold hi* 

freniiedejel— 
Mark hit blue uid quiiering lipf I — HU 

wildly clenched hands I 
His long black raven loctii — flfing wildly 

And in him trace the wretched form of the 

Ao^f-d 0».' 
Accura'd ! oh I heavily accuri'd is he, — n 

brother.a blood 

clasped hands, a brother sUfn ] 



Of ir 



wild hoi 
—The 



marks his brow, 




BDDGBT OF RELATIONS 



Whila rioco the grave the troubled ipii 

■ mutder'd motlieT, 
Proclsira* him alto—MiUniidi '. — Oh, Ih 

foul B tale. 
Might from the tablet of memnty fot ei 

erased. 

er knov that guilt Kb 

irded wretched. fellow-TT 

gaugieen uf jeilauBf ; 

Eii hsnil, 
Guided by mBdaesi, vu upraised to atr 
The fatal poniard into a brolhct'B hMtl, 

fDotber, 
Kindest of all soraii 



triumph'd 
ft their ungui 
hen the dark 



Oh. guilt! how dmdftil i> the peaauc* thou 

Upon thy.wietched Totariea I — His Ule ia 

briefly told — 
Diiiipation — defaaucherr — dninkeoDeaa — 

gambling — 
erj vice, that guilt uknowledgelh, 
Did the TQurdeiet fly to, to atifla far »- 






threw heneir belveea 
I btolhen I — Merciful 

Bhriek'd I for bei 
It I received the murdi 



et effect ioaate 
>f hloodahed, 



□ there 



-Nor 



And 



1 B mother'! dying shriek — hai reproach 
ful piteous eye, 

tIreaaiiDg besom— ^ould nol witbold hi 
guilty band ; 

' is brother, (pantit'd 






And silently pray'd, th 
□ever let them rebel 
Against a uiother's peace, 
He Bought the maddening nine c 
A mother's ghastly hand present! 
A brothet'a filmy eye.1 glared ei 



jcience !— Fortune he loi 



Beggary — misery — destitution — followed, — 
And he becaino the wretch y«u lee him now; 
Dwelling in woods and salitudei;' — his food, 
Tho humble berriai the trees of the foreK 
■fl'urded: 



Of a 



ihcr. 



iirdered patent, i 



ilcher'd bro- 



eter borne to bis distracted ears ! — 

Bee — he approacbei; — his eye gleams with 

ore than mortal brightness [ — 

ep ii hurried! — His emaciated hands 

mly clutch his raven locks ; — 

The ghutly smile of madoess, distort! his 



Of his mother's death -^ had power to avert 

the blow, 
He too was streteh'd bleeding by a brother's 

And in the arms of hii dead mother, sought 

Awhile the monster gawd!— while hi* e; 

aeem'd to glut 
Upon the barbitous work of his hands :- 

then wilhatrild 
And fiendish laugh, he fled the tpolt— But 

Of an avenging God was upon him I Con- 

Bcienco with all 
Its horrid Sends, made nC his mind an 

eatlhly Pandemonium ; — 



In characters of fire ! — Women (hruik from 

him, ai if 
A poisonous Adder had croBs'd their path; 

— while diildron, 
As though by instinct, shudder'd when they 



He approaches I 



ecliSt — Quick aa Ibougbt, 
ilmiist inaccessible aidesi 
□ mit. whose narrow point 



IS destruction to (his m 

an hideous smile be gaiei upon the 

ushing waters, 

foam and roll beneatli:— And now 

Qme horrid sounds, 

~ is aan! — And cold 



cold, lari 
Of sweat, all 

and now 
His frensied 



Heaven might 
the glats, 



wild' 



'• Christ, 
eath laugh, 



down his livid temples; — 

I seomi to fix upon au ob- 

;h horror I — 

enl hia feel are on 

emity!— Agsin he 



Another start— ho falls I— Hia body dashes 
The sides of tho ragged cliff!— The hissing 
Open to receive their prey 1— I^ jlMWi'ii 
Hath rush'd to meet bis Judge! 




^ 



In T«in, by resllBH comcionce dvisBii, 
Lord Williun left hli home ; 

Far ttoia Ibe tcenes that sair hi> gnill, 
In pilgrimage lo toam. 

To other elimei the pilgrim flad, 

Bui could not fly doipair i 
He Bought biB home again, but peaoa 



Youag Eilniunil'* dying day. 

A teart\jl day waa that 1 Ibe rair 
Fell (ait, irilh lempcst toar ; 

And tha awoll'n tide of Severn . 
Far on the lerel ihote. 



Ha heard the ihont of joy, 
A boat approach'd the van ; 

And eagBi to the welcome aid. 
They crowd for safety all. 



Lord William leip'd into the boat. 
" Haste— basle lo yonder ihore! 
rid ample wealth ihall well rewards- 
Ply swift and Etrong the oar." 

The boatman pUed the oar, the boat 

Went light along the stream : 
Sudden, Lord Wiliiam heard a cry. 
" Like Edmund's drowning scream. 



The boatman pausi 
A child's dirtrea 

" 'Twaa but Ibe ho 
Lord William m 



d, " Mcthought I heu4 

wling wind of night," 



In Tain Laid William sought 

In vein he qualTd the bowl 

Andatrore with n ' """"^'" ' 

The anguisli of iiis sum. 

The tampesi, ai its sudden awe^ 
In gnaty howUngs cune ; 

With mid and death-Uko [eelin; 
To thrill the shuddering tiur. 



faul, 
mirth to drown 



reply. 

" Haite, haats— ply iwift and strong thsM| 
Again Lord Will 



Llkel 



mingK 



" I heard tho child'a dislreiiful Bcr»ini," 

The boatman cried again ; . , , 
" Nay, hasten on— the night is daih 



•' Oa, God '. Lord Willitm, dut Ihoa 

How dreadful 'tii lo diet 
And cin'M thoD without pity hmi 

A child'! eipiting crj t 

" Hair horrible it ii to link, 

Beneath > cbilly atreftm; 
To Btrelch the powetlenj armi in nh 

"n Tain for help lo acrmm?" 



Shone through a broken cloud. 

And near them they beheld a child. 

Upon a crag he stood ; 
A 1 ittle cng, and all iioand 

Was »p™d the rising Sood. 

The beatiiiBn plied the oar, the boat 
ApproteVd hii testing place ; 

The moon-beun shone upon the child 
And ihov'd bow pale hi) face, 

" Now reach Ihiae hand 1" the boatman e 
Lord WiUiam, reach and iwe!" 

■The child altetch-d forth his little handi 
To grasp the hand he gaie. 

Then William shtiek'd ; the hand h* toi 
Was cold, and dunp and dead I 

Ue felt younfi Edmund in hig arms 
A beaiicr weight than lead. 



Heard William's drowning icreani. 

Toung IiDohlnvar. 
(A much admired Recitati«n, Wriltea b;r 

Sir W. SflOtl.) 
Young Lochiotar had come out of the West, 
Thio' all the wide horderg his steed was the 

And, savfl his good broadiword, ha weapon 

hid none, 
He rode alt unam'd, and he rode all alone ■ 
Sa faithful in lore, so dauntless in war. 
There never wu knight, like young Lochin- 

He itaid not for brake, he itopp'd not for 

Ha swam the EiVe ri»er where fordo there 



Ul'DQET Oif KEOITAXIONS. 



Wa* 



chint 



tSe boldly he entei'd the Nelhetby Hall 
Among brideamen, uid kioiDeu, isd b 
ll.tT) kodalli 



'a fatlier vriili hanil on 
the poor craien bridegroom epoke never 
'h, come you in peace here, oi come you 
bridal young Lord Lo- 






ir d&ughler, my suit you da- 
B the Solway, but ebbs like 
come with thia loat lore of 
c meuuie, dtink one oup of 
na in Scollaaa, more lorely 



bride kisa'd the goblet, the knight took 

it up. 
He quafTd olT the wine, and be threw down 

(he cup ; 
Shelook'd down 1« blush, aiul she look'd up 

to aigh. 
With a amilo on her cbavk, and a tear in her 

Then look her fair hand, ere her mother 

" Now tread we one measure," orled young 
IiooliiDfai. 

So stately his form, and so lovely hot face. 
That never a hall suoh a galliard did graco; 
While the mother did frel, and the father 



did ti 
And the bridegroom a 

bonnet and plume : 
And the hrideimBidenB 

better by far. 
To hare mttch'd our fair 

LochiDvar." 



lod dangling his 
lousin with young 



a her hand, and or 



ord in ker 



They reach'd the hall door, and the uhirger 

So light to the croup the fair lady he swung. 
So li^ht to the saddle, before her he aprungj 
he's won," they are gone o"er bank, bush, 
and .qu=r. 



Portei, Fennicks, and Mnsgmee, they rodi 






n Cauobie 



It the loat bride of Netherby, 

they see : 

faithful in love, and lo gallant !n ii>r, 
ive you e'er heard of a knight like tb( 

ypiinir Lochinrar T 



did 



Sm WK^Bft'G 



The Batobelor b Soliloqaj, 

(In Imitiitioa of the rimaui Soliloquf of 



Han 



•■) 



To wed, or aot to »ed. — that is the quesi 
Whether it ia better ilill to rova U Urg< 
From fair (o (vr, amid the wilds of pai 
Or plunge at once into a isa of marriagf 
And quench our fitHs7— To 



-take 



Nor 



id bra 



That the Besh is hi 
Devoutly to be nil 
A wife — perchance 
rub; 



itleis atdouTS, all thoto a 



'e quell 



-ay. 11 



For 'mong that angel sex what dotils ue 

When they have shuffled off the virgin masb, 
Muat give ui place.— There' the roapect 
That keeps > prudent man so long a balche- 






tho taunli of longing 



TIiB hulot's impudence, the prude'g disi 
The piuigg of toie des pi s'd, coquette' a delay, 
The inAoleace of beauty and tbe spuma 
Which merit bearSj when fools become i 



The Orphan Boj. 

(A Filhelic Redtatlnn. written by Mr. 1 

G. Parker.) 

Alls, my pareBti bolb are dead. 

In rags ! daily roam; 
Bv chlritv'oblhin my bread, 

I'le neither ^iend or home. 

The rich they spurn, and pasa ma by, ,1 
The poor their little give with joy-. ' 

But there ia one who Iwell'i on high. 
Who'll help the little orphan boyl 

Oft on a cold bleak winter'a night. 

From door to door I go ; 
I, on my knees, have uk'd their tnitc. 

To shield me from the ano* I 

But pity's not within their breast. 

For the orphan drop a tear : 
In heaven I hope (a find that rest. 

Which is denied me here I 



The IiKwyer. 

SimUi amis gatidtl, Phaid. 



To wish and sigh away the weary night. 
To dangle after belles, coquettes, 

venchea. 
But that the dread of something aftei honey 

(That gaily fleeting period, who a a t< 



And bid D> tatber linger in the path. 
The well known simple path of single life. 
Than tempt the dark perplexed ways of ned- 



Whichnoonee'ertflsolv'd; 
He try'd tbe bar, and e'en the benok — 
They're all in doubts iDVolv'd. 

Al length he recollected well, 
Ho had one friend behind- 
Old Satan had nnl yet been tsk'd. 
Though always in his mind. 

Away the lanqrer posts in hule, 
With briefs unto the devil ; 

Who soon roBolv'd this knotty point. 
And added, very civil — 




lib of no small pitb and mo- ' 
ril, spends all bli days in 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



bf J. CLEMENTS, LiltU PuUauy Strnt, GMm Sifmtt. 
3. ROBINS, FilnWt, 17.Datblcan, 




The alhcieoi minatrcli' tmg ; 

Below hei an the fir Kad bircU. 

Tb* biaet and naads unin^. 

An' >h« hath lean Ihe >un thine on, 
Blithe thennri on the lea ; 

But ah: they dovna. downs iting, 
Joy to that lady's ee. 

The fourth day cauni. an' paas'd awa, 

Jutt a> Hie ithoT three ; 
An Bloamin grey began lo Ihraw. 

Ita veil upon tho lea, 

Nch S. 



■' Oh ! welcome, wclenme my true lo»e. 
Oh 1 welcome back to me ■" 

~ e wai'd her silken icailet acuf. 



" But uh E bow lopgatd ia 1 

The BtDed does hardly m 
Ah ! how unlike a mei^songtM, 

n'ha biingeth nocht but lore. 

" An' ilowly eaum the coal black aleed, 

Owre craig's green btonmy brae i 
._! _i — 1.. .!._ iiaiTOifti, iinjgiil. 



A' clad in ileel ai 

ll va> nae either li^ 

But just the light 

The form grew to 




Atf M Its «teed ttUl neueraiDn, 
Vme living clang wu heird; 

An* the rider wav'd not hiB hand. 
Nor uttered a void. 



Shrill note oom on the breei< 
They stop, an' through lh£ eloon 



. bright anus emboaBod. 
-m, m' lifted up 



An' wrronfut the figure look'd. 

That fair maiden upon : 
Wh»' wi' distended 'bbIhIIb gMod, 

The goblin figure on. 

He pointed with hia unned hind, 

Unto his vithered brow ; 
The red blood from It in > stream. 

Ban down upon the knowe. 

She nw — shfl «hriet'd — an' need I le 
She aunk on her hard Beit! 

An' need I tell ye that her en}) 
0'B.iBerv was complete T 



How to Crown a Joke, 

(A Comic RecilBlion, written bj T. Ptesl. 

Andioting o-et their gla<<<eB sat; 
Till deep LibationB, it is anid, 
Had mtde ■ muddle of each head: 
But Btill the cheerful glust vnM round. 
And vit and laughter did abound. 
A Pal, of ilr, but uprightly wit, 
To jnke upon — a dindy hit ; 
So liughing at Pal'* bright bald I 
Our little buck thus keenly saidi 
* Friend pray excuse 
Tho' strange the lam 
At your bald head I'' 
And think itB ugline 
to giaed on monsters' heads 



I WELLER-B 

Vnd quickly cUch this aaucy »\t, 
Knd turn tho joke againsl hinurif. 

Il happened that Pat had with him bnnif 
A smart shillalah I 

And now a Kheoie gf Tengeence qnidfl] 
thought 
Upon.~He leii'd tt gaily. 

At the same lime he seiz'd his ilidc, 
id without dread ; 

He gave his Est a sudden nick, 

And dropt il on the dandy's head; 

Whioh quirkly brmtgbt him to the gnmii 
ndcaua'd the blood to fly around. 
)h, ludt oh, murder! what d'ye meu 

Ibit !■ 
EiclaimBd the dandy in a fright; 
!>dh, honey ! don't offended be,' eried 
■ I'le only striv'd to be polite.' 
Polite 1' ■ yei honey, do not fromi ; 
I beg yonr pardon if your head Tvb 
lit as you ventured joiei upon «« eroi 
I thought It right to cnma Ihejoke.' 



The Sblpwreok | 



(An Original RG<:ltatioT 



BVBOM. 

Btood, deck'diH 



mun's fearful knell, 
blue-forkod lightning 'gan l£ 
lit the ocean Bwell. 



Sal stiU resched to hit 




site oU'd, and sBtl'd. twlca o'ai tai o'er, 

■he niT'd, *lwu no mil ; 
And saw with feaifut eye, * «bip, tide tuds- 

I; in the gale. 

She irat'd a 'kerchief lo and fro, • atgiwl to 

She bflckoaed with her Irembting ham), tu 

guide the Beamea'a view r 
A piarcing ahriok broke oa her eu, the 

heaveai were avcrcait, 
Distinct the heard with itit'Diug e«n, the 

creaking of the mast. 

The lig-tag lightning flaih'd mote biiglit ! 

the thunder peai'd around. 
The maiden thougbl that now she heard, do 

■tructioD in the sound i 
Agoia she east bet *niiou9 eye, fai fiom a 

rocky sleep— 
Oh I God' — she saw the toisiog ship, plunge 

fierooly in the deep. 

Sheag 



BUDSEI OP BECIT&TIONB » 

I leri old BnglaiM'i happy aboi-a, foi some 






youlbful maTiner lo struggle {a 
■rchief high, and 
faint like voice, 
9 are long, with 



Ag.i> 

hopes his lite to sa' 

She thought she hearr 

amid tbe torrent's i 

■truggUng reached 

The gaiping youth sunk foebly down, mi 
■jDok'd around tbe spot, 

The careful maiden rsiaed bim up, and led 
him 10 the col ; 

The succour the applied to hfm, gira san- 
guine hopes of lifsi 

And with a burst of joy eielaim'd, " Thinlt 
God, I've saved hi) life 1" 

The healthy bloom came o'er his cheek, his 

He knelt upon the mltago floor, and bless'd 

the orphan child; 
From day lo day her love grew warm, her 



"Sweet maid." ho cried, with Irouhlad voice, 

while tears were trickling fast, 
•' No friend I ever thought lo find, now havo 

I one at last ? 
H; father, mother, sisters all, lie sleeping 

in the grave, 
1 kfl my home, my native land, and ven- 

toied on the wave. 

I thought 'twould cheer my youthful heart, 

that again I might be blosa'd, 
To seek the scenes of ditlant land, and 

change my place of rest ; 
Bnt all had failed to rid mo of Iho deep, 

desponding gloom, 
TbU woa impressed on this sad hestt, fur 

joy b»d .WW no room. 



We glided o'or the 
foreign strand; 

The gallaoi seiunon of 
mirthful mood. 



orphan, who, ia inin a 
ig with gloo, • 



They sang Ihcii 

They ask'd me oft, goodnaluredly, lo join 

them in their sport; 
1 Tainly tried to understand their merry 



My 

I did n< 



ngl« 






loflow. 



one at song, far it could not 

when they dMieed, but struvB 
amile: 

I, with my long 

weary time, the 



St of kind relief. 



But, days end months, and ovei 

pass'd in rapid course, 
And I began ai length lo yield 



time's all 
orphan still, as (be ahip 



My«trt 



The s. 



brother mariner 



iBow, Id^ly grew 
lo weep, for tiiose 
s, began (a dance 



lightning's vivid power: 
A towering wave's impetuous force, soon 

The aeamen read their ocean prayer, tmi 
eyes to heaven did cast. 

The ship WM reeling on the wave, an awfiil 

crash was heard. 
Tbe keel had split upon a rock, ' Ood save 

us' was the word; 
A shriek now issued from the crow, I heard 

the thrilling sound; 
Oh I heaven, 1 hardly can proceed, each 



fnund my grai 
id ni-i thy frien 



are lost, 1 too had 
d nppear'd, my ol- 



H'er forget tn bleu fliy lov«, mjr biid«. 
my orphan wife." 



The Murderer's Orave. 

(Original. WjSUonby JoBBpULoftin.) 

Tia neai ■ woud, whoio eloomy .hide, 

Si>eak> drea 
Betiida a streai 

Its baaliB, u 

One btuled jew there spreaila ii 



Ho feellngi kind se 



No grass Ihero grows, nor horbaeew 



No human race, not gralle bon't. 
Nor cheerful bird there dwell ; 

Eicb oUier'i blood ofl Epilt. 

Thaietempostsdwell, and lightning's fi 
And Ihundors vent theii rage; 

In dearning peals : — Choir mingled ite 
Ne daji of calm usutgo. 

The PanthQT in blood thirsty mood, 
RoTOs on with eavsge growl ; 

Tha Leopard fierce, the coward volf, 
lUiie one continued howl. 

The Jiekalla hunt with dmdful bay, 

The Tiger adds hii roar : 
Not hell'a full bud. in ioudesi play, 

Could swell tha couoerl mote. 

The Hyena bring! his impure prey, 



ill orew is found. 

The Vnllnro'ii diima! ihriek rosoundn 

Echo the sound conveys; 
The oheerlass hu, in toweriog round; 

His hideous form displays. 
The Owl her wings in heaTj flight. 

Flaps mournful lo (he air: 
The Eagle from hi« diiiy heiyhl, 

But slaj'd he not; nor on the place, 
" ■ unnoeded gafB ; 



and put it In fail 



Came up lo town — 1 need not say h< 
To touch the caah, " ' " - =■ 

Focliets I should have niA, but rhjDlai ina 

very hard, 
And Peter, Diy precursor. Was no d&iuiy 



bard. 



> tiHl ei 



oOaa, 



And having popp'd I 
Cftme up for probate by thi 



Did had Joiig kept him tWf. and now young 



Meant to enjoy li 


s every fond desires 


This was Ibo 


ort of ch 


p for knowing 


ae thought of li 


eping snn 


e *"°e """i'r 


To help him off w 


Tth snperfl 


uOLU brus. 


Besides a gig. 


hacknoy. 


and a luinter. 


Twia dull Novci 


lie,- whiin 


B came to town. 


And dark 






The coach at Two>neck'd Swan had (et l.im 


down. 






And being 






Our lad in Lsd'laue supp'd, 


ndwenltotHl. 


To rest IJU morn 


ug hia own 


planniiV l>««dj 


It came— and off 


he set amo 


ng the prootoni,' 


N«t fam'cl Si 


Paul ; 






art for Us 


med doctots, 
bad left MiM 


Not like the » 


nmonihe 


at all. 






Soon, by enquiry 


laughl. ou 


eoo-tryhbd..^ 


Under at. arch 




• 


And found a pro 


lot bu»y at hii trader 


With pens and 


parchment. • 



\jnu louK unnoHieu gavB ; 

The olTipring of each gen'roui 

J'lf lu (he murderer's gravi 



The will's produced — the proctor 1iow«p 

By telliug him that he must wait 
For probate, from the pieieni date, 

Full two dtaf days I 
He liked not this—for last Norember, J 
As every body muiit rememboc, 
Ws.fl dull and foggy, damp and dark ; 
And wisely thought our sapient spark. 
That many days might pasa, ere epring, \ 
Without two clear ooes following. 

And soon he found it al his pent up inn, 
Where he hat ne'er been since, mil haf 

And Ihis'same Two-nocked Swan he di| 

To think aiore.' 



BUDGBT OF BBCITATIONS 



Ten dsf ■ paal bj, ten daya of Ibg vid run, 
As if Ihe loii vould mvcr come agiin: 
tVlIh femaia in hi* head, our heru'gapicil 

fails. 
Pot ill bii pleUHie hen wu looking at Ihe 

They cams uiil went, aod waal and eaxae. 
And here wai gifitDy still Iha tame. 

But Dot at all cooWnled i 
Ha had his fits of suily growling. 
To DAtch November's hldeona howlfng. 

At length tha tun i«lanlad — 
Came from behind hia veil of clouds. 
And upon Londan's busy crowds. 

Who long had missed all 
Hia beams, which they supplied by gu. 
He sboae, like beauty in a lovely l*9i, 

And for two days he kept up all his claac- 



A( whieh ho'd 






And now he (ought again hil proctor, who 
Stared al our youth as Ihanghhe'd look him 

thro". 
And said, ' When you first cuue to mc, 

your haste 
Wi* such, you ttoufht an hour loo long to 

To keep you from your old dad's boatd»l 

And cerl«nly to me it has itemed funny, 
Twelve days you i. 



ight have had the 



TTiat in *ido day you 

rhino.' 
■ Two days,' cried Green, ' to m 

Ten cloudy ones I stopped — to me ten dear 

-iays; 
Bines that the sun has shone two elear days 



Lost in a trembling mollini' neater wo* ; 

Wlial mortal lay shall poetry rehearse, 
Oi how sh^l elocution pour the latas 
So sweatly, that its music shall repay 
"■ 'ov'd illusion, which it drives away* 
is Iha task, to rigid cuilomi duo, 

e ungrateful, as 'lis harsh lo you, 
I'd mar Ihe work the tragic scene has 

WTCUght, 
To route Ihe mind that broods in pensive 

Ihoughl, 
To scare tefiection, which in ubiient dresms. 
Si ill lisgeri. musing on the recent theniesi 
Attention, ere wiUi eontemplalian lir'd. 
To luro from all that pless"d. from all Ihal 

fir'd; 

And chill the interest glowing in the brout i 
Mine is the (ask, and be it miue lo spare 
The souls that pant, the griefs they see, to 

Let me with no unhallowed joit deride, 
TW sigh that sweet eampaasion owns »ilh 

pride- 
Th« sigh of comfort, to afHieiion dear, 
That kindness heaves, that virtue loves to 

hear 
E'en gay Thalia will nol now refuse 
This gentle homage to her siiler-muse. 

O, ye, who litlon to tho plaintive strain. 
With strange e^uoymenl, and with rapturous 

pain, 
Who erst bavB fell the stranger's lone dea> 

pair. 
And lialler's seltled, tad, reoiorseless earci 
Does Rolla's pure aifection less excite, 
Tho inexpressible anguish of delight! 
Do Cora's fears, which beat without control, 
W*ith less solicitude engross tha soul? 
Ah, no. your minds with kindred leil ap- 
prove 
Maternal feeling, and heroic love. 
Vou must approve, where man exist! below, 
emperate climei, o: 



And hare I am quite pnnctua 
Heloueh'd hia aah, weal hoi 

And, ebor ar not, «lll aU Us da^ repent 



quickly 



. drear waitea 



explain, 



Or where the solar firO! 

Thy laws, all-powerful i 

Vainly the Sophist boa> 

The causes of thy univcnai reign. — 

More vainly would his cold preiumptno 

Disprove thy general empire o'er the heart 



The Pemvtan'a Tale. 



Ere yet easpenst has etill'd its throbbing 
fear. 

Or melancholy wip'd the grateful li 




Her darling infant lo her fearful breast i 
"■" aclod, dur'd the bloody field to tread. 
And sought Ahmao through the heaps ot 

Eager to catch the music of his breath. 

To touch his Up, though pale and cold, once 

And glasp his bosom, though tl stieam'd 



SAM WELLER'S 

IgreBllyb 



That voic« kio, Bolla hcsnl, 

His Cm-a'i UoBreil Ireaaure 

Otve lo the hopolesa psrPnt'B arms, her obitd, 

Babeld ber ItuisporM, and eipiting amil'd. 

That loice we hau — Oh I be iti wilt obey'dl 

It prompts to bII bcneroience admitdg, 

To all that heavenly pietyinipitoBi 

Td all that praise repeats through leagthai'd 



yea 



TfaMl 



Dour Bsoctllles, Bud li 



Maob of B BUe> 

(Hecited by J. LoftiD.) 



swell beyond bis t 



ut bad be HBD a player uf our day 


Enacting Falstaff without atuflin. 


e would havB own'd, that Wols 


ideal, 


BqualI'd net that wilhSn the bou 


Thii actor's belt surroundi : 



Which 



I and real. 



This player, vhen tbo peace enable Ehoals 

Ofouroldflsbea, 
To viail every climo between the poles. 
Swam with the itream, a histrionic Ktaken ; 

Allhai^h his wishes, 
Must not in this proceadiog be mistaken. 
For he went out prufessionolly bent, 
To see how money tnighl be nisde, not Epenl. 



In Ibis most 

He found 

And. that he 



imploy, 

the asceudtug mooi 



With sight of streams, and trees, and soovy 
And thought of croirded boiues, and new 

When we >re pleasantly employed, time flies ) 
He counted up his profits to the skies j 
Until the moon began to shine. 



FuU'd o 



, his < 



Why sounds I they shut the gates at ten I ■' 
Backwmrds he turn'd his steps instanter, 

Stumping along with might and main — 

And though 'tis plain. 
Ha couldn't gallop, trot, or canter, 
(Tliose who had seenhim would confess it,) he 
Marcii'd well for one of such obesity. 

Syeing his watch, and now his forehead 
mopping. 
He pulTdand blew along the road ; 
^4A»ld, of melting, more UrM uf stopping. 



W hen in hU path be met • olowD, 

Returning from the town. 
" Telime." he panted in a thawing stal«, 
"Doil think 1 can gel in, friend, at thegMer* 
" Get in I " replied (he hesitating loon, 

Measuring with his eye out bulky wights 
•■ Why, sey, Sir, I should think you migt " 
A load of hay went in this aAernooa." 



The DlBtmot Ship. 
(By J.Lofiln.) 

Thesea bird's wing, o'er ocean's bretst, 

Shoots like a glancing star ; 
Whilo the red radiance of ibe weal. 

Spreads kindling fast and fan 
And yet that splendour wins thee itot. 

Thy slill and Ihoughtful eye, 
Dwells but on one dark distant spot, 
'- Ofall the main and sky. 



Look round thee 1— o'er 




A 


solemn glo 


y broods; 


Afir 


hath tou 


h'd the 


beaeon-itcep. 


A 


d all the g 


Idenw 


»dst 


A th 


usand gorgeous c 


ouds on high. 


Bu 




e amber 


light; 


Wha 


spell, fro 


m that r 


ch pageantry. 


■ Chains down 


Ihygai 


ng sight! 




A chastening thought of human caiea, 

A feeling link'd to earth ; 
To note yon apeck a bark, which hears 
. Thelov'd of many of biith! 
Oh I do not hope, and grief, and fear, 
i Crowd ber frail world even now! 
' And manhood's prayer, and woman's lei 
I Follow her vonlurons prow t 
Bright are the floating clouds abor*, 
< The glittering seal below; 
■ But we are bound h; cords of love, 
^ To kindred weal and woe I 
..Therefore, amidst this wide array, 
t) Of glorious things and fair ; 
-My soul is on that bark's hina wajy j 
For human hearts uv there ^ 



A ProfcBBlooal ObJeoUon. 

(JLecited. by Mr. Bates.) 

'A Scottish parson, who receited a shock. 
In the impiety of hi> Dock; 
Who with Toioes like town crien. 
Hourly called each other liars. 
He pointed out to all bis neighbour!, 
(Such was the point of all bit Uboursi) 
That they who sunk thus deep in tice. 
Could neier enter Paradise, 

'' When you hear that which is not true, 
1 Spoken by me or any brother; 
Mwaya whiille a good loud peal. 
That mode is belter than t'other." 



- SrlXiBT Of 1IBC1TATI0N9. 



Ken SundftT 4II to Church did gp, 
To be»r their piitot's pinusviibea ; 

Who hiippen'd for hii texl to tilfe, 
The paciblo of the loaroi tnd fislios. 

Being rather puiiled to eiplaiu 

Tha parable, as I'm toldi 
He thui iMgnn with pious mien. 

The oifBtflry to unfold^ 



" Must B 
ToB'v 



>t th* loaTSfl have been a 

< 10 man; folks tbeir 6II1 
J friondii thflf were a> Lai 
fused Grampiaa Hilla I ' 



He wwi here itoppM tho* not In aeuoti 
By a loud and piercing whistle ; 

- Who'i that ca'i me liar," laid be, 
" Stand up aod state the rsaion." 

•• It U I, Wilier Macdanald the baker, 

I only want to know how 
They baked thoie monalroua Iohtm, 

Thai you told ui of Juat DOW t'* 



The Biage-Struck Hero, 

(A Celebrated Recitation.) 



Woman, away '.' aloud he cr 
• I wish to 1)8 alone." 
I beg your pardon,' abe rep' 



Bat whafi the meaning of all this V 
• I'll tall thee.' ' Weil, ait. well !' 

But, be thou plung'd in hell'a abyis. 
If it thou e'er ihould'at tell.' 



ne, air. Oh. Lord! 



I yoi 



shall ii 



Know, then, I bnle Aloniol' 
understand : — IhM man below ; 
Bow dare he trouble me 60 ?' 

lay ihe went, and in good truth, 



a the sofa itrelch'd ; 
The servant maid again appear'd, 
Fot the his broakfaat felch'd. 




' Give me a horie — oind up my wounds:' 

He jumpiug up. did cdl ; 
The woman aUrtled al the lound, 

Let all tho lea-thioge fall. 

la came the man, who havln^r aaid, 

'Off with bia bead!' be cries aloud — 

* So much for Buckingbatn I ' 
The man junp'd t>sck, the woman icresni'd, 

For both were sore afraid ; 
A bedlnmite our apouter aeem'd. 

And like Oclemaa said — 

'I cannot alsepi and wheiefbre. pray } 

' Tho leaves are newly pull'dl ' 
This said, the woman vslk'd away. 
Until bis Cceatj cool'd. 

But Buckram gars hit bill, and so, 



'Replllcl the eiclamalion shocks,' 
Groat were the tailors feats ; 

' I'll dash thy body o'er the rooka 1 
I'he man pull'd out hit shears, 

• 111 gtapplD with thee thus / he ori 

Thn tailor was so terrified. 
That be thought fit to nm. 



The Two Stammerer*! 



(Afiivf 



n.) 






Whilo othcta fluent ■ 

Aud prostitute the « 

In less indecent manner, I 

Her comic ladyship will try. 

Ob t let my prayer, bright maid avail. 

Grant inspiration to my tale I 

A lale. both comical and new. 

And with a twinging moral loo. 

Lii'd Hob, a blunt but honest clown ; 
Who, spite of all the School could teuib. 
From habit aUniinet'd in his speech j 

Confirm 'd the case beyond a eute. 
Ask him to say hot rolls and butler; 
" A htiB-a-gao'" and '■ tplitter-iplutter," 
Stopp'rt every wotd ha sttove to utter. 
It happeo'd once upon alime, 

For all our country neighbouis know, 
ll can't be twenty years ago— 
Our sturdy ploughman, apt to strike, 
Waa busy delving at his dyke ; 



Which 



say. 



Stood cloie behind a . 
And, as he lesn'd upon his apade. 
Reviewing o'er the work he'd made: 
A youth, a sttangat iu that ^ae*. 

Stood liglit \ietotB tim, fees Vi taw 



^|HH| 


HPP^H 


^^^^64 SAM wm-LSB-a ■ 


1 / " P-p-p-p-ppta)," t»T5 be. 


Oaito the Oo | or, Muse ia aveir- 


1 1 "Hoirf-f-f-f-farBuiy-lbe 


tblng. 


1 ' To-to," the WQtdl would not come out— 


(Written by T. Dibdin. E'q- : Heriled by 


1 ' " T-o Borough-bridgs, or Ihereiiboul ? " 


Mr. Stanley.) 


f ' Our olowu took huff, thtice henim'd upon'l. 


How ofl it puts me in a passion. 


' ThenimeltBkJDiloftnaffcoDt; 


Whou thiolinK of that vlien. Fashion ! 


A little crack^i perhaps, nt mellow. 


Who, ss she wilt, mankind dispose*. 


Atid le^ B-en sage* »T their Doseaj 
Aiham'd to doubt when she presides. 


1 KnowiDg my tongue ui inch Ux> shoil. 


^^^^v T It come to jeer and nuke hii iporl : 


A purion, whose enchanting grace. 


^^^^ Wauni ! IF I thought he meont to quutcl, 
^^^H| I'd hoop the ratcnl's toyoish battel 
^^^H If me he meflns oi due> dertde, 


Voice, action, manner, figure, face. 


Prov'd him. where'er be pteach'd, • beau. 
Having once given out the text. 


^^^B By al! thBl>> good I'll tan his hide ■ 


Had lo<t his sermon— strangely vert. 


^^^B I'Udresahlsvileeairasklniiibuiri 


He hemra'd and cough'd- 'twas all in nia. 


^^^1 And thrash it tender, where 'tis lough." 


He could but hom and cough agaio. 


^^^H Thus, full resolv-d, he stood aloof r 
^^^^1 And waited mute for failher ptuof i 


To own the cause, and so come down. 
Would spoil his credit with the lowiti 


^^^m White f olhei in a kind of pain. 
^^m Appli«iUtn to hi. tonguaag.it,- 


'Twas full »i dangerous to stay. 


BecauEe he knew iwt what to aay ; 
Meanwhile his flock with eipectation. 


^^^P •■ Speak, ftiend. e-c-i>o-tan you pray. ' 


Sat. open.-mouth'd forhu oration'. 


^^B Sh-ih-ah-shew me — on my — way ? 


At length he ventut'd to advance. 


Nay, spe^aakl— I'll smoak thy b«ou ! 


Tnisling to bronae. addreaa, and ohMce: 


You have a t-longue, or I'm miilaken!" 




" Ves, that, th-lhat r-I-l-have ; 


Now. 'tis confined to moderate bounds ; 


But not far y-y-you — you knave I" 


Of aiuii and if$ he forms a jingle. 


"Whafl" eried the Ptranger, " wh-wh-what! 




D'ye mock me 1 t-t-lske you that 1 " 


And see I to charm as much the sight. 


"Huhl yon mock mel" quoth Hob, amiin; 




■■ So t-t-lake you— thai again ! 


Whde every altitude convinces. 


Than lo't they fell, in furious plight. 


His dancing-mBBler was the Prince's. 


While each one thought himself in Ih' tight : 


Now raised on melaphoric wing. 


And. if you dare beliete my song. 


He neatly shows his diamond ring ; 


They likawise tfaoughl each other wrong. 


And on the clock his eye oft glances, 


The battle o'er— and somewhat cool- 


To aoe how far hia task advances. 


Each half suspects bimself a Cool ; 
For when to choler fblks >uclii>e 'em, 


His audience sate, with hush'd aHenlioB. 


They Vnew the preacher must be olerm— 






Ofthat they had no doubt whatever; 


Was erer held a grand specific ; 


Therefore maiutain'd Ihey sat too neir. 


Or loo far off, a word to hear; 






Convictioti brought that both dolts slulter'd. 


' The sermon was extremely fine '. ' 


And each assumed a look as stupid. 


Of course each confidently knew. 
The fault was only in the pew ; 
And went away rosotv'd to find. 


Ai. after combat, looks Don Oupid: 


Ea«k smtoh'd his silly head, and thought. 


Be'd iTgue ere again he fought. 




Henea I this moral shall deduce— 


With graceful steps the priest deaoendf, , 


Would anger deign to nian a truce, 


And gravely bows to all his friends .- 


Till reason could discover lru!y. 




Why this mad madam were unruly, 




So well she would eiiptdn their worOi, 


Thus, when youVe once procured a nama. 


Uen little use could Bnd for swords. 


Act as you please— "tis all the .».. • 


PuMirt-d ty J. CLEMENTS. L 


lilt Pulienej Slrcat, Golden Square. 
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HB V&S A. VUBT nffilTBEL SSAK FOB ALL DAT. 
(A celebr&ted Fteucli Becitation, u oHginBllf giren bj Mi. MdTitt, Ui. 



Mm. ! 1 Bm Moniifur Jmq Fimncol) M.rie 


friend, my countromBn, farraf you Bit on 


I*iiis Grenoble, In Angleierro here, I na 


dii bench here, to dine vid de Duke Hum- 


nt you cell de emigrant ; borame in «.e re- 


phrey ! Ty yoa no go to de cook-shop da 
re-LHurBteur, rers day eal de bpef and de 




M modi, ™it to cut off mj he&d. I take to 


moulon, md de aall-d, snd de pomrae de 


my feet, tnd run nvay very fast, so daC de 




piillotine, by g»r, ran no cut shnrt my 








de monlre. vnt yeu rail de viitcb. I am de 


France— but I am sans Etoun, point d'aigent ; 




I hnve not one atngle firthing dana lout le 


hj de tick. Mu9 doni FaTii— Jn my oo-n 


nonde; not a halfpenny in »U de world, ai 



itree I t 



indeed, 1 



nobleman, 

noble, and Bti 

am but a little man bow) in de gmid Armea 

Boyal. 

Do other day I v&t vtiV >a rat joa call 
your High Park, voie dera are no bucks vid 
de homE, but do bucks dat come from de 
Londrea de city, end Ir>ave dere vivas to 
<olk here; and no deer. but t?ie pretty littla 
Siili. uid parbleu, dey are rary dear indeed, 
pretty iodeod. very. Veil, I vas vilk dere, 
and aee sil on do benck Ibr vat dey call to 
dine vid de Duke Humphrey, un psuvre 
komme; ha aeem very hungry, very nold ; 
lie looked very dirty, very ragged, and Tery 
poor Jndeed'bul he appearvcry jonteelman 
for all dal. 

I go to him, and I lay to him — for I see 
■D de tmnkle of de aye he vo8 von French- 
man — na my counttemao — man ami. mv 

No. 9, 



.ali. 
I he shew me his pockets filled Tid 
Lrgo holes, but nothing else i but he 
very jnntael man for all dat; and aU 
. immediately, directly, instammoat, 
alf second, t recollect to have seen 
Paris, dreea all in de silver and de 
gold lace. — Jontilhomme or noble, I forgot 



«hich, but i 
again— 






> all de I 



1 lace but de rags, 

;vn nf hie hat, like 
It of de top of de 
jnleel man for all 



de graceful bow to me; mon 
Dieu! his knee come out of de pnnlaloon, 
and I see hii great toe look M me out of de 
eadofliispump — but be vaa averyjonteel 
man for all dM. 

I WT to Mva, p.f 



run for ill tial,' 



no I'argoat, no cicdil, no dinner; vat tot 
you leiye jour logomont den ! vy you no 
Uke de Tcfreshnipnl, de sleep in your beil 

He uy to mn, ' Ab, mon iimi I 1 lu,ve no 
logement, no bad; I lodge in de open air, 
Tore I pay no r«nt, uti I slesp bere, de 
bench is my mnttrBsa, nnd de tree d»t tang 
orer my head de curtain, and lometime de 
lentinal ha coma and [uok me in vid de butt- 
end of his bayonet ; fotdeJean Bill! no have 

ttU ! but I am very Jonteel man for jill 
Saeie b1eal no logemeal, nobA; 
homme, my heort ia all melt with de great 
big ply for you, my friend,, my oountreman, 
I Bholl lalie jaa home to my maiun, and 
gi>e ynu de dinner and de ile^Hbr de 
uighl i for thoujb you havo no m^ey, no 
credit, no dinner, no logoment — though your 
hair grow out of de top of de hat, your knea 
valk out of your pantaloon, and joui groat 
loe peep out of de end of your pump — yonr 
■hoe, I see you are TSty jooteel man for all 
dat. My landlady isparticulairej she no like 
de stranger sleep in lier domicile, so ve vil 
vait and get de bon appetite till it is dark. — 
den you sail pull off jou shoe, and ve vill 
Eteal up de Etair, and nobody sail kuoH' ve 
lu^ dere. 

So ho pay me de great compliment, give 
me de grand thanks: for though his beard 
lai like de great blacking shoe bruili stuck 
on hii thin, and had no been shave for one 
■ ■ " r all dat. 



Veil, 1 






hundred dishes for dinner, and de spl 
palace of da great mnaarijue a Versailli 
al last it grow to de dark night — di 
steal bome to my logement, and I 
doot Tid de liitel k«y rot I have 
po(;keti den I rub myslKiB on de ms 



k of 



ipeni 



' .11 dat. 






man for 

Veil, 
have da stocking 
light u de feal 

ftr mon ami, my oountreman, pauvri 
be have no flesh, onlyde bone, tet 
suinalhiug ta eat very often ' -' ' 
jonteet man for all dit. 

Veil, ve get into my n 



joke because he 

e creep up de sla 

,j body hea 



bevi 



t, make da fite, lay de cloth, and gel 
lar from de cupboard. I pull out 
e pioce of bread, de neck of de nou 
las boiled yestetdiy, and de great i 



■e I commence I uj da 
, friend he commeaoe, 
and no say de grace at all — but he vaa verjr 
jonl«fll man for all dat. 

I get up for de cloth to put nnder my 
chin, dat 1 may no grease my frill rid do 
soup maigre ; begar, van I coma back to brip, 
myself, begar, dere is none! mon ami, of 
countreman, he have swallow it all up— tat 

Veil, re bava de littel joke about de loiqi 
maigre, aura not to graaaa my frill den, aniL 
I go to take some mouton ; begat 1 dere is 
only do hones— mon ami, my BO a ntr e maH,. 
he have eat up all de meat — but tie fas very 
jonleel man for all dat. 

Veil, Te have de liitel joke, and I Ui^ k 
lilte), an de wrong side of my mouth, aboot 
my friend eat all de meat and leave me ds- 
bone, and I go to make a shift vid de cnil% 
of de bread, but by gar, dere is nohreidi* 
all ; mon ami, my countrcman he eat all b ' 
br«d vhile I eat de soup— but he nt yntf 
jonleelmanforalldat. Ve not have de liitel 
joke distime, and 1 content mj»ri£»idd« 
cheese paring and de bit of salt, 

time to go to bel— «ntl I 



say, moj 
coucher, 






. 'a Vill ti 
nigbl-cap: rail, 

IF his coat. 



coal to puU off. 
It all— but he 
all dat. 



. for all dat. 
vaisteoat, dere is my shirt; 
ounltemaji, have no rajat- 
and. by gar, dete is no shirt 
ras a very jonleel man for 



ck dat de gardener bring vid dft 
terce, you sail make de ahifttid 
, he lay on de potatoe tack for hja 
I go to sleep: is de matin I vake 



and by gar, dey 

Veil, I say 1 

My coat, and st 

hat, nnr mv stot 



!if h( 



[ look for m 

t on my raisteoat ud 
gone down atair. 



, nor my shoe, nt€ Wf 
is de chapeau, vid de 
, mtaloon out of de kae^ 
de shoe dal have no sole, and very liitel bo^, 
and de dam passy, rusty, tagged habit ot 

Veil, I say, he has dre^s himself in all my 
tings by mistake; he have no money, no er*- 
dit, no lugement, Ms hair grow out de top o^ 
his hat, bis knee calk out of his pantaloon, 
■■" '— '"''■ out of his pump, his sole M " 



L of his 



Lcoat, no shirt — he mi^e a 
1 my potatoe sack — ho get up 
aud run avay vid all my slothast 
bad, ma foi — but he is rety jsn- 




oorm 

dejr were too bad for de Jew— 
in de bliuliet, Btid I think I 
yorkaBBini vcn, by gsr, I fiai 
1m moDlrea dal vu left by my ci 

e dey would not go. hod all go wbile I 

lalen Ihem while I vas dormi, bi 
win, >nd oblige lo run nvay— but 
rerj jonteol mt>n for nil dat. 



Oaxul and Zellnda. 

(By Joseph Loflin.) 

Th* morDing brighl. bathed in rosy light, 

Proud Lucar'a ample street; 
When. Q«ul. drest, in sBow-wbile vest. 

Haunted his eaurser ^eet ; 
With purple and green, Bndin golden ahean, 

His trappings snd harness shone ; 
BlaWlf knd loud, and With ehunpings proud. 

Clracol'd hii brate sleed on. 

Al K KDUuion high, with a balcony, 

Wbore a form of beauty stood i 
IJke an angel fair, in the clear bloc air, 

Gonil checks his rein, for the pride of 

la there in her matchless grace ■ 
On hit aoul sho gloami, as the sun's first 

' O'er a soft doud'a silvery face. 



He lights . 



And tbou ai 
With the 



, the ground, i. 



le obano, that shall nen 



le ehe spurns, for her 



Jnahellofjeulou 

Go liute lo the tilt, 

Whom tbou lovei 



He gaxas stound, then loir 
Casts a thunder-stricken 

And in wild despair, on I 
Shiren his useless lance. 



I the ground, 
e marble there 



'I page 



[love— to pride; 

^ from her chamber doot, 

10 her couuh'i aide. 



My eyeso'erflow ! haste, my dear page, go, 

To Gasul, the Moorish knight ; 
Say, Zelinda will wail, al her garden-gate, 

At the hour of pale moonlight—! 
Yet, stay— ohi no — yes, my good page go, 

Then she eill'd him hack a! fast ; 
As her pride prevail'd, aud lovo's impulse 



But she i 



it him away at Iial. 
1 slept sveet, on San Luc 



Thro' the ahadea of 
To the gate ha is > 



Zelinda blush'd, hut her voice was Imsh'd, 

At thought of hot pride and icom ; 
Aad the Moor look'd down, for he thought 



Then the knight in bjs arms, lock'dhis tni> 
la his bosom's speechleas joy. 

By the Prophet I swear, my Zelinda fair, 

(Said the knight, when ha ajienoe broke;) 
That I'd sooner die, by my enemy, 

Or suffer the Christian yoke; 
Than day-by-day. drag my life away. 

Unwarm'dby my eyes bright bourn; 
And the lists to me.bring nOTiclorj, 

But by spell of thy magic name. 

When T couch my lance, T see thee edcance, 

And direct it on my ioei 
When [aiut grows my stroke, I *hy name 



And it nerves my Folckion'a blow : 
lanrela I wear, but for thee, my fair, 
No hopes in my bosom sprirrg ; — 
nd 1 give no prayer, where thcu dost n 

My whole heart's offering; 



Go, Guul go, (othe ToiHue}'! ihow, 
Th; tBrbui I'll dresa Tot theei 

I.MI men slinuld say. Ihnl mj fault to i 
Robfa'dthina arm of victory 1 



Th« Workhoiise Boy. 

(A BurlcaquB on "Geoevra," by M. W. R.) 



Iferor 


you ehould go ' 


Lambeth, 


(Wter 


B among other lb 


ings you may 9e< 


Vatuli 


11 Gardeoi— bu 
edtobe) 


they are not ft* 


Slop" 


a house near the Marih-gate, 


Bwolt 


nofoldandlal 


by all the poor 


lla lar 


e front, brick upon brick, 


Aodfi 


B piunp in fron 




■Willi 




ml, before vou it 


Enter the Utches, and 


on . ivall 


You» 


11 see u likeness 


there. 


Tiiof 


a boy io hii ear 


iast rfiys. 


Th« fruits of wme wretched family : 


Drawn 


by a p.l-h!l n 


me I care not. 



Jutt 

dress, 
Made by our pitish tailor; 
His pranks vith the beadle, ma lark lor 

But the dsy came, the hour, when tha 
Beidia whacked him for the hundrelh Hi 
The nurso, who en two ciulcliBs, oied 
hobble about. 



Whoi 









Oniei his fill, and looks and looki again. 
That be may thinJi on it, when far away. 
He standi bending forward as to ipeak, 
Eii mouth wids open, and kia baud up, 
As ifba laid " benaro the OTerseer; his 
CJoathei were futtian from head to foot, 
A lucky Elone buog round hia neck, 
Aod on his bead, ^rker than a pitch plaia 

A red night cap. 

But then hia fata 1 

So dirty, yet so plump, so full of woe, ; 

The thumpingB of an aching haart — j 

I looks al it still, though many a day I goes ' 
InthekilehentorSDup, } 

For soma hungry pauper. i 

Alone it's painled among t!ie 
Diih covets that adotaa our paitsb dio- 

And underneath there stands a copper, j 

A eoppei that came from Btrminghsm, and 

had held 
Many a bucket of soup — -> 

Thai by-the-bye — you may bolievB or not — j 
But don't forget tliB boy ; and you will not, ' 
When I tall you the tale I once heard 

H> was some poor child— Imd no friends ; 

The scorn, the fruits of aome wlckfd father ; 

Being one Eight found Cl tbe door in a 
wretched basket. 

By worthy Skullctack, our paiiah beadle, 
win 

Returning late one night, with suodry bas- 
kets ^ 

Of flth, apples, Ac, seised from tome poor 

He Bnda the boy, and brings him before r 



She gave her i 

at was the joy; on i.nri»troa» aay. 
When all squat down, the boy himself w 



Filled the plate of all with soup; 

But his hand shook, his teeth chaliered, 

soon frompaupor to pauper the panic 

3 but that instant he had iBft th« table, 
;o the copper did not boil over. 
Grinning and looking back sad running (till, 
■ " ;lenched in his tand. 

Nor from that moment could any tidings ba 
found 



Wh< 

Tired of bia life, 
Skullcrack run to London, and, in larking 
He hung himsolf out of the way, 
Shcepshanka lived — and long might jtn 

An old foci looking about as if he'd lost 

aomething, 
Something he could not End — he knew not 



Wten he y 



ae, the kitchen 






:o dinne 



Still and quiet — when v 

Full fifty weeba were past, the boy forgottea. 

When on a busy day, a day foi cleaning 

The old things in the kitchen. 

The ruity copper was noticed; and 'twa* 

By one of the overseera, 

" Why not clean it out for Christtnoa daj!" 

But at the bottom, ttiey found 'a sl-e1eton,' 
hero a button, and a lucky 



rass buckle sticking to a shoe; 
All else had steWd away— save a brats ring 
And a wooden soup ladle, the nurso gavo 



With h. 



Cut 01 



naby." 



n the h 



le at " Bar- 



There, th 



_a, had he kicked the bucket, 
copper he tried to help himself^ 

Thinking to have a tuck out of soup; 

""' r, who waa hiding there, 

and he was stewed fdt 



Arouad upon the flovery grati, 

Her Sock in ipoit did piny ; 
A pipe und crook beside the lut. 

Upon ibe gTMD buik hf . 

Amid her bright and ihinr curia. 

Were monntiin Dow'rets mii'd; 
Her while teeth ihone like gloaur peule, 

Her 101 ^bud lips betwixt. 
A amall itnw hat her eyea did hide, 

(Serv'd from the iud a icreeu) i 
A bright blue bftnd round it was lied. 

With wild flower* woie between. 

Na troubloai thought diiturb'd hci bieut, 
(The aerttofpeaco and truth;) 

Sbaww in fairy Tiaiont blest, 
Hbt Domoui blue eyed youth. 

A Diilk-white ewe that she lov'd beat, 

Secure Erom all ilarmsj 
I*y pillow'd on her peaceful breast, 

Enciiled bj her bidib. 

But Dunon wandering near the apot, 

Thui ileeping iBW the mild ; 
The aheep &«ay he gently got. 



way he gently 
la pUce he laid. 



Har ruby lipi be bo 
(He drenmt now 

But, ah I the maide 
She rell the purl. 

" Whore U my ew< 
S»ya Dwnon, " 1 

•■ Yoal" e«ya the i 
Yoa m not won 



Oolllna* Ode on the PassionB. 

(Recited by Hi)* Booth, &c.,itl theTheatr 

Royal.) 
When mniic, heavenly maid, via young. 
While yet in early Greece she eung, 
The puiioua aft, to hear her ahell, 
Throng'd atound her magJE cell, 
Szulting. trembling, tagigg, faioting, 
Poiiest beyond the Muae'i painting; 
By tUTOt they (elC the glowing mind 
KlEurb'd, delighted, rtis'd, reAn'dl 

FiU'd with fury. rapt, innpir'd. 
Prom tho aupporting myrtles round, 
They enMch'd bor instrumenla of &ouod : 
And ei they oft had Iteaid apart, 
S*«M lottoiu of her forceful si I, 



And iwept with h 
Vith woeful m 



;iy™T' 

d the ctrlngi. 



Bounds hii giief begnil'd ; 
L eolemn, strange nod mingled air, 
Twas sad by Gta, by stuM 'twas wild, 



And bode the lovely ac 
haii; 
Still would her loneU the k 



And Hope enchanted imil' 



roods, the vale, 
ill through all the song i 
etett theme she chose, 
oice was heard at every 



tw hii blood-stiiiii'd sword . 
And wiih a withering lo 



1 thunder 



1 blew a blast so loud and dread, 
ire ne'er prophetic snunds so full of woe; 
And, ever and anon, he beat 
The doubling drum with furioua 
heal: 
tho' somelimes, each dreary pauie be- 

Dejected Fity at hti side, 
Her aoul-subduing voice applied, 
still he kept his wild unalter'd mien, 
, While earh slrain'd baU of tight seem'd 



Thy nnoihers, Jealousy, to 

Sad proof of IhydislresB 

, Of different themes the ' 




hound in hsly ctim difnulog, 
liore of pnea tad luaelf mini 
In hollow mutmuTS died &v&y. 



Her bu-skini „ 
Blew an inipiclng 
ruof, 



IS her thouldei flur 



The 



r, thst dzle and Chichel 
lo Faun uid Drjac] 
lak-crown'dSialcrs, and Iheir chttslo- 



; The nurae and Uie Dpeton 

(Beciled by i. haCHa.) 

MisUkei are («ininaD all thro' life, 

A Ditn Hiss takes, aad s)i« Iwcomei hii «rib ; 

In Ihis perhaps they'ra both misLalieli, 

8u never claim ihe Uitqh of hacoa . 

But such mistakes I'll let aloae, 

And oav begin iu a seiious Uim. 



Satyrs and Syltati bofs were seen, 
Peeping from forth their alleys green . 
BroTU Exatcise rejoic'd to hear, 
And Sport leap'd up and seii'd his bee- 
chen spear, 

Lwt ewrie loy's ecstatic trial : 

First to the lirely pipe his hand addreit, 

TVhose iweel entrancing Toice he lor'd the 

Hey would have thought, who heard 
the strain, 
They saw in Tempe'i Trie her native 

Amidat the fCstal sounding shades, 

"""Si 

s kiss'd the 

gay fantastic 






Id 

While, as his fifing Cng 

LoTB ftam'd with Mirth 

Loose where her tresses 
unbound, 

And. he, amidst hii frolic play, 
As if h> would the charming sir repay. 
Shook thouuud odours from hii dewy wi 

O Moiict sphere-descended maid, 
Friend of ^tosure, wisdoin'i aid^ 
Why, Goddes*. why Co m denied, 
I^ay'st thou, thy ancient Ijrc aside? 
At ■ that lov'd Athenian bower, 
You leam'd an a21-canunanding power. 
Thy mimic soul, O nymph endear'd I 
Can wall recal what then it heard. 
Where is thy native simple heart, 
DevB* tort' 



Wwm, 'energetic, chaste, si 

Thy wonders in that god-like a^e. 

Fill thynMOTdinp Sisiers page~ 

'Tis said, and I believe the tale, 
Tbj humblest reed could more prevail, 
Hid more of itrength, diriner rage. 
Than eJI which charms, this laggard age ! 
Even all at once together found, 
Cecilia-* mingled world of sound— 
O bid OUT vain endeavours cease, 
Ravin the just designs of Greece, 
Beturn in all thy simple slate! 
OooBrm the ulec bn Mns relate '. 



At Dublin— that yo\i'll say, 

Ii nolhing very strange or sad ; 

True— but he was taken vary bad. 

And tho' there's soIhiDg new iu t' 

Yet the prescription that ho took 

His malady, I'm sure 

Was new, was wondorfUl, was ] 

And J ou may range 

The Pharmacopeia o'er and o'ei 

You'll not find any thing more 

The' you should all your lifeiit 



that, 



Hit 



r, raging, b 



With fiery eyes, aching head; 
And toss'd as if na glowing cindar* tiBning. 
The doctor came— ('twas very needful,) 
Aud he dispUy'd hia skill didbI heedful; 
Ue wrote for pills and drsughls [a drive 
The devil out— desd or alive; 
And as the gentleman might still ba wont. 

He order'd too, 

(Quite right, you knowj 
A steady, careful, good old nurse; 
Aud quickly lo the patient catne. 
As recominended. the olil dame : 
She curtsied, iook'd tim )a tfce face. 
Shook her grey loolu, and ouicb deploi'd hi* 



, Ochhoi 



]y! you are vary it 




We loDB shall fii 
All your complai 
By the good old . 



le pDur'd the draught into a cup, 

box of pills with caru the plae'd, 
re vatioui things the mnntel grac't! ; 
use two hours must pass away, 
!t the polion liive fuir plsy ; 



He gulp'd them dnwn wllhout ulo ; 
Two more. Hnd thea two more must follon 
Theae rather sluok viJhin his sHtillnw. 
" Goodnuiae, some drink ;" — HedrBnlcai 

then, 
Boldly Utack'd the pilts again. 

Two more went down, and then two more, 
Which ttide the number hdf a Bcore. 
" More drink — >D mmy is provokiug. 
My ttroU is full— I'm almost chokiogi" 
"Arrah.mj jewel, let me lell 
You, theie will shortly mske you well, 
Whether you will or not—be easy. 
And make a dosen up, an'i please ye." 

Goodnune, bow many there remains?" 
" Two, four, five, eeien, nine, ten, twelve- 
aye. 
By Shelah, good St. Patrick's fousin, 

" The box coutiius 

Exactly another dozen '." 

(TrembtiBg with fever and surprise) 

"ItboBght apothecaiiei Tended 

By retail, till the paliont mended, 

But Ihii I by Escolapius good, 

Bjr all that eier medicine understood, 

Thia sells the poison wholesale!" 

Thu boiateroui gale 

Of aogty passion o'er, 

She coai'd hfm to get down two mote, 

And thu( at length h«avallow'dtwenly-fau 

Womvrith fatigue some lime he lay. 

To pain and angry thought a prey i 

But lomi his agony increased, 

Porlo! the pilla lay undigested; 

Hard at hiaslomacb, thty letted, 

And fill'd with dreadful puu hia broa^t- 

Tbe dodOT must be call'd— ho came, 

Enquired oach Gymptom, — shrugged h 
shonldoia— 

He appiehcnaJTe for his braiu 

And for patienta one or two beholders— 

"Did you adminiiter the dnnght?" "0 



" Bullets," repeats the doctor with surprise, 
"Sir, I am a nun of peace, and eiLhei pill, 
I tent was meant to cure, not kiH ; 
Betides, I sent but two," lie alraight replies, 
"By heaven, I'ta swallow'd Iwenty-four," 
the aick man cries, 

A aquinting scrvsnt o[ iho house alood by, 
And towards thesheU, she cast an eye ; 
She ope'd the doclnr's box, and there. 
The pills both snug and safe appear. 
Another box upon (he ahelf remain'd 



Himlwodoien round ihitt buttons!" 

The Bumpkin'B Courlililp. 

(An Entire New Comic Recitation, Written 
by T. rrest.) 

While nn a visit to a relation in the eelft- 
hraled city in York. I was acquainted wi'h 

lia«ing resided there from a youth, waa re- 
spected, and admitted into the society of 

. _r .ig coun([y gentlemen. He wai ■ 

litor at the house of my ttncle, 
wnTersation, teeming with thos* 
ies which serre to delight the ear 
at the eipence ofoursides.toldinhla simple, 
unadorned manner, could not but render hia 
society agreeable to n.e. 

Honest old farmer Burton, had an only 
son. who hid raacbsd the age of forty with- 
out entering into the matrimonial state; ha 
was in fact, as true a picture of a country 
bumjJcin aS ever graced a dnng-forkl — One 
day our diwonrse happening to turn upon 
Ihia said Bumpkin 1 I expreaaedTnyBUrptiw 
''--'be should nciei have had the good for* 
to get married. ' Why," said the far- 
' It be not the fau'lo' his face IreckoQ; 
for ho be as pratly a Isd as here and ther« 
. an' he ha'hadhi9cliBnc09,by mjp 
feeking 1 and had ha been as cuie as nyieD, 
1 mought ha' had a buinm lasi «i' no little 
ock o' moaey either.' This excited my cu- 
osity, and 1 requested the former to ac- 
laint me with the particulars, which he did 
rollowa. ' Vou niun know, that my son 
used to work wi' me in the field ; that ia he 
d plough, towed and reaped, and all 
cuUrai works loike; and a steady 
working lad he wurtoo; ttll all on a 
le becDBied 1a:y loike, and wouldn't 



tail. 



Duldu't 



on'l; it I snubbed 'un 'twur all ihi 
and so at tost, thinks I to myseo, I'll speak 
to 'uQ about it, calmy loikei an' so I did, 
andnxt 'un what wur the matter wi' 'un; 
and so says he, — ' Why, I dosen'l know 
(ittoctly, he, he, he 1 but ever sin' I ha' seed 
Molly Grundy at our village church, feather! 
1 ha' felt all over in sic' confiogriiJion loike, 
', he, ha!' ' Why yobeant in love, be yet* 
-•Why. he, he, he! I can't say forlarttn; 
haply 1 nought: but dang my buttons, 
feather ! if I dosen't think Molly bees in 
wi' I, he, he, he '. — ■ Be she V cijs I, ' Odl 




SAM WELLSaia 



ail tlien 






Q'sUd; for sbe 

■peiklojrel' 'E'es lo be sure she did, sad 
wid I VUT tfittly lad; he, he, hel" 'And 
Trh»l«n5WM did you maket' 'Why 1, I — 
la'fli be, he!' 'YouU'flT' "Ah'buHiidl, 
• you Should hn' made loove to her." ' But I 
don't know how, feather; what be 1 to My J' 
•Why I'll tell ye: when you see her ogaan. 
you thus addresi her ; ' Oh 1 Ihou most in- 
eompatablo of thy aei! thy eyes of diamond 
lighl, have pierced my heirt's tore; Ihy 
Aetk^ are carnation red.— Ihy lips like tota" 
—thy alabaster skin !— thy teeth, good lacl 

and gracerul mien, — hare scorched an 

bum! np all the particles of my heait! deign 
then to dispenao thy passion to me 
tby faithful swain, who is Ibis mi 
ready to espouse thee, — thou irresii 
knd adorable woman.' ' Well,' said 1 -and 
did ho lay «o.'— ' Why. no.' said the farmer ; 
■ & sad blunder he made on it, all thro' his 
being no tAoloTd! and lost both hia Bweet- 
teart Molly, and her money in the bargain.' 

Whan he got to Molly Grundy's, he dropl 
OD both his knees, scratch'd his head and 
thus began: 

'Ohl Molly Grundy, feather ha' sent I 
hete b} imi yi ! — Oh I thou most unbearablt 
of mjr sex I Thy eyes damn'd light, bare 
pierced my heart ton; — thy cheeks are 
iangnalion redt — ihy lips like mackerall— 
iLy gaiter akin, Ihy teelh to black I &nd 
Itattful and mtan ! baie icocched and burnt 
up all the artielei of my heart ; feign then to 
Bpaid thy passion on me alone, thy hat/fiU 
iwiimI who is this moment ready to «pOM 
Ate thou deteilabU and deplorable 'oomon /' 

Molly Grundy no sooner heardhis speech, 
then she took up a long hair broom, wopped 
poor Robin out o" Ih? home, and be has 
nerei been able to get a wife, or had courage 
enough to make love to another nonian since. 



M Uoonoe ptlon - 



In Thetis lap j ^ 

Ere drowsy watehmm yet had M'M 
Their eaily nap ; 

A wight, by hungry Gend made bold. 
To farmer Fitx Hauiica"! fold, 

Did aliiy creep; 
Where num'rom flocks were quiet laid 



In th' a 



No doubt, he meant the sheep to sd 
But. hapless, close behind his bad, ., 

Was ploughman Joe ; 
Who ju«t arriv'd in time to stop 

The murd'rous blow. 

May ill luck on ill actions wait t i 
The felon must lo justice straight J 

Be dragg'd per force, I 

Where persecutors urgo his guild 

Without remorse. 

With fear o'erwhelm'd the victim sUndi, 
Anticipates the dread commands, 

From th' elbow chair, 
Where Juntice sits in solemn stale, 

With brow austere. 



" Rogue ! 



Confess thy crime, 'twill ni 
To say the mark abore the 

Thou didst not heed ; 
For 6. F. M. in letters large, 

Thou plain might'st read. 



I hast thou for this! 

Maurice, 
1 well, 

fold belong'd, 

ill naught trail. 



I did," the thief replies, 

t a glutton, 
■ly thought thitG.F.M, 
■ it— Good Fat Mutton." 



Asl' 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



M"y our enemies never have il in their pnwer to Crow over 
May we never be troubled with a fit of coffin,— f cough ingl 
The fair Mounlain Maid. 

May we narer be the source of our own misery. 
May modest merit meet ita doe reward. 
May the moments of tore never lead ui to hours of sorrow. 
May we never bo deceived by appearances, 

Publiilied by J, CLEifENTS, Lilllt PuKenn, SftM. Geldn Sgno 
8. nOBINS, Frinler, ir.Bvblraa, Lendoa. 




They gsied o 

light, 

Alooia the hnp 

The Ditiden 



"And ah!" swd the youll 

TOW I go 

To fight in a far dislant land ; 



Ona wesllhiei 
" Oh, hmh thest 



-t you, and fou w 



r if roil bo dcKl, 






"And itforannthet my hi 

Forgetting Alonio tha braTO ; 
God grant, that to punish my f« 

Xiif ghort at my marriage mi) 

aide, 
M«y tax me with perjury, claim n 
bride, 
f nd bear me aimy ta the grave 
Ka. 10. 



ihsuld decide, 
?haod and 



The 



:led her eyes, he bewildec'd her 
ught her afieotioni, lo light and so 
1 carried her home ai hia spoiuc. 
low hsd the martiago been bleil by the 



The tables they gi 

Nor jet had the laughter and in 

When the bell of the cistlo loll'd- 



tight of 







t WMoWcl, aud gigantic hi 

(BblKtoviBw; 



BAH 

I btigfat, 



All laughter u 

light— 
The dogi, u tht)' ejei him, dtev bacl 

affright ; 

And the lights in the chamber butni 



WELLER'S 

I Th*T howl, ■' To the h*>lth ol AlanK 
login*." 



Hia 






At length tpoka Ihs bride, while she i 

bled — *' I pny, 
Sir Knight, that four hdnet aside you i 
lay. 
And deign to parliilfB of our cheer. " 

The lady ii <ilent— the slnnger eompli 

And his TiioihestoHlruncWd: 
O, godj 1 what a sight met Imogine'se; 



(hev a akeleton'a head was eipoi'd ! 

preieal then uttered a terrified ahout. 
lid tum'd with disgUBl Tfom the scene; 
womii they crept in, and the worms the 



Gudgi 






ne, thou false 
ied. 

d thy Aloni 
;o pur 



ish thy 



.sehood and 



My ghost at thy marriage should sit by thy 

Should tax Ihee with pi^tjucy, claim thea u 
btide, 
And bear thee away to the grare! " 

This saying, hit armi round the lady he 

While luogene $hriek'd with diimay ; 
Then sunk with his prey Ihiuugh tha widc- 

jswning gnmnd. 
Nor aver again wu fiir Imagine found, 

Or the ipectte that bore her away. 

Net long liv'd the baron, and none since thai 

To inhabit the eaille presume ; 
For chronblei tell, that by order sublimo, 
There Imogine suffers the pain of bar crime, 

Aud mourns her deplotaijie doom* 

At midnight four times in each year does 

When mortals in slumber are bound ; 
Ariay'd in her bridal apparel of white, 
Appear in the hall with her skeleton knight. 

And shriek! is he whirls her around. 
While they drink out of skulls newly torn 
tron the grare, 

Daneing round them pale ipeotres are 

Tbeir liquor is blood, and this horrible 



1, the fals 



KnoeklDg an Bye out 1 

(Original by Mr. Bates.) 



irandy, rum, and gin. 



The waiter Ihinkin 

The patient man, how 

For lialf-an-hour oi 



The Avenger' 
(Original, Written by W, LoTegrore.) 

LinJcT. You ask me Albert, what is loiaf 
Oh. 'lis a thing which binds man to lh» 
world 1 it is a joy sent from the God abai«. 
to smooth the rugged paths of life: 'tis that 
wHich wraps the idol in your heart, Bar ever 
sees another like the first. What would be 
this world, iu pleasures, or its joys, if love 
did not calm the unholy thoughts of thoa* 
who people this frail earth? Noaei one base 



Ziiidor. I hare ; I h»e ; that passion baa 
kindled in this heart a flame, which ocean's 
could not quench : mine has been a life of 
cfaecquered ills, and fortune toss'd together. 
Hatred and revenge, each hare held the lop- 
most seat within my heart, but one, — the 
great, the glorious passion, which e'en bnitaa 
can feel, ne'er quittedyct this humblehonut 
breast. Oh 1 Albert if I told o'er dig hiilorr 
of my life, 'twould make thy nanhood 
tremble i 1 hare encountered that, whidi 
other men would shudder but to look on: 
I've climbed the mountain side, when but a 
step made false, would plunge me to eternity, 
and crush my body to atomit se small, that the 
vary wind would wafl them to the binls of 
prey, who Boated far beneath. I'n du«a 



BOOOBT OF EBCITATIONS. 



HI* rMTtng torrtDl, wben founing o'*r • 
auiict, high snd atupendoui ai grett Nia- 
gara idelf! I'va played and iported in ths 
Tuthing >IiGam, and ys( you tto I tm safe, 
unharmed. 1 puncd (hro* aU theie horrid 
«ad nnheaid of dingeia: 'tWBi lova that let 
* coBt of mail uipOD me, and miihlet) lel 
iB«rrra. Inearlrlifa IloTcd, — lored, Bye e'en 
to thii Tery hour: thei* Tithered limbi, (hi> 
old end rugged form, ent even sow htl 
pkngi, thai rend my loul (o madneii I The 
Terj thought drivai my eye balla from their 
■oclMta, and burning cotli noir fill the ~ 
law apace; my very Itmba appear on firi 
if vilbin thit vorthUis carcase lay a 
■ntniDt that apit and threw up tire! Tia* 
t think upon my youth, Ihaic dreadful feel- 



m; Iho 






fauni with lulphuroui 
&n, ill nature leami ac irar. tioar on ye 
wind! of heaven, blow, blow till nature is n 
■rraclc; ipare neither leiaorage; andinihe 
toilering of this mighty world, ujion ■ rock 
I'U aland, and laugh to Ihtob what tova haa 
made the earth: and that but ooe «u left 
to tea Ibii blling sun, sink like a shooting 
■tar; one grand and univeml chaos '. 

Albirt. Unhappy man. franiy has drlren 
him nud, hii loul yel clingi to the memory 

Luuhr. No Albert, I am not mad, fotgiFe 
my frantic nvinga ; 'tis ever thus, whene'er 
I lall to mind the aoaaes of other daya; 
when I think upon the days of youth and 
DWDhood, ny blood boila in my iged veins. 
Oh, Albert! I could tell a tale thai ireuld 
fnen thy Tory aoul, curdle thy yel youthful 
blood, and ahake thy manhood to the cenlie! 
The lileat wretch Iliat crawU upon the earth, 
at loalhiia hia Tery aelf. i] happier far than 1. 
TI» being I once loved, and still do love. 
waa torn from these arms ere ahc was a 
brid«: s viUaio stole her (mm me, and 
CTDshiid with dAe fell blow, the awestest 
Sower Ihat e'er made natura fair I Poor 
thing, ahe died ere he could wed het; her 
fleeting curae hung o'er his bead, and drore 
him from his hnme. Mine wu Ihe task, to 
■eo hua once more housed: to sec him rest 
caln and peioeful from (his wicked world. 
That home I gave himi 'Iwai the grave! 
Yaa, Albert, when her pure spirit winged ila 
way to yon bright heaven, and sought Die 
God who gave it, I swore to be her 



,o hid rol 
slgifli Thr. 



irlh. 



thro' air, aye lo hetl itself, ci 
deitiiiad TOW of veDgaance : I made on naih, 
*twaa registered in hearon, never (o rest in 
quiet or in peace, till he, the fell destroyer 
of both our happiness, lay t blackened corse 
before me; thai vow I kepi ; X resigned Ihe 
:ld, ita pleasures, audall allurements which 
Cuelj offart; that man I anughl, haunted 
liim, followad id hit track, nor e'er gave o'er 
till in hia heart's best blood, my dagger I 
haA dipp'd ; Ihoo slaading o'er hii mangled 



aughed lo think how well I had 
r part ; yelled out " Bevange," and 
is lone spot, to lire locluded from 



The Anchorite I 



There lived all hid froi 

A man by aome adm 
A pDDT and solitary wight. 

Although he had retired: 
Hajipy he pass'd each night and •}• 



Firm as an anchor to the rocks, 
, Made bv the teatnen tight : 
He liv'd ainid the world's wild tl 

Hewasanancttt>frifc.- 
Whilc Incka pfuy'd finely round hia head. 

But he gained no tipplaiue; 
Hia nails grew long and Ihat he taid. 

Must he hia saving daair. 

Hia meals (though he eat faEl) were iIm, 
Ravens somelimea, and rouk ; 



1'hougb he was stroag and hate. 

And of companioai all Ihe day, 
Though he had not a atock ; 

Yel every night when down ho lay, 
■ He laid upon a^loct. 

He rose up early with the lark. 
Though he ne'er had a iprte ; 

He lik'd nut Iai2i«t. yet about him. 
Always was myjl'Tj, 



walk'd through his domains 




Tbi garing on him, bt nuglit aold. 
And cold brought on > «iugb; 

Till DBHh juil liks HMmic eann, 
Ope dij and took Win oj". 

To sB>e his life ( dnttor tried, 

But could DOt, Ihaugh to knowiiigi 
And he la nature paid the debt, 

So long be hud been O, A' .' 
I'm luie ha died without a in'fl, 

'Cnuie he hadn't his own way ; 
So all hii goods and chiiteli went, 

lik« bim inlo D. S. 

A little man, and Urge man ranted 

Much bii oaken table : 
.But the big DUB got il, for to Cam 

The other he wiu Able: 
Tbete two could never ijuiel be, 

60 odd did the; behaie ; 
Kav, the^ quartflll'd over his funeral, 

Aad did blait ocer his grare. 



His rune 


at was ill f^firm-d. 


(For th 


at coach of all the wors 


U^nthe 


GraE«-™ri toad broke 


^owas 




They bur 




Which 


well J know was j™.- 


And erer 


night oier his grave. 


There 


,agreat.o-i™Cdo.) 



(Wtltlen by T. Weatherall.) 

Sent — A Tent near the Scotch Cvnp. 

Characltn. — The Eaei. or Mobton. — 

Os1ru.Ii, tn Officer in the Scotch army. 

£iirl o/M. Oswald! 1 have done much 



Hasp ■(Diet on itores, and place them in my 

grasp 5 
I'd throw the glittoring treasure at thy feel. 
But Ibit would be a paltry recompense. 
Earlo/M. Youseltoohigbavaluoonmy 
fiifli; 
1 ask no more than common grilitude. 
OnooU, Than only tell me, what you'd 

And il it done. 

Eart 0/ *f. Know then ! I have a secrot 

Which you muil promise on your sacred 

To lock wilbio your hreast and keep invio- 
Ubla. 

.owai^ld; 



For Imib 1 iweir, that what you 1 




OiuJoW. 'Ti? 



[^W£LLER'S 

Unlets terealed at yout eiprasi eoramaiid. 
Shall die with me. 

■[ o/Jf. 'Tis wall : 

I Ihiuh you will prove worthy of ray tnul, 
" to "y purpose. 

That I did roh my brother of his btrlhright : 
*'" this in public I hive e'er denied, 
lis in truth a aoul appalling fact. 
Nay Oswald, da not start ; but listea to n*. 
He wai accused of tr 
le day of tr 

His base accuser fled. Then I alepped ftitth, 
(Lured by the wiles of an ambitious wife:) 
With forced tearg, and aoemingpain 1 swore, 
Thai he was guilty of intrigue with EnglDnd; 
And on my evidence, and mine aloae. 
They buniabed him. Aye, on a liai'i oklh. 
My guillleis brother wa» eoudemned lo eiilet 
And driven from his home, a wretched out- 

le my lord, there has beea 

le'et heeded it| nor can I even now 
Believe you guilty of so base an act. 

Earlo/M, Fool! 

And do you think I ivould conflrm report. 
Were it Dol tme? Bui hear rae out I 
His titles, and estates were forfeiledi 
But for the service I had done the Slate, 
They were by royal grant bestowed on me ,- 
And I reigned lord of all his rich domaini. 
Bui years rolled on, and I in vain had tried. 
To biol (com memory this accuned deed. 

A wretched, rigged, miserable man. 
Knocked at my gale; 'twas opened to him. 
And as he s«it within my cistloporcb, 
Melhoughl I rocognited a well-known face; 
Who should il be, (the very thought ji 

death,) 
Bulbim 1 had so unjuslty wronged; 
Although unarmed, be taunted and rv< 

"Hoped I enjoyed my title, ; ■ 'Twai wdl 

Andsucblikejeorings he did great me with. 

aited not for more, but mihed upon fain 
(As doth Iho wolf upon the harmless iamb) 
And dragged him lo a dungeon, where I 

hoped, 
He: 



Oncald. My Isrd you hirve more reason la 

To think that some kind heart has reicuftd 

tim. 
Why seek so eagerly to shed his blood F 
And league your fame with ibalofmardererl 
'Twill but add crime to crime, and only tsn^ 
To sink you deeper in perdition's gatf; 
You need not surely fear him now, 
(tis not likely ha will brave again. 
One who has— 
Bailo/H. Nomort; . 



enroBT o» rkcttationsu 



Har* yon iMt Mcn th* itnngei in out c 
Who i* lutpecled tot t SouthiDa ipy ? 
Oivatd. i h 

Earla/it. DemODiotdirluiHi ccuib 
if he 'uipet, 
Thit if my brother ! 



Oomlo Boene from an Unpublis 

(Orisinol.) 

CharaclfTi. — TOMKV BoDKIN, Toriner 
aveu Dials, noir a oplive nn 



Ejiilt To««r. 
Tan. Oh deu I oh dear I what a liluitiou 
I'm in i Tommy Bodkin formcily tailoi st 
No. 3, Seven Diali, nov a captiie smongthe 
Mahomeduiii obliged to bov your head (o 
the giaund, if uiy of Ihe bearded gentry 
happen lo pasa; nther an awknatd iituation 
foi ■ maa with a BtifT neck, I think; but 
where can my Kalcheka he? She promised 
to be here before thii, oh, what would my 
■Ter-lo-be-lamented mother, Mn. Bodkin, 
■aj, where >he alire, and saw me here ! Oh 
dew, oh dear, what shall I do I Kalcheka! 
Xatchekal where ate you? 

Enter Katcbeka. 

Km. Ah, Maisa Bodkin ! did you call '. 

Tom, Yei my anowball, como lo my arms; 
and let me imprint a kisi upon those deli- 
cate pouting lips I (Enbtact.) 
There, now 1 feel myself again \ and I have 
made up my tnind if I can get the King's 
consent, to deparl for my native place, No. 
S, Seven Dials ; [here I shall— 

[iTaliJieka turtlt into tiari. 
Whj whal'a the raiiter. my delicate powder 

Kif, Ah! Massa Bodkin, you say you go 
to No.2, London, leave me al! alone. You 
' ■ J lake mewith you, be your chum 



r I don 






Dials ; oh no, that will never do — 

[Kalckiia criti loarfn-. 
What ahall I do with hec ? 1 have it ; lie.e 
Katcheka behold me at your feet. [Kaetli. 
Ay don't blush ; [Takn hrr ka«d. 

-what delicate Gngera ; they are as taper as a 
Whilechapel needle: your shoulders square 
and smooth Bi tny gooie; your nose is surh 
as no tailor'a ibimble can compare to it : you 
walk as erect at a sheet of bucktam. and your 
eyea out ma up like a pair of shears I [Aiide. 
There, if that don't stop her noite, she's made 






Tom. Yes, my tulip! yon ihatl I 
Mrs. Bodkin, the moment we arrive . 
don ; but wbore'i the money I 

Kal. Money! mooeyt have not you any* 
Tom. Did I not confess lo you yesterday, 
I had not ? and did I not make it a particu- 
lar condition of my running off with you. 
thot you should bring all the money you'd 



dup. 



■itb you ( 



Kat. Me know dat; but dere be reason 
Toiii. Wliat.bccauie you hare not got any 



unfasl 



neyt 



nsble a 



without 



Me thought you one of those geno- 
rous li^nglish dil— ^ 

Tom. Oh ! there you are quite mistaken ; 
being English ii no reason for B man not 
making money one of his conditions when he 
intends lo marry. 

Kat. I thought, Masia Bodkin- 
Tom. Look you Kalcheka, that man baa 
certainly very little right to the name of 
man. who (when ■ fine girl like yourself, 
throws herself upon hii honour.) caits her 
off. becBUie she em't pay her way into be- 
coming a nife; but still Ibose four letters, 
GOLD, do make ■ wonderful ditl^rence 

Kai. Ah I but doro are four other letters 
dat make amends for dat ; what link you of 
LOVE! And if dat is followed by two 



other 



nuch bell 



r still. 



Kat. A good wife, MassaBodkin! 

Tom. Come to my arms I 1 faeliere if you 
have not wealth, you have good sense; end I 
believe after all, il'a Ihe best dowry a wife 
can bring. So to prove my opinion of you, 
if your fortune consisted oCIhe clothes upon 
your back, from this moment I take you (or 
belter for worse, and I ihall find a pleasure 
in converting some of my own wardrobe to 
your use, upon this condition, that you 
never think of wc?Bring the breecliea. 

Kul. Den I'm you chum-cl 






I had a 

in de right placi . 

Look here. Tommy 1 

Tom. What's that ! 



r you 



I lay 



Burprii 



:o my ai 



heartily hope tl 
myself, who mirrfei for love, may have the 
same luck. My eye. won't I have a shop 
now in Seven Dials '. No longer Tommy, but 
Mr. Tommy Bodkin, and Mrs. Tommy Bod 
kin I [Tai« hit arm awl lOufts aioiK. 

But come, vc muil go and ask for our 
freedom. 

JTol. Yst, ne will go and thtDW th) Hiag 



Tarn. Ho, no, Hii. intaidtd Bodkin, w* 
muit IhtDW Duiitlrei ti hii faet. 

[ Tnmpet toMub . 
There, Ihere he comes; the King nill pass 
thi> vay, so come my ebony tUrling; Don' 
for freedom, uid the Seven Diili, [£ieun<. , 



(A favorite Recitation.) 

Now tlood Eliia on llie wood-crown'd 

O'er Minden'i pUin, ipectttresi of the fight; 
Soughlwilh bold eye, maid (lie bloody Bicifc, 
Hec deuer lelf, the puloer of her life : 
F^om hill 10 hill the ruihing hoKt pumu'd, 
And view'd hiibtnner, orbeliev'dsheviewM. 
FlcBi'd with the disluit roar, nitb quicker 

Fill b]r hi* bind one lisping hoy«he led; 
And one fair girl, imid the loud alum, 
Slept on bcr 'kerchief, credled by her arm : 
While round hei broT> bright beami of ho- 
nour dart. 
And Ldto's warm eddie circle round her 

Hear, sod mora near, the intrepid beauty 

Saw through thi driiing imoke, bii dancing 

Haird the exulting ehoul, " Thsy tun ! they 



.tGod!" 



battle'i 



. <•'■■) 
Farts the fine 1 

deck. 
Woundi her fair ear, i 

The red stieaui issuing fi 
Dyes her irhite veil, her 



a siCal the 



:k3, lier grncefiil head ibal 
into her 



ground, 
Kisi-d her . 

wound; 
" Ob, ceaie nal ye 
Wait, gushing life 



led and linking on the 

dear babei, regardless of the 

bsot, thou 



oh,' 



roir: I 



¥ lov 



Then with neak arms, bar weeping babes 
And, sighinj;, hid Ibem in her blood-slaia'd 



Eliii'a name along tbe camp ha calls, 

" Eliia!" echoes through the cantass walls ; 

Quick through the murmurfog gloom hii 



Vault o'er the plain, and in the tangled 

Lol dead Eliia, welt'nng in her bloodi — 
Soon hears hia list'ning son the welcoms 

With open anni, and eparkling eyes ha 

hounds : — 
"Speak low !" ha criei, and give* his little 

hand,— 
■' Eliza iloepi upon the dew cold land;" 
Poor weeping babe, with bloody Bngeri preit. 
And tried, with pouting lips her milldas* 

ilh cold and hunger quake; 



Vhy i 



will I 



"She'll waken 


motel' 


(he hopelev mour- 


Uprata'd bis eyes to hea 

handswdsigh-d: 
Strelch'd on the ground, 


en, he clatp'd his 
awhile entranc'd ha 


And then upsp 


n kiwoi 
uug. w 


onthelifeleisdar; 
h wild convubiYi 



These bind to earth— for these I pray to 

live I" 
Round his chill babes he wispp'd hia crinaon 

And clasp'd them sobbing to hia aehiBg 



The Courtship. 

(A Comic RecilatioD.] 



Was deei 



how he should hi 



» Ann a 



■i much the youthful swain. 
At length the happy hourdrew nigh. 
When fortune's fivourile feign would try ; 
And at a public breakfast meeting, 
The youthful iwain began hii (creeling: 
And thus addressed bis dear Misi Ann. 
" Will you accept a little Parr-Miu-Amf " 
Now placed before the lady, stood 
A crystal dish of mannalade ; 
And with a aigh so deep she stud, 
'• Pray, are yon fond of Harr-m j-lod ! " 
" Of all things here," the youth tejilied, 
" Or else, 1 think, I'm sure I'd died." 
Quickly the lady caught hi 
Called him a mui of finest 
Said, she would ttsrel will 
I And changed bet name froi 



/"mj- in bit heart, and treaij in bit •; 



I 




BUDOBT OP RECITATIONS 
Ttririr Advke. , Full wall h* bnnr I)» drMdful 



Quin meeting iwo cwicomlit one ity io 

Mill, 
Obieired with regr«t, that they both l« 

" Indeed you }uige right," replied t 

Oor phjiiciiui tAritei, »nd to-morrow wi 
Out or town, 10 enjoy the pure lir, M 



■'-milk everjF morning f 



li ihoi 



Slid Qui 

To drink il in 

(he other, 

•■ SUy U bom 



brekkfisl." 

lethod I could Tecom- 

rery driljr, " to you mid your 



••How I 



Kedloiae for the Iiadies. 
(Rwiled >l vsrioui Concerts.) 

funed tottt, WHS tier mi 
-but then ihe hail 



Via Hotly, 
young. 
Iltd wealth and charnii- 

From iBoni till nighl, Ih' 
Which olWa Io*! Ihoie h 



nalUr 






1 wed Iho 



Sigh'd out the uiual t 

Poiceai'd, he IhongM of es'ry joy of life: 
But hii di^at Molly prov'd ■ very wife. 
Eueii of fondneBi did in time decliuB, 
Uadam loy'd money, and the knight lov'i 



From 



E petty diicaids i 



she began, for hut and iwotd he'( 



Mo]l: 
Supper and friendi eipecl me i 
■ And what, Sir John, you'll g 



d only then rsal'd oS hacauie itone. 



I with Bourdi 
My lady vith her tongue wi 



She rattled loud, a 



preparedii 
npalieni heard : 
eel pickle nide I 
y day the trade, 



Andlhii, Sir John 

Here I sil moping al , „ . 

Dwoured with spieen, and ilranger to de- 
light; 
Till morn aeadi ilaggering home » drunken 

RetolT'd to break my he«t u well as ml.' 
'Hej! hoop I d'ye hear, my damn'd ob- 

•Irep'roui ipouiel 
What can't you Hud one bed about the 

Will that perpetual elaek lie never itill ! 

That rival to Ihe loftneM of a mill : 

A eoueh and dittant room muit be my 



imfortabte life they led, 



IS apring within my garden Bowl, 



The best elixir t' appeaie man and w 
Strange are (he effects, the qualitieg 
'Tit water call'd, but worth iti «> 



Smile and look pleu'd when he (hall rag* 

and icold. 
Still in your mouth the heating cordial hold : 
One month this sympathetic medicine tried. 
He'll gioir a lorer, you a happy bride. 
But, dearest niece, keep thia grand secrM 

Or ev'ry prattling huEsey '11 beg a dose.' 
A water-bottle's brought for her relief; 
Not Nanli could sooner ease the lady's griaCt 
Her busy thoughts are on the trial beni. 
And, female like, impatient for th' event, 
The bonny knight reels borne exceeding 



Prepar'd for cU 




Entering, he cri 


s_< hey 1 whera'i our Ihun- 


derfleil! 




No hurricane !- 


Betty's yoHtladydeadI' 


Mtdnm. aside, ai 


a ample mouthful takes. 


Curl'sies, looks 


kind, but not a word (h» 


.peak*. 




WnndVing, he 


tUr'd, icarcely hia eyes it- 


H«" 




Butfoai 


iv^imki^ 



•Wtr, lio* now.Molly. Tthtt'i iheew 

Then clasping her abiml, ' why lei mc i 
Theu Dight-clolhen, Moll}-, liecopie 

roighlily!' 
With thil be ligh'd, hn hud begs 

And Bett}' cBlIt, her lid)' to undreii. 
' Ntj, kits me, MaU, for I am mud 

elin'd." 
Hor IftCB she cuts lo Uke him in the mil 
Thiu the fond jair to l>ed enamour'd ? 
The ladj picis'd, tirid the good knighl 



1 WELLERV. 

At length broke under me. an 

Weary, eld, and peeviih to the 
Of a woman who will icandalii 
in prids and pomp of the fiil 



natij . 






Jiight It 



:f0,; 



t, Ih 



I fee] my heart now oponed. Ohl hair 
wtetehed 
that poor man wb 



And when tha 

Some poor fond 
Who will procia 
And thus prere 



I, ihcre'a ev«r 

he shtine of loTfl 
to all the wotU, 

rising moret 



le full 



And loaki and tcords the union di.icompose. 
Het ooach i) oider'd, and post hule she diea, 
Ts beg her uncle fat lome fresh tuppUet ; 
Ttansported doei the stnnge effects relate, 
Ber knight'i couveriion and hei happy 

■ Why, niece,' Mya he, ■ I ptilhee appre- 
hend. 

Thy irater's water, be thyself thy friend ; 
Such beauty would the coldest husband warni, 
But your proruking tongue undoes the 

Be silent and complying, you'll loon find, 
Sir Jahn, without a med'cine, will b« kind.' 



Parody on Woliey'a Soliloquy. 



Farewell — a long farewell to all amours ! 
This is a lover's state. To-day, hi^ miitn 
Listsoi to his pleagtng tale ; to-monc 

Andgiiea him hopes erelong she will be h 
The third day comes a frost — ■ killing froi 
And when he thinks, good easy wretch, full 

surely 
He has entire possession of her heart. 
He plays the fool. 
And then he falls as I do I 
I hare ventured these many moments to 
Assume tho husband and correct the wt 



TheAtheiBt and the Aeorn. 

" Methinks the world seems oddly mode. 



" Behold," quoth he, " that mighty thing, 

A pumpkin, large and round, 
Is held but by a little string. 
Which upwards cannot make it spring. 

Nor bearit from the ground. 
" While on this oak the acorn small, 

So ditproportion'd grows ; 
Thai whosoe'er surreyi this all. 
This universal casual ball. 

Its ill-contrivance knows. 
'■ My better judgment would have hung 

The pumpkin on a tree. 
And left the acorn slightly strung, 
'Hong things that on the surface spnint; 

And weik and feeble be," 
No more the Cheralier oould say. 

No further faults descry; 
For upwards gaiing, as he lay. 



3I ! had that hough a pumpkin bore, 
Thy whimsies would ha*e work'd no iii« 
Nor scull hive kept them in. 



ruUiihed by J. CLEtlENTS, Liltln PMllateySlreit, Goldn Squan. 




LOIUD CLirrOHD Atn> BDITHA. 

(Origiiwl b; Mr. Ed«. Powell.) 



Th* hour wti iMe, but tbe ptls mixiD, 

Shane in the deep blue iky ; 
And tha ^ituil niTta in the lilrer lighl. 

War* glillering biillitatlf . 

O I It tbst time a mtiden left 

H«r kindred, friends, lod ill i 
And tom'd to Uke one lingcting look ; 

At bai DDbls fithei'i lull. 

Tbra tbe huten'd on vith ttembling fest, 

ThroBgb tha lolitary grove ; 
TtM iMt to half St. Cltrri's well, 

Wbeia iltj'd her own true tore. 

They hire met ; by her tide is ■ noble form, 

Whiiparing soft uid lov ^ 
And seeming to chaae with words of lore, 



" N«7, fftini not, my sweet," Lord C 



•' Fair Dot 
word. 

ThM thou the bride shsll be 



Of the Me 
Ho. 11. 



thy sire bii pledged hi 

iride sh«11 be ; 
>un his nia Its couiie, 
Lord De Mowbimy. 



" So linger not here, maidea ftur. 

Until the break of day; 
Ere the Grit Eiinl bliuh of Ike di; qipnn, 

We ihould be fu- Kwsy ." 

" Come then, Lord Clilfotd," Ihe lady said, 

*' I'll dresd no ill with thee ; 
Nor shrink from the sight of the angry 

Ifttilllbfforml seel 

" So now farewell to my nitiie clime. 

Far distant I must ro«n i 
And ■ far stranger Und muit be. 

From hence, my future home." 

She giTB him her hand so lily while. 

And motioned to lead on; 
The only thanks (he youth could give. 

'"as one soft kiss thereon. 

But whose is the form that no* *« ruh'4, 

rom behind yonder tree! 
'Til the icowling brow, and uptutu'd lip, 
or &et«e D« Motfibroij , 



"And t: 



"By *>'•■■ 



1 thte I 



SAM WEEXEIt'S 
' ho ciiei] 



I ihe life's blood t 
Cbq prore*er to be thino!" 
Their weBpons nre clnsliing in the ai 






<n tbe 



ighti 

u rush'd Dei 

IS liLiight. 



Sbe bleedl, she ainta upon the ground, 

Ojipisti'd with dire alarm ; 
The aword of the foe De Mowbray. 

Hu pierc'd her beauteous um. 

" And grieve not for me," (be fiinlly ikid, 

A> Ihe green grang turf the preiti 
" I hive eaved my love from Ihe morttl 

And iu Ihtil thought I'm btCBl! 

" Bnt do thou h»ile with thy gallnnl friends, 

Tocrois iher»eiogsca: 
And when thou'rl in Eafety. then sometimei 
think, 

or the mud tbu died for thee!" 

Lord Clifford he tum'd hi> foe to Beek, 

Lord De Hawhray hid Sod ; 
Bui Lftdy Ediths aoftly ligh'd. 

And taii'd her dioaping hetid. 

" Thou .halt not die my love," he said, 

" But «oon in Bifoty be ;" 
So he bora her gently in hia M,raa, 

And BaoCh'd her tenderly. 



And lailed 
Where nc 



(By Charlei Vf—m^ 



Elae whence this 
Thit loDgiog aftei 



1 fond 



£aeh morael, both of 

P" 
Eredii 
Audi 
Herei 
Andtl 
Both nose and 



in rich prospeet, lies beTore me, 

ardent alomach fall npon it. 

hold: If Molly'a in (he Idtchen. | 



ara confesi— she mutt he ] 
cooking lomethiag! 
id that which Molly cooks, il nmn be I 

It when or where this dinner will he \ 

n weary of conjcctuies. Oh, paticDee, 

,ua am I wholly aim'd from lop to toe, 
lienee and appetite both work within ne. 
Thai gently bid. me wait till I am called, 
" ' ' I BUppoaes I shall never dine ; 
The toul secure in her CTt^tence, indlei 
At the debates, and Ihtnlia tay gtaniach road ; 
The kitchen (ire ahall fade, cookery itself 
Grow out of date with mayors, and saueu be 

But (hou Shalt Rouriih in immortal youth,— 

Unhurt amid the war of poU md pou. 

The wreck of gridirons and the cnult of 

kitchens 1 



Vlrioa : 

(An Original Scene from i 
Tragedy ; by E. P. author 



r FATRBit Jasquei. 

iw ait Ihou now ray daughter t 



log penci 






'Twas never known 
etest balm of Iho 
to fail, and glad ain I, thou 
Hast home up amidst the itomu of 
tsc fate that hath eucompaiied 
; i( should have steeled thy heart (o 



Or whence these secret pangs; these hollow 

That issue from my bowels? Why shrinks 

Back on herself, and startles at a famine ! 
"Tis hunger, powerful hunger, stirs within 

'Tis fimine'g self that paints to 0)w o'clock .' 
And shews the lime of dinner U at hand.— 
iJinner I thou pleasing, thou dclighlFuL 
Choagkl, 
Tbto'trb*! ■ vtxiety ofimowing proceim*. 



Unfori 



My so 



a, all 



and my 



I father I 
troublFB, h 

which e> 



ity, did 
Not palpable proofs. ' ' ' 

HeatedimaginatiOD. 

Enter a HoKK. 
MoiJc. Holy&ere! 
Sweet lady, I have (hat to say. 
Shall Bhake each nerve, make llu 
Frame quslLe, aa if cD&valied by 



BUDGET OF RKCITATIONS. 



Natara: (weel liid; I ilmost fear to 

Tail, yet tbnu nimt Iinaw it, thy boy — 
tnrica, {nalMne hit arm) Well, sgwak 



A metnbcr of Ihii iSsculBpiia ttci 
Lir'd U NfwcuUb upon Tyne, 
No nan could bellsT gild a pill. 



befsllen 



, .ngel I 



?Th.y. 



uld ni 



Good falher, whii of my boy — 

Mapi. U mordernL 
Bii Woody corse gaping witli 
Ghut1yirouT.d3, tieiitilfae 
Anti-etumbci. 

Clriea. Hold swelling heart. 

Walory grief ! hiva none, what am 1 1 

Feeliiigs[ My boy! my son ! Ihouart loil, 
Gone for evet : Chaos oow reignt around i 
Wild confusion encirclea nil i tuy braiD'a 
On fire 1 Hrrriblo sounds ring in my «ri, 
Sucil u vfaen Bellona roaro I Ihick fancisa 
Crowd upon ma I a sea of blood seems 
Floating 'round ; plunging in, I sink. 
And T*t tbia fatcination i murder ia 
Committing ; the red and ruddy glare of hell 
POitrs forth its lirid Same upon me, what 
li thia itching to commit a deed, a damning 
I>eed, auob as tludl ensure everlnstiag 
Damnation! Involved I itand, and dropi 
Of aveat conglobulate to blood ; ray flame 
Of life, seems qu?nch'd within a boggy sea 
Of blood ! I feel my sinews tight'ning, and — 
What— fdraiM a dogyo-^wht 



QoTotion to the deed 
To thrust mj 
Hell'a upon eann ! meii 
Incarnate derils ! tho oi 
B« passed I thus, — thus 

Oht 



belli 






(Slabbing herielf.) 



The Keirosatle Apotheoary. 

(A Comic Recitation.) 

A man, in many a country town, we know, 
Fraretsiag openly with death to wrestle; 

Ent'ring the field against the foe, 
Arm'd with a raorlir and a pestle. 

Bat meet, like priie-Gghtera in a fair; 

Wbo first shake bands before Ibey box, 

Tien gfre each other plaguy knoiks, 

With all the love and kindness of a brother : 
So (many suFring patients Bsitb) 
Though the apothecary fights with death, 

Still Ihev're sworn triends Lo one uiotber. 



Of occupations these were qwaitvm tug-; 
Yet still he thought the list not long enough: 
And therefore midwifery he chose to pin 

This balanc'd things;— for if ha huri'd 
A fov score mortals from the world. 

He made amends by bringing others inlo'I. 



Benjai 

I fetter) 
Read works of fancy it is said, 
And culliratedlhe Ballci Leilrti. 
And why should this bo thought ao odd ? 

Can't men hare taste to cure the phlhsic ? 
Of poatry, (bough patron God, 

Apollo patronises physic. 

Bolus lov'd Terse, and took go much delight 
That his preaciiptiona ha lasolv'd lo write 

No opportunity he e'er let pass. 

Of ariting his directions on hia tabols j 
In dapper couplets — like Gay'i F»bl« ; 

Or rather like the lines in Hudibras. 



My ^mm'd sight ? A flowing melody 
IiuUa my senses ! an holy unapproachable 
Light, beams there! mercy! mercy! a forn 
A^nnchea i ah ! 'tis my boy, there i 

For the Parricide T mer-cy! me-r-cy ! 
WinJet^ Mercy ! mercy I 



In pharmacy, that is called catharticul: 
\nd on the label of the stuff. 



To be well shaken." 

!Tt morning early. Bolus rose. 

Upon his pad ; 

Who a rile trick of stumbling had. 

lai indeed n rerj sorry hack : 

'or what'i eipecled from a horse, 
111 an apotheuacy on hi& buk.'. 



M SAH/kWELLER-S 


BdIqi ariiT'd and g»* a louiUtb lop, 




B.lw»D ■ •iDgIa wd a douU* ikp. 


hark wa. wrecked. 




And stranded on the black man', shore. 


Kn«k.oflhi.Vind. 


We saved you from the gr*ve, a watery death; 




The black man gave you meat and diiak. 


dune?. 


He clothed, he fed. and nursed you aa liia 


By fiddlert, ind by opei« lingers , 




OnB loud, >nd then i liltU one behind, 


That debt you wore Ihaa thiice repaid ! 


At if thp IcncMker feli bj di.tics 


My father's life you uied when in the 


Out af their fingert. 


battle's heat 


The ttmat let> him in with ditmsi (»», 
Lnng u a courtier' > aul of pltce— 


'Twaa that which bound mo to thee, a life of 

toil 
Can ne'er repay the evetlatting debt. 


Portending •ame diiailer. 


A» if tb' Lpothecry had phjiie-d him. 
And not hii mBiter. 


Which I do owe to thee, you uk me if I 


lave you; 
You auremiut think the Afrio Slave caic 
have no heart. 


" Well. how', the pitient T ■* Bolu* wid— 


You white men thiak the black skin raiinot 


John shook hii head. 


feel, 


" Indeed!— hum '—ha !— that's reiy odd t 


But oh I you little know the gratituda which 


Ha took the draught ? " John gave a nod ; 

dunce." 
"Why then," »y. John; •■ we ehook him 


swells 
The black men". bre«it for kiadnei* ahnra 


Let years roll by, and years to come, he's 


"Shook 'him!— howl" Bolua tUmmer'd 


His hVnest hea^™n ne'er know guile, but 


■■ We joll«d him about." 


lord. 


" Zounds r shake ■ petiant. man— a shake 


wont do." 


tience. 


" No. air, and so we gate him two." 


Speak kindnei., or but one kind woid. 


" Two shako. !— odd! Ctttie! 


And poor Hassan will bless, will hDoaut you 


'Twould make the patient worse." 


for everl 


" It did .0. sir— and so a third we tried," 


Oimomi. A worm, a canker, HaiMn, prej» 


* Well, and what thent"— •• Then sir, mj 


upon my heart. 


Dualeidiedl" 


And gnaws my very rilali ; wilt thou thl* 








Pluck from the earth Ibis viper, and biMI 


The SUtb. 


the very name 




Of that vile wretch, who mars thy maiter'l 
happioeis '. 




You know the western turret. Has.anl 


SlBTB. 


Beneath are dungeon, deep and strong, auch 


holds a- men 


Ormmd. Step hither. Hassan -. 1 would 


Ne'er aee and quit with life; deep b«dd<d 


speak 10 you. 


in the earth. 


n«ic«i. My lord ! 


Lies one. the sole, the only cauM of all mf 


0"m«d. Do you not hear me. Ilaisaa 1 


fear. 


come here, Isay. 




Haiian. Pardon my lord, if 1 atlended not 


being buried deep 


lo your summons. 


Bmeath his castle walls, that he UmiaH 




does say 


for five long yms 


A mortal man ne'er quitted yet such holdi 


BUck Hassan e'er has beard. Ohlpatdon 


with life! 


then, if such kind word. 


Ormond. Hassan, rouse not the Hon in taj 


Thrill'd to my heart, and stopt the power of 


aoul; 


speech: 


By these untimed remarks •. beneath then 


But I attend your lordship. 


caatlB wall.. 


Ormnid, Ere I proceed further 


I say again, there lies the blast of my hsp- 


In whM 1 hace lo IcU ; Haisaa, do you love 


pines. i 




A worm that gnaws, and gnaws, and JeJ 
growa larger ' ■ 




love ! the beast it. young, 


As it gnaw. ! Hassan, I shall never rtU, 


Theehildils mother, and mu.E not I lo>e 


Till from the o«rth this woman ia r*. 


TOUT 


movrt. 










^^^^^^^^■r _ 





BUDGET OP HECITATIONS. 



Our •onoTi, ud our Utai ; your i 

hind 
Couid never niicthe bnrrid ileel 'glial' 

Could you uutiii 
Which God hugi 

Ormoitd. U thii ise s]i<e tiaiiini 
heaven, you milie oiy nge 
Rita to laf teeth, and atop the ponei c 

En hair my thought! I hid made Ictiowi 

you fly i-ay 
With loina wild lehcmc, Rod rail ftgsini 



Hiiiaul By 



ipret il 



Buc 'til like the race, i 

Liiten iliTC, while 1 eomplete my yel uj 

finiahed tale ; 
Or by my loul, that Tonrard tangue of (hii 



hillct 



Thil WOK 



a thit I tald thee of, o 



Shall 1 hold 1 being within my gr&ip, (hat 

freti my !ifo away, 
Andnotdaitroy (hat being? Shall llet loose 
Thil woman to the world, to (ell ber bi- 

By wkicb all men will ahake, and each con- 
Shall I forego rerenge, when the object ii in 

my power lo cloie and fast, 
That the lery tell-tale air shall never know. 
Shall neret bear the blow which lendi her 



w the 






And yon are made for life; good yellow 

■biaing ore, 
Kich gold, ahill call thee muter ; end in- 

Thoo (halt hive ilavei at thy command! 
In friendihip'i bond we'll bo lo closely lied, 
Uiat death 

friends <. 
Aums. Urge me do more, my noble ho- 
noured lord. 

My lite is Ihine, take it, or use it ai thou 
wilt. 

I can no moie; my aoul unspoUed muit ro- 



ll tempt m 



le great 



' spirit from above, will lure ex- 
unitain'd. Vou think because 



Because my ikin i 
That I can have nt 
Ok lord, proteetor, 



When winds had alrinded you upon their 

Could you behold him walking to the icaffold. 
And when before the judge of all, could you 

baldly face 
This poor and unpretecled woman ! oh, my 

Why urge and drive me on to that my Boul 
abhon ? 
OrtnoiiiJ. Well ilave, yeu have heard my 

I lec your spirit's quick and apt lo break 
The iron bondi of duty; hut hated black, 

you soon shall feel 
The red hot pincers tear to ahredl your lO- 

Which daies to rise agvDit ill lord and 
black man'a 



fiiiusn. No father 

Ihey are gone ; 

4o friend to cloic 



Sut he will die in peace 1 Lord Ormood, I 

have loved yon 
Neit lo my very soul, and to my dying 



;ain,l t 
lord. 

Kill me, but I etill must love you; pity the 

The unprolected woman; and instead of 



Oraitmd, Away L 



Hoiei' Mouietrap' 

(A Tale.) 



By flow'ry ma 
Once dwelt the I 



Who chose hit habitation, where 

Was much celestial food -, 
But little of the grosser fare. 

That turns to Sesh and blood. 

Hii solitary life he led. 

Within a church unieen; 
Thm be WM better taught than fed. 

There'! little doubt I ween. 

Scarce once i year a scanty dole. 

With sacrilegioui claw. 
The lUrVling from tha chanceV itol«t 

TotHuIi^utoM. 



SAM WELLEH'S 



To banquet with the Lord. 
Yet oft ihe godly view toU'd. 



Then ptrablei, (for weU he tiiiew 
Tba book of i>cred lore), 

And teiti of Scripture, not B tew, 
Ha detlt from out his store. 

One ■fteninOD, in Easter Itde, 

Ai wu hit piauK way ; 
A sermon beirould give, beside, 
- The letrice of ihe ilaj. 



Tie wily Wnipter't arch design, 
To disappoint the grace divine, 

Ere long, their eyes the audience clos'tl. 

Unable la wilhiland 
The drowsy pow'r:-~nay, Mosci doi'd, 

Tho' leiond in connnaiid. 

No wonder they > nap should lake; 

Long sormons after dinner ; 
E'en Sherlock*! scarce can keep awake. 



A tfig it was well dtedg'd and bt 



The Tery wig that Moset wore, 

In honour of Ihe day, 
He saw; and when he heard him 

Therson reioii'd to prey. 



ilansomeadvanlagogaii 
itratagem succeeded; 
<uie the people entertain 
Til* prMtlier Di -- '--'-^ 




iring round, in wild ai 

>sl of all delecled 

ig, which focQ»-like, the rajl ■ 

>• uplifted, hands oulttrCtcb'iC 
fonder he eipress'd ; 
len s sullen groan he'd fetch'd, 
ise bis lab'ring breast : 



•■ Why Mo 

Impalie 

■■ Thy wig 

'■ Amen 


ei,Mose)! man, awake!" 
tly he cries; 

thySnnday wig's at Make! ■ 
"the clerk replies. 


The moua 

As hew 

Upon hii 


as reconnoit'ring, 

our round Moses' head. 



ra and there stood Is 

Let fall his tail on Moses'ehin, 
Which ticki'd him, no doubt ; 

Z\ie niaugre all the people'a din. 
He'd snor'd the sermon out. 

luBt then he started, and ho chopp'd. 

Nor mado a chop in vain -, 
rhe mnufe'j pendent tail ha lopp'd. 



The Bvils of Obedience- 

(An Onginal Roclution. by Mr. T. Pnrt.) 

In York's fam'd city dwelt a man, 

W ho had a beauteon* wife ; 
Who foliow'd such a willy plan. 

They'd never yet Imown stiife. 

For Susan since their wedding day. 

With honesty did pay him ; 
She smil'd on what he pleai'dto My, 

Nor darid to disobey him. 




,' woold William cry. 



•Thil' 
Vnow 
What's t 



aUDGM OF 

ight,' Mid Will. Tm glid yi 

• buibud duo : 
but madejor ni bolow. 
r should luok blue. 



To-momnr I expect ■ frieQd 
A weelc'i Htit here lo pa; 

To try TOur truth I tlieo inl 
So ue Hut you obey me. 

tnale'er he uk>, mtiid, let I 
'Cduae happy E would vie* 

Gire all Ac wanti unJii him. 

» little jou may lulto, 



BBCrTATIONS. 

• I knew my duty unto you. 
Too well lo give him n.y; 

Then do not, husbund, look lo blue, 
' in™ nt'iT ilwuld diiabey.' 



The ohotoe of a Wife, bj Oheeae. 

(Afivorite ReciUtlDD.) 
r'd in York, hb age atp. 



SomEl 






Aud gaily spent the eve. 
Snt morning, thinking of Lis 



For, foriu tweeta be thirsted. 

Tni night when he U home tiriv'd, 

And all in gloom wai buried : 
Hi> friend and wife hit joy reviv'd— 
HeJinodi'd — the aeniDtB lurried. 

U* knocli'd tgaio — when Peg appears, 
And chuckles loud with pleasuie. 

• Where ii Tour mistre.s ?— ' Goue up t 
Tu btd vilh JUr. Drtaivrel' 



And quick up slain 

The guilty pair there n 

Tttdk'd aamly up in 



Riie, Tillain rite ! from out that bed— 
I will haie satislictioii I ' 

' Li ! Wi)lmm deoj ! what means Diis i 

Will DOlhing now appease you! ' 

Su« eriad — his soger lo aaiuage — 

•I "re only Mrd to pitaie you, 

'Did you not tell me, love, lo grant, 

Whaiilit'rr yamfriiMd lAouU rub mef 
To atiep viih ?nc, was his first imM, 
Theu don't with felsehood loik m 



There 1 

lov'd three siilera pissing well, 
Bui which the beat he could not tell. 
These aialen three, divinely fair, 
Shew'd Pitolieo their tenderest care : 
For each was elegantly bred. 
And all were much inclin'd to wed; 
And all oiade Pimlico their choice. 
And prais'd him with their iweete«t Toice. 
Young Pim, the gallant md the gay, 
' -\e ass dirided'tween the hay ; 

id choose his wife by eating cheese. 
'. wrote his card, he seal'd it up, 
id )aid, that night with them ho'd sup -. 
sir'd Ihil there might only be 
od Cheshire cheese, and but them three ; 
I was lesolt'd to crown bis life, 
id by that means lo fix his wife. 
The girls were pleas'd at big oonceit— 
£i>ch dresl hcrseif divinely neat ; 
With faces full of peace and plenty, 
■"--ning with roses, under twenty. 
urely Nancy, Betsy, SmOj, 
' sweet as lilies of the ralley) 
ingly, (utely buxom Bet, 



each surpass'd a poet's Ancy, 
that, of truth, waa said of Nuwyi 

And as for Sal, she was a donna. 

As fair as that of old Cretona: 
1 to Apelles lent iheir faces, 
nake up madam Helen's graces, 
hose the gay ditided Pim, 
le elegantly smut and trim ; 
:n er'ry smiling maiden certain. 

Cut of the cheese to try her fortone. 

cy at once not fearing — caring, 

hew her saving, ate the paring; 

And Bet, to shew her gen'rous mind, 

Cut, and then threw away tto rind; 

While prudent Sarah, aura (o please, 

Like a clean maiden scraped the cheege. 
This dona, young Pimlico replitd, 

" Sally I now declare my bride; 

With Non I can't my welfare put. 

For the has prov'd a dirty slut; 

And Betsy, who has par'd the Hnd, 

Would give my fortune to the wind. 

Sally ihe bappy medium choie. 

And I wilb Sally wilt repoaa; 

W ho fixes on ■ nuplial plan, 

Can never err, if he will choose 

A wife by cheese — before ha tiat the dooh.' 



SAH KELLER'S 



(A Comic ItecicBlioD.) 



r, wilh wooict ai 



Numpi guing ttoodi Bad wond'ring how 
Thii grsiidnnchine wia mide: 

To froithii By«i, be thruit bis hsad, ' 
Betwiil the biiliulnde. 

,A iliarper prowlinE ne»r the 9|«l, 

Obiieivei the giping lout; 
And ioon, irith Gsh-hoak Gngeci, tuini, 

Hi) |>acket ineide out. 



QuotbNumpB,"Idnn't feuLoadoD tl 

lie not ■ limple youth ! 
My guinBi, maatet'f, lafe enough i 



•• You'll pirdoD ae ! " the rogue repliei, 

Then, modeitly retires ; 
Numpi reuiumed the gaping post. 

Anil (till the vDcluidmicei. 

The »rtfu] prowler takei his (trod. 
With Humphrey full in view ! 

When, now, nn infmt thief drew near, 
And etch the other knew, 

Then thui the elder thief begin— 

■' Obaene Ibit gaping lout ! 
He hBI ■ guinea in hi> moutb, 

Aiid wemuit gst it out." 

" Le*Te that to me ! " young FUchet aayi. 

" 1 h»ve a, scheme quite pet ! 
Only ob*erTe how neat I'll quear 



By Ihii lime Nampi, who'd gaied his fill, 
W»i trudging through the slr«el; 

When the young pilPrer, tripping by, 
Palli pioBtrale at his feet. 

" O Lord! dear! my money 'i laill" 

The artful urchin moan. ; 
While halfpence, falling from bii huid. 

Roll jingling o'er the tlonei. 

The patieugers now atoop, to find. 

And give the boy hii coin; 
And Humphrey, with the friendly band. 

Deigns cordially to join. 



But where « niy giun*o, inislet r 

■■ Help, help, good folks: tot God'* nb 
help !" 

Bawls out the hopeful youth — 
" He ptck'd my guinea up just now, 

And hu it in hi« mouth '," 

The elder thief wai lurking near. 
Now Close to Humphrey draws ; 

And, seizing on hit gullet, pluckl 
The guinea from his jivs 1 

Then toars out — " Masters, hero's tbecoini 

I'll gire the child his guinea 1 
But, who'd have thought to lae a tkie( 

In this same oouutry Diuny !" 



Humphrey ailonish'd. thui b 
" Good nieaitera ! hear ait 



pray! 



10W," quoth Numpi, " I will be- 

raid; 

i!d stral the ttelh 



Wh«t often I've heard 

That London thieves wo 

Out of a body's head!' 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 




The foes *ell larr'd. and our ta 
All those who faice fought and I 
A broadside of comfort to every 



Every Miss hut Miss-fortune. 
May we be beloved by those we I 
Unit uaiated and rogues twiitcc 



ed for their country, 

II stressed seamsn. 

Iried up by the baud of benevoli 



JNiUiiiUcI 6j /. CLEMENTS. LUtli Puiteney Strut, Golden Sjua 
B. ROBINS, FflnUr. 17.B>ililcaB, 



B DTFT OF BE TAT ON 




A HUMAN DBVIL) 

(An Original ReciUtiaii, 



OR, TBB BITBK BIT. 

bx Thomas Etui Edoudi.) 



OiiB niclil. Ik* toils of diy fceine o'*r, 


This soptn'd . tpanl of the brimstone br 


Old Umei Brown, «i(h pl^iuure, inl 


DoiJ.'d nut in all msjeitie ugliness : 


To «™nl, in mmd, bis «eilth eilort, 


Sn to tell 'twas a deril there's no need. 


And lUlen to the purring of hi. «t. 


For old John knew his infernal highne 




Who nut soon Btrelch'd » fiery paw, 


The night <FU dwraul, d»tk, .ad colrl, 


And thus most hou-ie, and loudly swore. 


The lain iigninst bin windows brat; 




The wind WIS beirft-lilce ToiM of imM, 


" Ynu aril man, ah ! you way itare. 


Bui ft«/Bi™r'. «./. trai/M* OJlttp .' 


Vnur soul and body, you must know. 




Are mine, by righl,—,a I do swear. 
I'll take you to the regians below." 


So within bis house, «weel silence n-ipi'd, 






Mow luety 'li. th.t Ule I've giio'd. 


The farmer on his knees, nnw fell. 


Out otsll bargain, w much pelf." 


And being aniious to ssre his lifoi 




Ask'd, whether it would do m well. 


Bui hark • on stairs is he«rd a fool, 


Instead of self, to t.ke his wife. 


Thai ■peaks a •isit from some pest ; 
'7^1* ht, whoitfoot nt'er acn a bmil. 




" Oil ! no," exclaimed the satKaie king, 




RoUingabout his fiery eresi 




" No ! no 1 I'll hsTB no snch thin?. 


For in there slolk'd, without preface. 


We mostly leave behind [he wives : 




For in Ibis house must be more strife, 


Uj»n whose heul Urge horns were plac'd. 


So here, as yet, I'll leave your wife." 


Which did the furmer sore sppil. 






The farmer then >n h.rd to implore, 


And on old Brown it fiied^in ire, 


Mercy, mercy at his hand , 


(As lUading 'mid a - flire-up" bl^e 


Ssying " grateful he d be cvertnore, 


An ays so large, so full of Bte, 


If Ihe d«il 'd forego his demand." 


That John could not return the giue. , 


Then «™lthy John prayed again, 


And then its tail, oh ! such i liil. 


A respite e.en for a day; 


Throe yards, I'm sure, in loufjlh at leMti 


Or .ny time the deril 'd ordain, 


With whieh it 'g-n Brown to assail. 


And thou he'd st«t .old of delay ; 


Like snake being wound around his waist. 


Aliho" 'twas hard, alioV-aday ! 


»o.ia. 


To regimu bilow lo wand lut wty. 



SAM WEtLER'S 



The d«Til, Iho' in a dotilish met, 
At thU, wsm'd tn be much BasuigM i 
And kindlT offer'd, the fu-nier to give— 
A tew ysua yut on earth to live. 
But when he*d giT*n thU tima mare^ 

Where's your bags, uid coffers of wealth ; 

For &om them, I'll just mske bold, 
Openlr — wnB mori y* noj *i/ ilcallk. 

To Sorrow a (um of gold !" 
Te fifty pounds the sum amounted. 

That WIS (greed on, 'tween the two j 
Which iD bsnit » - " 



All 01 



der'iisi 



But "Not no!no!" cried latsn quickly, 

" I nerer touch — you'll underEtand; 
Paper money — for a Terity, 

'Twouid huru within my fiery hand. 
'■ So of the notes I'll not have one," 

Adding ■• your loul itsolPs si slake ; 

For either gold away I'll lake, 
Or you yourself, suie a» a gun 1" 
Now what to do poor Brown know Dot, 

For ail hii money, in notes he kept; 
Theretore, he laid " he'd be shot, 

If he could pay," — and then he wept! 
At length he swore with might and main. 
That if his highness would call again, 
By that time on the following night, 
The cash, ihould surely meat hii sight. 
The devil ^reed, and then departed, 

'Midoloud, and fire, and smoke { 
Letring Broim nigh broken hearted, 

By to ihftrp tnd heavy a stroke. 



J) pay. 



Thei 



night ca 



The farr 

1 here lay on Uhle the amount of debt. 

He felt, alas I he ow'd the devil. 
Thus 'twas he waited alone in roam, 
With money Id avert his horrible doom. 

oidVedler Joom, of cunning mind;' 

Who *i«h'd with Brown the night to slay, 

To walking further, not being inclin'd. 

"But" cried old Brown, " you'd better no 

If for your «Dul you care a pin ; 
For the devil last night did in here drop, 

Aad promis'd this night to come again." 
" Oh! iheu," cried Jones, " pray let mi 

To behold yonr mighty prince of fire; 
I'd like to tee him, whate'er my fate. 

So pr>y comply with my desire." 
At length old farmer Brown consented, 
Bidding himself to blame, if he repented. 



To the hour agreed Beelxebub cune, 
Looking more frightful than befoie; 

As, envelop'd in a volume of flame. 
He enter'd at the chamber door. 



Jack Jnnes, ho view'd the hideous shape j 

Its lAoty, dirty lanky paw; 
The fanner did nought else than gape, 

As the devil, with money, 'gan to wilb- 
draw, 

Bnt, pedlet Jonaa, on this deemed fila 
No longer thus to quietly litj 
So up to the figure, his hand with dub In, 
He slept, and gave it a hearty drubbing ; 
Knock'd off both his highness'a horns. 
Trod most lustily on his corns; 
Paid no regard to his pitiful gioauB, 
But beat, till he'd aigh broke his bones. 

For this was a devil of curious kind. 
Being like the rest of human kind 1 
Made up of Qesfa — ah I and bones too. 
Each one of whjcli had cause to lue. 
This was a rogue, who money lack, 

Thought on Brown to play a Hick ; 
And, the crime to clap on the devil'i hack. 

By decking himielf out as old Nick. 
But tho sequel turn'd out vory fit. 
In biting the biter for his wit. 

Now the fanner also thuught with tomod. 
To tbruh his fiendish majesty, no treason ; 
So he fetch'd him such a hearty whack. 
That made him lip the nimeg back. 



Outright fail'd him to bambooile 

Now if we wish'd to moraliEe. 

We'd SBV, of imps there's never a dearth [ 
Who'll with your quiet lanUiize, 
lut, many such are on the earth. 



Tbe Libel tine's Death- 

(Original, by Mr. W. Lovcgrove-l 
NUICOVAH, the Libertine, in(m. 



Whnt'i that which swin 

tured eyes, 
Floating in everlaiting flames sent from the 




BDOGET OF RECITATIONS. 



To rtek my wilhered ftaroe ! 1 tee, 1 tee, 

■til Colii'i ghost, 
AvRunt, began?, thou phsatoai Ibat upon Hip 
midnight «r, 

upreat'd Albattoss ! 
Thou 8h»ll not hive my ioul, Celii forbear .' 

fgibeu I 
Honor I the wbiip«« io my Mri, " De- 

She'a gon» ; poor thing, I do«p1)', faulty 



W3> flosted fiir on high . 
Am left to ill the dreidfi 



r I, fnil mac 



Which m guilty, unjepenled mind muil Toe 
The hour will come, when alt mint dia: 
Whsn from Iha recresnl dusl, the aver livin 

Will ri«a tfl regioni Tit boyood ^e ikiei. 
Or (ink to heU's unralbomabte gulf! 
Thit hour muil come, when ou hit dent 

b«d l*id. 
The loil, «b»ndoned profligBle there eees 



Tha»i 



It ofbi 



blond. 

Id >eu ofliqnid fire, to hearim't tribunal 
There to blatt their horrid, vile leduder ! 
If men would look (ere on their block. 



They had let 
Tbil fbLlewt 
They would then ff 

manly way*. 
And be a womai 
And another i tl 
YeminiiteoDf 

I'll make ye rest 
Shall gnue the i 



npon (ho anful misery 



boast. — Ah ! another '. 



It faded fotr 



Dom with 
youth, 
And an bonaU virgin fieshnoss— Slay, oh. 

They onward patt, nor heed my gasping 

pnyera: 
Look! look! Ihey go ; pardon a ainuer ere 

Before the Almigbly'a Ittone, my unpre- 

I sail in vain, they fly, and I am loft alone. 



With forms and spectres hori 

Iiee 
The victims to my passion, ri! 

Tis but ■ wild imagination thi 
Hiis phantuy of hortots! I 

l*Te been n wild, abandoned, n 
My life bat been spent in r 

Poor liotima, nutiy, no, not or 



Their bodies lie reclined; their spotleti 

Have flown to meal their God. and blast 

their fell dettroyer : 
While I, the shadow of a worthless man i 
Lie here, a. monument of foul unuttaied. 

dark despair. 
My wMted form abal) never rise to grace the 

world. 
Nor yel to mar again its happiness. 
My time is run, 1 feel death's icy hand— 
Gtssping wllb bony fingers my burning 



Pirewell on e*rth ; we yet xhill meet. 
Where none shall interpose, to shield my 

guilty form. 
Oh ! children, yet unborn, shall shake their 

infant h«ds. 
When parents shall ncite the fell tutuetr't 



The Cobbler >t\d tha OIoitd, 

(An otiginBl Comic Reiiation by M.P.) 
A country clown just come from tilUg;e, 

He hurried quickly o'er the ground, 
la hopes a dentitl might be fuund: 
For he was troubled with a pain, 
Which sadly went against the grain; 
II made him wince and twist about. 
He wish'd his tooth waa ijuickly out! 
In gaiing at a parish clock, 
A butchet'i tmy bis tooth did knock; 
He Bwore with rage, and with a frown. 
Said he would hnocii the scoundieL down- 
But ah I alas ! the pain was worse, 
And oft he vented many a curse; 
He could not fight, so look'd about. 
And apied at lul. a cobbler out. 
The eUII be entered with delight. 
Thinking the man would draw it right ; 
And ask'd him, in his awkward manner, 
His tooth to draw fur one small tanner ! 
Says he " my lad, you need QOl doubt. 
But tl^t I'll quickly have tl out ; 
And ease you of your jain right quickly, 
I see that it has made you sickly," 
So straightway got his tools in order, 
To cure his patient's bad disorder : 
And bade him on his stool bo seated, 
Till he hii wai a tittle healed. 
And getting down his beat of Itrine, 
By rubbing quick, souu made it shine j ,■ 
Then fixed it to his tooth quite neatly. 
In hopes to do the job completely. 
"Slop!" tays the clown, " the one youVs 



wronf ; 




SAM,.W£U<£R'8 






Tha tooth I'd iimr lo, id ■ minute, 
By looliiiig at Iba blwlmsga in it !" 
<• Th«n lid, your Icelh woulil mj bother 
■bl«ck»ion«iinother." 
rot it fixed quit* right, 
ID vithall hii might; 
_ ->.•'-'' .>' >■■£ ituol on nhich ha ul, 
I j|iul liugh'd to tbiak wl 
P,,»)rfim,lhiieobblerw.i 
T He ilyly took hii &wl bebiocl, 
'. -^o i>ilck hJDi in the hinder pirt, 
^.llmiidc thedovn upright to itartl 
f ,80 quick); did his tooth extract, 
k Be Ihaugbt that Ml poor jnw ««■ crack'd; 
r </^d likeviie in bis tuddeo jump, 
I Hli heftdsgainit the roof vent bump. 
" Odd Hiundi !" ha cried, and gate a ihoti 
'tl( thii thsinty youget It Dutt 
ly golei, jDa l&ugh 11 if'tiriu tun, 
'at really lur, to me it's none. 

in jmt now. d'ye «oe? 

' So paid hli fee. and Iben wu ^ne : 
V ^Snt Dol nucli farther than the door. 
For he a tickler had in ntoce. 
Conceal'd beneath his imnck, ho had— 
The (obbler'a last, it tras too bad : 
And Dmnering to himaelf, he said, 
He'd like to send it at his headl 
TlieD threw il in vith atl his might, 
And MO HiU ha *u out ol light 1 



Th* FHrrlolde 1 



(Ab Origiml Reutatioo, by A. O.) 
fiolamo. 1 did think Ihit time bad loog 



Thai e'en Ljma ey'd luipicioD, would itttt 
Tha linea that fom'd id bmeT daji 1 



ll«>aalh Ih 


»«!oa 


kof mi 


ery and c 


re. 


Thy kind e 




og lyropathy. would wring 


(rem me. 








What now 




uscle>9 




1, for fate 


kune 


ily done it. 






The st..ry 


fmy 




biertc m 




Let thine e 


row 


nder o'e 


this ma 


nisc form. 


(MX to thy 


mind 


whaloD 


celwii, 


*bat now 



Sum up thy thougbli, the sequel then will 

be, 
The gambler's doom. 

Tbinh. thou upon the gay, the heedleai fool. 
Trampling o'er love, and frieadthip's ucrcd 



Till fell d 



'1 gulph yawn'd furib to 
stood forth wit^ 



And gaunt eyed (an 
meagre band, 

Would that the fiend detpair, had plung'd 

Era I had drawn tbuse sainted forms of loTe, 
Within the giddy vortei of my ruin. 

By one tell tbiow, my wealth bad gone fiooi 

And nith its lose, despait began its teign. 



noty 



lebyo. 



. opposed their 
mglorce; 
months, and month* like years, 

I God 1 what ■ 



]. hi what the cold rt 






Of charity held forth I but we kept up. 
For buoyant bone still floated o'er my ci 



Time still paai'd on, but ha cama noti 
And with it went our ttoia. 
A wretched hut became our home, H t\ 
could be a borne: 

A liring picture 'twas, yet near deniid ot 

life: 
A mother 'twas in much d«apair bent o'ar 

the forms 
Of her dear hapleis babes. 
Their faint and husky crias sunk lo my lool, 
Aa hour by hour Ihey ding'd my eara for 

And forth I ruih'd to f eek the man. 
Whom chance or fraud had given my wealth ; 
Whom 1 with fawoing parisites encircled 

Raralling in luxury and ease ! 

Imploringly I knelt, end begg'd far that 

to buy them food, which he denied: 
Nay more, with Item derision mock'd my 

abject woes t 
Madden'd, I ruih'd, with rongeance at my 

I'll have by force, what wa* to my 



[irayer den' 






hod laugbl me lo b«~ 



Nor broken, save by the flitting bal. 
And nightblrd's boding screech, 
As 11 wrung forwjrc! by the pilful blast. 
The Item fortaller of the coming ituini ! 



*- ■ - ■* - 
BUD6«T OF RBRITATIONS. 



Onwkrd I tisd ; ths eroing floail ol 
M »J Imrl, 

In iu[t«ti mood, my ihoughts on vi 

Tlu diWinl thunder roll'd, knd 

lightning'! gleam, 
Wfalch bioke ucdib mj path, a dLili 

The Ihought of plundot Baili'd ati 

Wtih iletllliy itcpi I liutened on 



la nxatai t 
Hi) buk Wi 



ly view, but fiomhisi 



At if bf inilincl, 1 bad dram mf kniSv, 

I IS ■ creiice next applied my eu-, 

To Isun the imparl of theii Ulk : 

Vi'nb liglu Bnd iHra I beaid my wife relate 

Out bitler lale of »nei. 

I ■hnttaed my knth, and to myself 1 said. 

It pity direlll witbia bit breaat, he'll not 

What [ would hare by toK«\ Fotce may co«l 

blood, 
Wol blood, but food I crave ! 
Jadge then ray fury and tuipiiie to End 
Tbetv lii'd a Sand, vhom I now ihellei'd 

from the furious blast. 
That glor>*d in my rain. 
Who. at tbe (Iread recital of my wrongi, ex- 

ullingly eicUimed, 
" I'm glad 1" the thunder drami'd bit Toica ; 

bnrd no mare, 
But madly buisiing in, I laid the acolfer 

Dost thou not see the bisad of Cain ii on 

Doit thou not hear Ibe Echo of a voice pro- 

I an: ba I faa t ha 1 tl mat mif bralher that I 



And having curi'd, with imprecations wild, 
Tbe baareni. the etaiaents tlist did not bias 

The thunder roll'd, the lightning Bcarch'i 
my brain. 

And falliag timhsra, called my leDses rorth 
God, what a aigbl then mel miue eyei t 
Tilt boll, which foi my cunei Bliuck mi 

down, 
Hilt wtapl my hoiiii; in flames .' 



1 The rending ahrielti of my wife and ha 
Raie high above (be blaall 
n'hioh tlrove in vaia to ijuell and i^ 

rain 'twould be to tell What 1 endurt 
I ilAod transfixed and mntionleii 



these poor; 
burnt and deiDl&led spot nill telt 
where they fell. 
Tbe cold ana dammy hand of death ii 

Facevell' the curse is now complete; 

The Tioker and Glazler- 

(A Favorite Reciuiion.) 



We ought, at least, whene'er we ehttoce lo 
find 

or Ibese rare qualities a slendpr nmplo j 
To shew they may jwisest the human mind, 

And try the bnaaieil influence of eiample. 
Who knowi bow fur the novelty may charm t 



The moral, iftberi 






Two thirsty souls mot on a sultry day, 
One, Gl«ier Dick, the other, Tom th« 
Tinker: 
Both with light purses, but with spirits gay. 
And hard it were lo uome tbe tturdieit 
drinker. 

Their ale they quardi 
And BB they iwigg'd the nappyi 
Thsy bolb ^reed, 'tis said. 
That trade was wonderoua dead: 

They jok'd, suug, laugh'd, ' 

And were completely happy. 

The laadlord's ere, bright as hia aparkling 

ale, 
\ Glisten'd to leo them the brown pitcher 



Now Dick the Gistier feels hia bosom bn 
lo his friend, Tom Tinker, a Rood tut 
1 when the heart to frieniUhip feels i 



\ 



Occasion iB'idoin\i; 




SAM SELLER'S 



I 



I 



The kettle gaily ainging, OD the flie, 
6wes Dick a hint juit to his hearts deaiie 
And, while to draw more ale the lindlor 

goes, 
Dick io the uhes ill the wstor thinns ; 
Then puti the kettle on the fire se&in, 
And St the linker winki, 
As " trade's succeii I" he drinln, 
Ndi doubts Iha wiah'd aacceas Tom will ob 

Onr landlord ne'er could such > taait with 

So, giving each kind customer ■ hand, 

His Iriendshtp toa display'd ; 

And drank " luccesa to trade !" 
But O, how pleasute vaniih'd from hia eye, 

How long Bsd rueful hia round risagi 
grew, 
Boon IS he saw the kettle's bottom fly; 

Solder the only fluid he could riew ! 
He nved, he capet'd, and he swore. 
And d— d the kettle's boily o'er and u'er. 
" Come, come," aaya Dick, " fetch us, inj 



ATlli 
Let's drinl 



may trade, with non 



goes. 



n r&il ! 
The job in Tom then givej 
And, for the ale he drinks, out lad of m 
Take my word for it, soon will meni 

kellle." 
The landlord yields i but hopes 'tis e 

To curse the treda thai thrJTea at hi 
penae. 

Tom undertake! the job ; to work 
And jusl concludes it with the ev< 



Souli so congenial had friends Tom and 
Dick, 
Each might ba fairly call'd a loiing bro- 

Thought Tom, to sen-e my friend I know a 

And one good turn, in truth, desertes 

' Out now he ilily alipt. 

But not a word he said. 
The plot WBB in bis head. 
And olT he nimbly trips. 
Swin to a neighbouring church his way he 
Ikkes; 

Nor JQ the dark, 

Misses bis mark, 

But erery pane of glass he cguickly breaks. 

Back as he goes. 

Hit bosom glows. 

To think how great will be his friend Oick'a 

JOT. 



"Dick, I may gi«e you joy — you're a made 
I've done your business most complete mf 



Each window in the 
mend I— 
lugralitude'a worse curi 
If Tor your sake, I hare 



hurch you're got 
' my head befaU, 



O. lal' 



Tom, with surprise, sees Dick 

Who deeply a! 

Then drops hia unner jaw 
And bU hia pow'rs of utl'rance fs 
While horror in his ghastly face. 
And bursting eye-balls, Tomcon 
Whose sympathetic muscles, Jull 

Share with his heart 

Dick'a unknown smart. 
And two Buch phiises ne'er 



\I length frie 
^nd soon the 
• You have ii; 



Zounds 1 1 
I always 



i Dick bis speech legain'd. 



ThB Smugglei 

(Original, written by 



" At anee tlie faie ol earth and ua iefoimt, 

" Swellaalllbe winds anil rDuaeaalllbeilsrnH." 



Foretold that night, were many doom'd to 

And wreck 'ore morn, bestrew the atrond- 
ed thore ! 

The winds loud echo'd o'er the IrouU'A 

The lightning flashing thro' porteutona 

The curling billows with descending rain, 



Washo' 



' them 



irouds ! 

The sea-bird screeched, high (ose each 
Vbelming wave, 

When on the ocean was a vessel borne : 
Which fcarlCBs sails and angry waters btavea. 

Amid the dangers of the raging itarm. 



BnUOBT OF 

A iimpl« COtWge neir a be«sh temain'd, 
lis wretched ianiilei, who can paiiit Ihe 
•ighl— 
Thit roign'd wilhin ? What SehH their 
breast conUin'd. 
While each beheld the borrars of iLa 
night ? 

An iged mother ■ fond ton bewiils, 

With wtiagiag handi, ahe «11> upon hia 



A lander wife fast pacei o'er llio floor. 

With hair dishevell'd, and demeanour 
wild) 
Theif BniiDui lookj out from (he coltiga 

Return* again, and cloips her infant child I 

Tn children il 

With itreami 
ing breeie ; 
With terror tremble for their wiah'd-forsire, 

VituMo vejiel laili amid the frantic teas I 

9uch wia the iceDe the imuggler'a honia 
diipla^ed, 
Such wat the cause that mude each faoaoni 

Such was the fright the angr^ tempest made. 

heart! 



The tempest dies, the moon 
A tiuity friend then hasten 



RKHTATIONS 



The gentle winds have lull'd the wares to 

The veisel iwiRly ciits the glasir tide, 
The Ingget iiilialnng the alumb'ring deep. 

Soon then the crew, the wiih'd-for creek 
the^ reach. 
All bands engaged, the lugger snon they 
free; 
Their atorei are quickly itrew'd along the 
bench. 
The leBsel'a clear'd — again she puts to 

wife's enbTBce, 
Don aupplf their 

Which watchful comei, then to their latent 

ill Glt'd, the cargo's soon oon- 



LS then their boionis 



A raj of hope quick rUes w 
Their ailencobreaki.perhaps.l 
Their thanks to heaven 
falling tears < 



Quiok to the beach, the wife and children 

The well koovu aignal chines far out at 

Amid the waters of the moon-lit sk;. 
Soon pliinlf told, by well-known lignl — 



' infant to her baiDOi presi'd. 

h hurried steps, ahe tteadi the 

d ground. 



.ejed. 

The freight safe slow'd, the smugglers quick 
repair, 
To greet that home where joy again pre- 

The foaming Baak serraa well to drown past 

Thej" reach the cot, what teart of joy are 

ahed. 

The children climbingan the father's knee; 

They now rejoice for one they moum'd as 

dead. 

They now rejoice at heaven's just decree. 

The repast is o'er, the flagon cheeia each 

Around the hearth's blaie they drink and 
haniah strife ; 
Carouse and laugh, how mountain billows 
roll. 



(As Heeited al Public Concerl 

ractert — SiB. AntHdnv AdeoliitE, (a 
aiiioKali oldman.) — Captain An soLull, 
a iUlitoTS Officer.)— Fag, (a Sornnt.) 



Devonahire, with 

Sir. I Bin delighted Lo see you here; and 
looking so well I — Yonr sudden arrival at 
Bath made uie ap^toheas\l« aC -jtrax \<s»!A.V> 



Sit A. Vet J «pprpli<!nsi»e, I date 
Jack. Whtt you ■.re rectuiliiig heie, h( 

Cap!. Yea, lit, I am na duly. 

Sir A. Well, Juck, I im glad to )ec 
though I did aal eipeet il, for 1 w 






erofbuii 



isidniiig, J» . 
old tnd iaSrm, uid ah&ll probiblr not trouble 
fou-lao)[. 

Cnpt. Pirrton me. »lr, I never saw you 
look more (IranE und hetily; gad I piny 
(reiucutly (hat you laiy cooiiaue to. 

Sir A^ I hope that you' prarera mav be 
ii»[d Rilh all D 



giTa me youp proinlH to love, and (o mkiry 

Gtp(. Surfl, sir, (his i> not very reiKinahle, 
In lummnii ray affcrlioiii foi m Isdy I knon 

ihle in ynu la object to t Isdy you know 
sDlhrnt; or. 

Copt. Tbeo, tir, I muil tell yon ploiuly, 
Ihnl my im^litiEkliona ue fixed on DDotiier. 
My heart ii engaged to an uigel. 

Sir A. Then pray let it lend in picuic. 



eii, Jack, r have 



naidcri 



. Well 
■ that I 



pla4|ne 



Irong and hmity, 1 msy continue 1 






.a of you 



(Dd what I hare hjtheita lilovftd you. ia bi 
B >n»U pittance for a lad at your *]>>tit. 

Capl. Sir, you are very good. 

Sir A. And it ia my with, while I live, ' 
hare my boy make tome figure in the wnili 
t have lesnlved. therefore, to fix you itoai 

Capt. Sir, your kindnesi ovarpowen mt 
•Tich genarotity makea the gralilude of re 



Sr A. t am gla4 you 
my attention, and you ab 
UcRe estate inafew weeki 

Capt. Let uy future I 



f, apeak my 



of your muniBeonce. Tot, ■ 

you would not with lue to qui' 

Sir i4. O, that *h&ll be ai your wile 

Cnpi.' My wife, tir! 

£lfr A, Aye, aye, teltle that between you 
— tattle tliat between you. 
Cap<. A wife, tir. did you lay ? 
Si, A. Aye, * wife— didn't I mention ber 

Ca.pl. Not ■ word, lir. 

a> A. O, I mnttn'l forget her, though. 
Yet, Jack, the indspendence I wat talking oF, 
it by marriage — thf fortune ia saddled with 
a wife — but I tnppote that makes no dif- 

IMW"- g, , . ,_ , 

Sir A. Why, what °" .-'■.""■■.- - — - 



I the 



id duty. 



Capl. 1 «U, sir; you talked to me of in- 
dependonia and a fartune, but not a word of a 



It iavi 






Copf. Von mutt exuuee me. tir. if I tell 
you once for all, that in this point I cannot 
obey yon. 

-ir A. Nnw, d— n me I if eirer I Mil foa 



Jock at 



I live. 




Sir A. Sir, I won't hear a word— not > 
word I in give me yout plomite by ■ nod-— 
and I'll tell you what. Jack— I mean you 
doff — if you don't, by — 

Copf. What, sir, promise to link mysolf to 
sornQmassofuglineHl to— 

SirA. Zoundt! airrahl the lady shall bo 
s« ugly as I ohoojie ; the ihall have ■ hump 

the ereitenl; her one eye ehall roll about 
like the BuU'i in Cuxe's Museum— gbe aliall 
have a «kin like a mummy, and the beard of 
a Jew — the shall be all Ihii, airrah I — yet I'll 
make you ogle her all day, and tit up all 
ui^ht to write sonnets on her beauty. 

Capl. This is rsttson and modetition, fn- 

Sir A. Nansof yourgrinning.jacIcBnapes: 
Cap(. Indent, sir, I neverwas in a worse 
humour for mirth in my life. 

Sir A. 'Til false, sir, J know youll grin 

Capl, Sir, 1 hnpe I know my duty belter. 

CRp<. Indeed, air, I neter wu oooter in 

SirA. Tis a coofounded lie!- 1 Iniow 
you are in a passion in your heart, you hypo- 
critiqal young dog! but il wont'do. But 
mark I I give you just six hours and a half 
to consider of this ; if you then agree, Id in 
everything on Bttth that I choose, why con- 
found you ! I may in lima for«ifa you— if 

sphere with me! don't dare to breathe the 



Sir .1. Why, tvbal difference dnes that 




ake ! Odds life, sir I if you have the 




stalai,yaa must lake il with the stock on it. 




a il sunds. 


trustees, and you shall lire on the interest. 


Cipf. [f my happiness is to be the price. 


I'll diiown you— ril disinherit you— HI 


nutt beg leave to decline the purchase. 


urgel you 1 and d — n roe, if over I call tdu 


M(»ir, ■hoisihelady? 


Jacka^ainl 



LiUlePaltBuySlr/m, GMeA SqHare. 




Join thj brnthe 
Death to hiai Ihu anwa nii 
"Gainal the choMD of the Lotd; 
Hwlea, huteu to (he wills, 
Ere oar andent city fmlli. 
Set the Komaii legions put, 

Now the Jewish bait appear. 
Armed with liDcVTer, tword, and iprer ; 
See, how brtrety they oppuie— 
A phduil of Iheir lyrant foes : 
Now from out yon poi-tals arch, 
Se« Dur oldest warriart marohi 
Might; captalni lead thoin on. 
With thmit of war. and inartiil wng. 
While the air reMuiidt with cries, 
Of rODg«anc«. on our mieiniea. 
Now the Romani gain the height. 
And ebarga the Jews with all their migl 
Hoiw nobly they wiihsUnd the shocli, 
Ai firmly Hied M solid rock ; 
Tha arehers from hobiod the liil!, 
The vaulted sty with arrows fill; 
Stoaei are throwo in pslfiug showtri, 
The Komani flj, Ihe day ig oural 

Now, who it yonder Roman bold ! 
Wboae armour tfainet like hurniih'd eol 
WhoH poUsh'd helm is kludded o'er. 
With jewel) bpoiieht from Pei.ia's ahor 



milk white hone, 
le heap! of dead point out hii eoune : 

dreds fall beneath hi* am). 
Jews now fly it 



meets the Roman chief; 
ousiy has thrown hit darl, 
1 the hero Ihro' the heart) 
Be falling criaa, with partiDK breath, 
■■ Fight for lilieny or death ;" 
When Tims saw hU foe expire, 
Hii eye was lit with gavage fire; 
Ha call'd the Romana to return. 
Their ardent souls with rapr did bum ; 
I J they obedief 



illhBt 



Return 

When sptinii 

Spicad deiDh 

I madly rushing throng 

ilaying all they chance lo meeti 

e others, drank with Judea's win^ 

Are sated with murder and rapine. 

Ste how the lightnings blaie on tijghi 

Th» Ihuadti t«la tlDO^ x'b« tV^ \ 




And the (hick ttmospliere abounds, 
In mrful, atnoge, uid focful Bouadi ! 
Tbef seem as if by Hesven sent, 

Wtamt fmoke is thii the air aoth fill ; 

Seemiugtoucead from Zion'i bill! 

Hark I irhat shoutt the Romiuis ruse, 

Bee, thalemple'iinshlMel 

See how the Barnes are burstiag forlh, 

Conauming all wilh futiouswiHlh, 

Reflecting on Ihe holy height, 

A nild, Aerce, and uanttuml light I 

The RDmani featful, keep Lloof, 

For see the flames bunt thro' the roof ; 

Thergiveabrlghl, but (ransient Sub, 

And all fall in vith avful ctash! 

What wai the temple yesterday, 

A smoking pile of ruins lay. 

Now two long years were put and gone, 
Since Israel their chains had fforn ; 
The sun vu siuking in the west, 
'Neath Otian's daik tenipeslous breast ; 
I saw haneath ■ grova of Ireaa, 
Whose bovghs were waving in the breezi 
Ad aged man with flowing beard. 
Like Patriarch of old appetr'd. 
He took his harp from whore il hung. 
And thus the aged minstrel 4ung : — 
" O ! Israel, (ban art doom'd to roam, 
O I where shall Judah find a home ?, 
Vi-bea driven from bis native land, 
To wander on a foreign strand T 
Or, perhapg to die on bostilo shore, 
By the hitnd of soine Idolater. 
Thy vengeance Lord is great and Just, 
And we thy children, are as dust. 
Zion's daughters bang their heads, 
They lowly press their earthy beds : 
And those who once were brave and bold 
Nov in their graves lie stiff and cold; 
The place whereon thy altar stood, 
■ poolofje 



Thus 



, and fii 



jword, 



Hsive all tulfill'd thy holy word ; 
In after ages who shall tell, 
'Twos thus the holy city fell I" 



Vaxody on Barolet's Soliloquy. 

(Written and Recited by Mr. C. Slainton.) 

To print, or not to print! that is the quei- 

Whe(hcr''tis safer in the mind t'sujoy 
The calm retreat of modest diffidence, 
Or Id turn author 'gainst repeated hints, 
And by opposing, end them: — lo prim, — to 

publish 
No more; and by advettisomeot lo tee 
Our nlnia announced with A.M. L.I,. D. 
As graduates heir to — "lis an eihibiiion 
Most pleasing to be wish'd To print; lo 

fublieh, 
Ferchancs expose one's self — aye, there's (he 



IB of 

The scholar's jflst, Ihe critic's contumely i 
The slurs of despised notice, the putCs delay. 
The tedioumess of office, and the loss 

in hand, not vendible: 
When he might his reputation save, 

re quietus? Who woald disgrace bear, 
Yet groan beneath enormoas bill* of ehHges 
Bui that the hope of praise in (he teiiew, — 
Whose undiscovered censors, from whose ken 
No title-page escapes. — Haltering the will, 
;ei us pass by what credit we yet have,' 
risk the judgment that we know not of. 
Thus vanity doth make scribblers ofna ^I 
' id thus the forwardness of reeolutim, 
•'k tempered with the solid cast of 
thought. 
Sends composition of no pith and ntommli 
With this conceit to he transcribed anew 
And lose the name o( writing. 



Hary the Maid ot the Idii> 

{A favoiile Recitation.) 

Who it she, the poor maniac, whose wild); 

Seem a heart overcharg'd to express t — 
She weeps not, yet often and deeply she 

sighs ; 
She never complains — but her silence im- 
plies 
The compoaure of settled distress. 

No Bid, no compassiou, the maniac wiU 
seek. 
Cold and hunger awake not her caret 
Thro' the rags do the winds of the wiotar 

!ier poor wither'd bosom, half bare, IBd 

Has the deadly pale hue o[ despair. 

Yet cheerful and hippy (nor distant the day) 

Poor Mary the mauiac has been : 
The trav'iler remembers, who joumey'd this 



Hot cheerful address fill'd the gneala with 

delight, 

Her heart wai a stranger to chilcUsh alTri^t, 
Aud Mary would walk by the Abbey at 
nighi. 
When the wind whistled down the dark 




BUDGET OF RECITATIONS. 



Sbe lov'd— «nd founj Ttichu'd lud 9< 

the d.y- 
And she hop'd la be hnppy for life ; 
But Ricbird vts idle und tforthless 

thej • 
Who Vnei* him, would pily poor Mary 



Two gimti tu injoying Ihe 

And iineking la silence, wi 
lighl. 
' They liiten'd to hear the wi 

" Til plensaul," died one, ' 
flre-iide, 
To hear the -wind whittle w 
'B liglit for Iho Abbey, 
ijily'd: 



"A 

" MMhitJia 

well tried 

Wbasbauld 

' I myself like 






Thel 
Andeo 



"I'll wageradimier," the 
" Thai Mary would venti 
" Than wager and lose," w 
plied. 



And faint if she saw a white cow." 

•' Will Mary Ihii charge od her courage 
allow!" 

■• 1 shall win, for I know she will venture 

And earn a new bonnet by bringing a bough 
Froin the alder that growt in the aiile." 

With fearless good humour did Mary eom- 

p'y. 

And b«r noy la the abbey she bent, 
The night it waa gloomy, the wind it was 

high. 
And, a« hollawty howling it swept through 






All around her was silent, save when th* 
rude blast 
llowl'd diimRlly round the old pile; 
Dver weed-coier'd fragments alill fearleis 



Well pleas'd did sha reach it, andquidilj 

And hastily galher'd a bough ; 
When the sound of a loice seem'd to rise on 

She paus'd, and she liiten'd, all eager Ic 

And her heart panted fearfully dow. 

The wind blew, the hoarse iiy shook over 
her head ; — 
She liaten'di — nought else could the 
bear: 

nk in her boBom 

i distinctly the 



with dread, 
I'or she heard b the ru 
tread 
Of foalstepa approichid 



hetni 



She crept to conceal herself there: 
That initant Ihe moon o'er it dark cloud 

And she u,w in the tnaonlight two ruffians 
appear. 
And between them a corse did they bear. 

Then Mary could feel her-hearts-blood curdle 
cold, 
Again the rough windharried by — 



" Curse the hatl" — heexclaim'd — ' m 
OD, and firal hide 
The dead body," his comrade repli 
She beheld thrnn in lafoly ptaa on 



s the h 



by b 
r courage eu 
B fast through the abbey she flies, 
with wild speed, she rush'd in 



She I 









Id support their 

But, eiWitod and brwlhles: 
Ihe floor, 
Unable to utter a sound. 

inld the > 





100 

ITer cyei from \hU object • 

For, nh doi '■ •hst cnld honor i 
tier heMt 
Whflta the Duni of her Richiid iihc linei 

Where the old «bhef slandi an ■ comm 
hard by. 
His gibbel ii now lo be leen; 
Not hi from the inn il ongiges the eye. 
The imi'lleT bclioldB il, and thjukt, will 



sigh/ 
Of poor W 



,, the Maid of th 



A DprnmsttD rragment. 

A Murd*iei repioichet hit euployer.^ — Tho 

Ketort. 
(Recited b; Ue»rs. Batca and Gtegaij.) 

Sir Pltttip. You come i' (he *Q4Ien. 

Bfand. Ay, tir, — unannnuncfld 
At dolh the wind, or racing walnri, »heu 
Tbey buigl their boctl^ uid nn tlie beatihi 

Ru<ih down with ciiet of ruin 1 

Sir PfiiHp. Yon are Immed ; 
What is't you want? 

Brand. Sir, the philosopher'! ttonc, — 
Jdslfce 1 long longltl. ne'er found. I'te 

tad watch. 
In hoMi your pltj would diHolvB at last. 
And flow upon oi : but your heiH i> Meel, 
(Ilud, cold, thrice tempered in an orplutn' 

And will not melt, nor bend- 
Sir Phibp. Whore dolli this lead ! 
Brand, I'll lell you, eo you'iB palienee.- 



Both young, and one impiudent. 



kept 



D great men, who paid you 



(With (omelhing better 

eob) 
Willi plaes. and profit; o 



Then- 



in the oourtier': 
which helpfl, yoi 
fudden tempei 



To gieatneiti 

The Tesiel where your fonm 

btyed 
Andhnriedyou down to youi 



— Tired ol the l<iil of lisiog, and long uied 
To »ilken pleasuret, you could ncrt put nn 
Your yaulfaful hubiti ; but wilb diKontent 
(The lillain'i sward) walked U.Dugbtful r 



Riy bikck 

So doiely Vnit (o every baseU griet 

So famiilied, and in such frignifut beggary. 

Thai I hne quarrelled wiUi (he houielesa 

Fur icraiia the itomacb ticlteni at. You »v 

thia; 
And (ifanugb you had before refuMd my 

Proffered— I know not what; 'tWM wealA 

—'twas life; 
(For from my bone* Ihe lean asd tiutotma 

Had (led, and lei) a despanta ikclelDa ;) ' 
And ready «u I lo do aught 'eainat earth. 
Nay 'gainat high Hojfeo, — it 'Iwere but for 



'Twui but a little blood, and all wM a««T t 
Y>,u t™ipted, and— 1 rell. 

Sir Philip. Why. you were Om 
A inarderet, ready made. What cant ia 

Whr>re you not paid 7 Tour bonea well ann'd 

with flesli ? 
That flaih appstclled like a centletnan f 
Dog that you are, why,— when all's fiurly 

done. 
The bargain consummate, the eoiu paid 

down, 
And you still ftttening at my yearly cost, — 
Why do you come, and with your diaeued 

tongue, 
Howl al bright fortune T Will you «t«»« 

again ! 
Shrink into bone? Swear youreelf out tfond 
The butcher of a child? Wilt hug! Wilt 

kneel,- 
And let the aooffing cmwd tnil leors otod 

thee I 
What is't you *ak! What end do yoii pra- 

pose.— 
That thua with insolEBl, useless, baie re- 

You beard me in my house, and bid me 

■hake 
Your vulgar hand in bloody fellowilup. 



Tho Ilevetig«f)il Oatlam. 
(An Oiiglaal Secitation, wr^ten by Mr. 

llaac Bui.) 
CWscUri. — Glindoitek & Ri.haldo. 



I Which m 



lol I hsv. 



ted of.— 
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Though t hnve tongedto Diwt thee; 
Perhaps thou judfjeil Dal for why I wiih'd 

lo meet Ate,— 
'Tis (o[ rerenge, Rioildo ! Thou but knonn 






I AiDChed Itoax the i 






Have ■eirefl thee ia porerty mil nroiperily 
Htte.TCnlured my life to «»ve thine— 
And, for tuch kiDdaesi, thou but chaien 
To cell me cowiird! s DBmB 1 never knew— 
And thy blood must vuh the ttain iwny. 
Rnalih. Tis true I calini lliae by the 

And well I cbtinlened thes— for in ut of 

Dott thou remember an aged poor old man, 
It'ho chuicefl (0 crosa the Alpi oae monn' 

light fl.e? 
Tbe hud of pity would hnte helped him on. 
By soma wbo viewed bi> boiry grey old 

But ther< were lome wba would iltick (ha 



Whwe 
lit 

And o'l 



whole head ii 
! rolleil! 



ing ftaiac helpeak'it ui sged 

foui-uore ymti 

u ihou thm fsU'd 

Andludbiin pruscnle on the earth ; For 

An half filled purse. And do«t thou wonder 
Why I wiled thee cowitd ( Sh»nie on thee 
for ihe Mt, 



KoT did I leek thii epot to hear new lies — 
For thou RiiiB)do,an a demon in the art i— 
Thou chirgest me wilh— Twis Ihee that iitsl 
EDiieed me to the moiinlaini, lo gain my 

By the iharp-iet knife — ■ 'iwai thee 
That leaint me how la nield the sword, 
To fire the ride with a itesdy uim — 
To face the foe wilhoul indulging fear. 

Thy chief, and now thou enviest me_ 
Oalled me coward, which by blond alone 
Hull be erased. Now, Rinaldo > 
Uiufaealh thy (Word— we are alone — 

thee, 
If foitune aidg my arm, and wields my 

EffiKtualtr. 

JKmUo. Willingly, life I value not 
Por all null give up life 
Soooet or later for endless immortality. 

Hoip lo onre a Coush. 

(Ad Original Comic Beciuiion by T. Prait.) 
One Biddy Brown, a country dame. 



Iwaywent Biddy->-and neil day- 
She caird OD Drench ai^tto j 

• Well, have you used Ihe bliiler. 
And haa it eased your pain?'' 



■ Bni-bl™ ye-1 



the dame with curttey, eriet, 
tHuit the tiio, 



Tfte Palt« THenA. 
tWrilten by J. A. B.) 

Long, long, have 1 cheiiahed oiecretbop 
of revenge ugainst one. who has proved hiBhi 
self a villain, unworthy Ihe name of man. 
Alphonw (for such nas iha bate villain'* 
name), who under a cloak of friendship, 
which he had assumed lo deceive me, proved 
my diteit foe ; and deslroyed ihy only hope 
of happiness m this world. I bln^h not to 
own, 1 1ovad,Bnd think me not datlering Ihe 
fair object of my adoialion, irtien I tel! Ihee 
she waa the biresi that ever smiled on 
man. I thought myielf blosl in Ihe pos- 
session of her love in return. About this 

and waa con^Ued in duty to my king and 
country, to oflhply, though my heart was 
nigh bursting iu bonds, at paiting with her 
my soul held so dear. Scarce had 1 reached 
my deslinttion, when he. I thought my fri end, 
m»de use of the tmsl, I had so foolishly te- 
poifld in him. to serve his own base ends. 
For a long time I had not heard of my El- 
vipai when returning to my nalive country, 
my steps, as if by magic, where guided lo ihs 
oncehappyseeneiofmy youth: while musing 
on the many blissful hours I had spent lher», 
I was awaened from tb^ Binpor into which 
I had fallen, by a baarl-teniling shriek! I 
rush'd towards the spot from whence it 
proceeded, and judge my latonishment, on 
beholding the once lovely fonn of her I 
loved, lying piOBlrBta on the cold earth 1 I 
at length restored her, when she recounted 
lo me the cillany of Atphonso, who to gain 
her love, had slated he had teen me fall in 
a duel, and had married her! I swore to be 
revenged, bis life shall pay the forfeit of hi* 
dimes ; and then, an4 hq^ \,\\\ ^iaso, nWWm 
wrongi, niiinj '■iQQji,\)a'5(" " " 




SAM WELLEH'B 



And wild were the aounda which came from 

the ghore ; 
Csa I picture the night 1 Ah, yet, I can tell, 
Some migic voice whiapered " for erer, fare- 
well." 

I eaw in my dream » milky white hone, 
And on bim there sat mj lorer'a cold corSPi 
In hii lijiht hand he held a parchment 



I gaied on the scene, I aaw the red flood. 
And thousindf of nirriari itnmeried in the 

blood: 
1 law the bright ateel which fell'd the proud 

Unilieath'd and reto>mbg the warrior's gore. 

I awoVe from m;^ trance, hti vision I'd leen, 
And 'twaa fatally realised, as in my dream; 
For aoon to my sorrow his death tidings 

U; warrior had fell, ia battle was alain. 



The Ingenious Higlitrariiian. 

(A Comic Recitation, by E. Concancn,) 

Young Hany once, ai stories tell. 
In this world's estimation fell ; 
Credit and money went logPther, 
Pigeon fleeced, without a feather ! 
He was so chang'd, alas ! he iivarc 
Now (brlune aod his fun was o'er. 
Sooner than he'd slarre or beg fat bread, 
He'd take a pistol and shoot him desd. 

Who wouldn't stand 

At hii command T 

Now our young hero thought 
Hr> could make a saving clause. 

Provided he was serT'd as robbers ought. 
And made amenable to offended law.^. 

' Suppose,' laid he, ' I do not use 

What judges and humanity abuse. 

Two leaden bullets and asirx.' 

And anw I think an't, I do not choose 



He therefore took a garden cahbage-tlall. 

Cut and caned it in tremendous shape. 
As tho" 'twas fit for all the world lo cork. 
Or rather iop at once 
The living «e«, 

or any miserable waylaid ajie. 
With no occasion now lo charge or cock it. 

His vegetable pistol quite complete, 
He put the stump into hie wrialcost pocket. 

And close behind a hedgo-row tues Ilia 



St and dreaded hang 



And then at Harry's if he meant to aay 

He'd fae at happy or as well wilhoat him- 

I wish you twenty miles another way; 



With this cahhage-pislol up, cried, ' if you 

■ Eea, bat I will,' — cried the yokel quick. 
Trembling as he dropp'd his oaken sticlt— 
' Here be my money, lur — pray take it all — 
To save my life upon my knees I falU' 
' Oh, pray,' said Harry, ' spare your fright 

I want no more than what you've kiodlT 
given; 
Thank ye, good fellow,— money'a but a 



A 


d charity's 


he neatest road to heaTen.' 


Thu 


he went on 


robbing every night. 


T 11 he became 


a terror to the fair-. 


For 


earing of th 


e robber, well they might 


E 


gende'rsom 


thing in the shape of fear. 


Ins 


ott. he caus 






Among Ih 




Two 


nftheseib 


im-full of blood. 


Dete 


raiin'd to do 


the world some good. 




w'd o'er a Bacchanalian polion, 




With might and main. 


The^ 


'd curb this 


spoiler of the public pon^-e. 




short, they 


vow'dto capture bim that 



BITOGBT OP RECITATIONS. 



Ths plui vug settled, one to wiil 

In teidinei nt hnnJ, 
And one to mcrl the murderer, 

To ipum hit dread comntaDd. 

'Twi« night — young Hurry on his wonted 
Eyed ibe dsrk di^tinee, longing for an u> 

It hero ptsi 

Who having left his rnile doie by, 

Seuly Id help him in a de&pente case, 

Whiltling 19 cirole9« u a ibopherd boy, 
WUIe TiJoUT »1 upon his ruddy face. 

QMjuDip'ri yuung Hairy — rais'd Idi slump 
^*»nd said 
In the old way, ' Now, sir, iV y™ don'l !' 

' irr taid the other, wagging his rough head, 

' Damn your iffi — I tell yon what I won't ?' 

• You won't!' ' No, I'd sooner die.' 

■ Then you hate but one thing mure to da.' 
Saifl Harry, very iniilingly; 

* i never told a soul but you : 

I Mfc'd for nothing— only said, ./ joh dmi ! 

Which is simply a whim of my own ; 
But aince you're objected, and think so 



Vat you Please. 

(A favorite Recitation, written by Mr. J. R, 
Planoho.) 

Some years ago, when civii faction 

Rag'd like a fury thro' the fields of Gau! ; 
And children in the general distraction, 
Wore taught to curae a* loon as they 
could iquall; 
WbCD eomnioo lense in common folk was 
dead, 
And murder shew'd a love oF naliunality ; 
And France, determined not to have a head. 
Decapitated all the higher class. 
To pul folks more on an equality ; 
When coronets were not worth half-a-erown. 

And liberty in bonnet-toujie, might pass 

Fov Mother Red'Cap, ap to CsmdenTown; 

Full many a Frenchman then took wing, 

Bidding inup-Ttiaigre an abrupt farewell, 

And hither came pell-mell, 

Saita cub, tans clotbea, ttlmoal aans ev'cy- 

thing. 

Two Heisieurs, who about this time came 

H»!f starv'd.but toiyourj gai; 

(No weasela e'er were thinner) 

Trudg'd np to town from Dover, 

Their (lender store eihiubted on the n 
ulf puuled heir In gel a dinnet 



Twas room, and from each ruddy chimney 
top. 
The dun imoke-wreatbs weis slowly curl- 



Each house-maid, chcr 
white mop 
Before the door ivas 


y^h 

gaily 


eVd, her .now 
twirling. 


From mom till noon. 


from 


noon till dewy 


Our Frenchmen wander'd 
dilioni 
Great wai their need, but 


on their e»pe- 
«,relr did they 


Stomach' and pocbe 


iti the lame eondi- 


At length, by mutual 
And different ways 
suited. 


»>..«.t they parted. 
D the same emnd 


This happen'd on a day mos 


dear 


To epicure!, when gen' 


raluse 



That from the : 

hating. 

And instant set ti 

Andanifdandk 

again. 

Necessity's the 

(A proverb I'v, 

And oiir sly Fi 



e've roast and boii'd, sir, choi 

iare ! you are very good, si 

Quick at the word, 
nan Ihe Ubie smokes the will 
time in talkb^ did he wasti 



Drumstick and n 



Pie followa goose, 
'Stilton or Cheshire, s 



jrry-lhought he pitV'd in 
I Aought that won it! 



ID have U'en his aU,< 
• Sir, your little hiUr 
veil, Mr. Bill, good 





Bnt BonDifue. wba Aeulj lo 

(Although nomelimes be dearly paid foi it 
And Hndiug oolhing could b> doDS yi 



here it > kind nf inXniminl 
' Uich greitly helps a lerious uiiuai 
And which, whea praperlj ipplieil, < 



funt-y!) 

or B bad bargain mide the bail, 

Acknowled^d muah vu to ba »id for it : 

Taok pitjr on the Frcnchmut'i mMgrc fu». 

And Briton-liks forgave B hllen fM, ; 

lAugb'd hurtiij, and let him go I 

Our Frenchman'! hunger thui lubduell, 
Avaf he trollad in * merry mood ; 
When tnrning round the cnrnetof a alreel. 
Who but hia countrroian hs chanc'd to 

To him vith man; a thrug and many a 
grin. 

He told boo h< had taken Jaan Bull in •. 
Vir'd with the tsle, the other licks his chupa, 
Makai hii congee, and teeki Ihli ihop of 



ll'd ben 



Twould make i 

Frenchmen *l 

'Twould ((rr-Ac you 

ThTi inilrumeni 
Most carafuUy t 
And, .eeking i 

Addreai'd him ' 

Our Freoehmm, 



Bui ■atcely had he let the i 
Than round hia ihouldars I 



c!um.y folk, t 
ently — a iloul hoi 
Maitre d-Rolt 



aklutuisD. < 
I lhr««dbar* 
il>ik» 
-■ Vol m 



'shol 



■ Theae d — d Mounsee 
pair. ; 

Sir, Ihere'a iBothet 'r 

Thli made ihe landlciri 
Tm nuch of one thing 
«hal miuty : 



at call you dii!' — • Lord, don't 

.I'a what I pleme. '(my Bonny)' how d'yo 
like ill ' 

t friend, although I paid dear fo 
fuNninR, 
Deierv'd the goose he gain'd, air, for hit 

eunningi 
But ydu, Moniieur, or «ti< ray tim* I'm 

gooie enough — and only vinted boating f 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



Ma; Iha blMiing* of freedoni 



M«y 



B iMiiek of Gre. 



eclipsed. 

>i be blighted. 



Good ihips, fair winds, and t) 

May the annait of areal BHuia newr suffer t 
May we neier nn^agu in a bad cauie, and neri 
Miy the en.niiei of the United Kingdom nev. 
The i>nii>er»l ^draneement ot ibe mrts snd tci 



moral «t pjililicil bta«l, 
r fly from a Rood 0D«. 
: find a fritfad in either M 



fubUthd J.y J. CLESfKNTS. LiltU PuUnKy Siiett. Gi^ln Af iiare. 
■■ ROaraS, PrlaUr, U.UHbMn, LnndM. 




SlKlUlupheiEdi 

T)" tiuk looks jiyoui from 
Bgilseini wilh pisrcing woa; 

lit mirinert" hearli, Iho' Itub snd 
Hfl&ni Diuiy « tiolent throe, 

Iu( lika Itai world lbs tnrk 
Ijniytndgi 

^Iroung Mitildi loolit od Hi 
NtiMci iliE Blight of conbg 
J> imiel no» hu reaib'd the 
"w w.lk ihe crew upon the i 
Htvh) (oiilsnt! sheilidnol 
ntj ill *» hush'd in ipeechh 

Bo, H. 



Void of friend*, 



SAM WSLLEK'S 
my held— 



» deid Edmund's ijuict re 



An Oclgioal Fr>Kmeii(. 

(Wiilten by J. B. D,> 
vns B fe.rful nighl. pats ligfilniwg 
■<e<i M inleriBis thro' the clouds, unit 

rsoRefiiruI bluti, which were rolloved 

by the mytt«rt"Ut ilillnisa LUKmenline 

etroriofthe hour. I knew not hn» I 

myself in adu-lc 

TDin^ il the fur- 

team of tbia icene nf deBalHHon, methoueht 
1 ikir t foang fenile of ajcquiiita beiuiT, 






veU m 






! chox 



for 



1 .houl. 



t beckon 



me, I lisd Ktrrely adr 
when iin'iCT coldneu ifii'd out. ind by the 
liiid effulganca of the torch, I beheld iliulls 
iciltered over the Agar, and ba6» tererfd 
from their bodiei, Imighing withnrini ii»?n- 
(ibirux- Clipa of dliianl ihundrr noo 
■hoDli the building, but my own beitinj 
he«rl «Don overpowered every other lonnd 



lurst forth in 



Tb« Bride uf Death. 

{An Origins! HeciUlion, by A. 0.) 

<■ Treid lofl," tha old nun Hid, " (hou ut 

And goie on yon duk yew, whoie mournfDl 

UanK like funeral plumea, shading that 

hilluck green ; 
Beneath 
The Brill 



Frum cbildki 



1 thou 



lited ind laved 
lir yeari increased Id had tboir 

ig flower 

led hut perfeclion to be pluck'd 

tb iu fold! coumioi aorno hidden 

h, 

eini'd the nuptial day, the haven of 

r hnpei, 

e a Boiiling lilUin, lured Ihim t9 

liria'a land (for that iru theira) ■ 

?r'd date. 



teaue creature, wai an old withered hng, 
whote hollBW dieeka amd UoDdahol eyei 
nrewnled.BJi appearance iiuly horrible. She 
held a digier which >he brandished with ■ 
Khially imiU. Her black browi were knit- 
ted lageiher, andtnger darted freoi her eyei 
u ihe pronauBced, like the eroaking of Ihc 
raven, ■■ Child of Ruill. Ihy hour li coma '.' 

fence, hut htrr banv bind had already encir- 
cled my thtnat— I felt a choaking thirst 

f/aeleratluiil giddiaesi took poteetsioii of 



the bluib 

Ootb from hei 

quirmg e;ei 



e nuptial 



ide; who with 

her lelreiit, and bean bet off if 

id the busy search began, each aecret 
was look'd, 
ig tbey leirch'd, but could no tidings 

dal hour hud pass'd. and palid fenr 
ne amonii . "J"*"^^ ^^^ eiplor-d, 



Each sirean was drags'd, t 
iiga lad, tbatloldi 



dilln 



Night had 

Yet there w. 

Ihreugh th 



9. nhoie [raiilic criea bnl* 






rhe biiatling 

n'hile deleain 
pipe of life, 



Lldasheao'erib 

port at fate b 

fucy uid chealitig hope, t^ 



Flir'd lilfB ■ flicbcring and cipiting Bunt, 

Ihit erat ind inon, 
Startsforth In brighter niyi, yet Mill di- 

To wliich deipiii »»■ mercy, till modnsM 

look IHb form of pily, 
Eiiingaiahing iu glnni, ycl lell . rcnem- 

brance of iam«lhing pisl, 
InitincIiTa vould he winder o'«r his fotmai 

At ilklbi o'er p1iin> the sbuloir of a cioud 

before Ibe cuc-beamt, 
And hold eoaniK with Ctncy. 
TwutbenhiR (liends, wilhsoflpetsuasion'i 

Wonid try in Tain lo diiengsgehii tboughti 

And lead him bad to Kaion ; 

Al which he'd incoherently raplywilb vacant 

And KDTdt remote froni meaning, itod then 

letu to cbaoi and oblicion. 
r*t wanid be change from pensive melan- 

cholj Id (earful rage, 
E'en aa Ibe lulling niod would chnnge Id 



BUDGET OP BKITATIONS. 

irunk. by tj; 



lethargy, 








And hurry fo 




as if he-d Riory in the 




k. 






His bridal dr 




til) hnn 


upon his furoi 


fron which 




ery wimi 




Slroreaiill lo 


diae 


Dgtge til 


fluttering ftng- 


mBDti that 








Flmtered al il 


bteatb. 




HU former ha 


Fpy 


home, u 


teoanled, sunk 


into decay ; 








The fox had li 


le.' 


in Ihe b 


Idal bed, 




load defiled 


he sniootb clean 


floor! 








Foi all bad shun'd 


with ikiperstiiious dread 


the horel of 




doom'd. 




Twelve weary 




till bad 


■cor'd their date 


upoD hi. fu.^ 




brow, 






eat 


hsd tcor 


h'd, Ibe winter 


■now hid m 


Ited 


on bis f 




But now hi. d 








Twa. a fear 




me. the 


fiend of unoi 



Wielding desolation in bti £ery ti 
The pate blue lightning cl^ai'd th 
And lovd the uulet'i cry was b 



sling their con- 
ir, ioin'd in the 



ui, braving Ibe blaet a 



And with the ihun 
ehorui of the hoi 

ing o'er beellmg 



Ol 00 Ihe height of aocne immcni 
fully poia'd opun the irenibling c 
Tbu bung o'tt aooie unfalboniKble 
And wildly laughing at the ibui.dci 
Kew tote tha huiricone to fictcesi I 
Wbtiealooda veueisble ouk, ihr,. 
Kn to bie), 



:s in quick concuiilon centered 
itill the storm-fiend raged, 



blacken'd sides. 
With foiBi convula'd, % green and loalbnmo 

booes. 
Still bung cnrrupled flakes and remnanla of 

'the own 



There I 
fmmore. 



hid, I 






Daniel versus S la hoi out- 

(A Favorite R.cilation.) 



laws are v 






ccording as the tululea declare. 








t to be mrddled wilb by those 


thai don't 


underaland Ibem. Law always 


eiureSiine 


itlelf uitb true grunmalical preci- 


sion, neve 




Beudeia.^e 


ccpt. indeed, whan a woman bap- 




■ lain. then the verdict ia alwayl 


btought in 






altercation, (or Ibe law c«D alter- 


caie, &nd g 


on al any rale ; now the quiDI- 




ihe lew, h»«. according to Ha 


name, fi. 


parU;— The fitsi, is the begin- 



punbcruiuia ! lourthly, : 







las SAM WBLLER-S ^ 


pl«dtDg> of whiDh ««re » follow.. The first 


bouie, a btewhouae nor a balehouso; an 


p»r>on nho ipoke Bae Wf. Serjcinl Souffle; 


oulhuuie, nor an inntiouse, not a dwelling 


ha began uying, "Since 1 b»ve itaa tioauur 


house, nor any bouse; do. my lud, 'til ab- 


wbBpiteb«liijioiitoopBn lliiie«u»f loj-or 


6oliitely and bona fide, neiiber mote nut l(il 


lordthip, I ihkll uol impeniaUalf pntBumu 


It.an a kiicnen; or ai tbe law more dassi- 


to ttk< Dp any of your locdilup'a tims by 


ca.ly Mpresaea, a kiiclien ig, eixmra %eca- 


■i round-aboul cirenmlouuiory mmnar of 




bpeakiDg or lallLing, tjuiii foieign lo Ibe pur- 


ichJIbto. ireHcro, eaaOiolo, iWeii, (moaJij'iieto, 


poia, %Ba not snyniBC relating la me raanei 




ID bind I I ih.ll. 1 will, I deiigB Id show 




whiil damages my client bat suatained here- 




upon. Now, my lord, my client being a »«r- 




»aDl iu the aamo fiimily with Dishclout. and 


aelvea of an alibi, but admit of Ihe elislence 


not being at board wages, imagined he had a 


of a cook-maid; now, my lud, we sh^lltake 


right to the fee limplr of the driiiping pan. 


it upon a new ground, and beg a new trial, , 




for as they hive curtailed our name fmm 




plain Maty to Moll. I hope the Court will 


lepleried with her left bind, tripped ui op, 


not allow of misUkee, what would the law 


■ndtumbleduiintnthedrippingpan. Now, 


do , for when the law don'l find miiUkes, 




il ii Ihe business of Ibe law lo mske them. 


wood, it ii laid, Ihitpriuiwitmnu hmjociu, 


Therelore the Court allowed them Ibe liberty 


abmhiliii el proeo*ui ; now, who gave the 


of a new trial ; for the law is our liberty. 


primol Btrocut ! who gave (he first offende I 


and it ishappy forusthatwehavelbelibeity 


why. the cook; she brD«nbI the dripping 


of going to Ian. 


panlheieifor, my lord, though wb will allow 




ifw. had not been there, «e could not bare 




been thrown down thetet yet my lord, if 


The Btudent'B Soliloqnj- 


the dripping pan had uol been there for ua 




to hate tumbled down into, we could not 




have tumbled down into the dripping pan." 
The next counael on the same aide, began 


(Rectled by Mr.. J. G. Bales.) 


with, "My lord, be who Diakea use of many 


Tolearn, ornoUoteirnTlhal is the question. 


worde lo no purpnie, has not much to lay 


Whelber 'tia nobler in Ihe midd to auffer 


for bimaelf, Ihersfore 1 shall come lo the 


The frowns and stripes of an imperious 


point at once, and immediately I shall come 




10 Ihe point. My clical <rua iu liquor, the 
liquor in him haTing aer>ed an ejectment 


Or take up heels agoinit the sea of troubles; 


And by eloping end them!— lo run— lo By, 




To play— and by . flight to say we end 


noniiuil'd, and he -na a man bealde himself, 


The bcut-ache, and Ihe thousand natural 


u Br. Biblibus declare!, in his Diaiert^LioD 


shocks 


upon Bumpera. in Ihe 13»lh f..lio volume of 




Ihe Abridgment of ibe Stamtes. page 12S6. 


Sincerely lo he wished. To run— to flj- 


he say. thai a drunken man is Jwrno dv.pli-^«j. 


Perchance to be a dunce 1 aye, there's Ibe 




rub; 


things double, but also because be is not as 


Fur thro' this flight what dread effects may 


he should be.fnftcto ipte hr. bul ia as he 




abould not be. deficto Hyic he." 


\VhenwehaTB shuffled off this learned coil; 


Tb. counael on the olher side rose up 


Should Kite us pause. To tun— lo play— to 


gracefully, pliyiDg with his rutBt'S prettily, 




and IDs&ing Ihe Lies of his nig about emphii- 


Our parent's grief, our country's pest, yea,. 


licaliy. Hetegan witli, "Mylud, Bodyno 






Foe 10 ourselves, and rebels to our God ! 


1 hate Ihe authority lo declare, thai I im 


To guill, to dealh, lo everlasllng psin, 


counsel in this caee for the rtefendscl, Ih^e- 


Obnoiiouj. There's the reapect 


fore, my lod, I shall not flourish away in 


Th.l makra us fii nu, firm resolve ; lo prty« 


words: words are do more Ihan filagree 


To loll, to learn.^-R'ho else in youlh would 


work ! B'oie people may thiol them an em- 


bear , 


brllishmeni, bul lo me it n a matter of as- 


The willconttourd. .11 fond indalgenoe Ipal ; * 




The school-hoy's ooi.e. the usher's cufl-w 


Denl, lo Ihe detrimenl of all ludimenl. Bul. 


tuiwely, '• 


Biy lud, Ihii is not lo be looked at through 


The pHRga of odious tasks, the mailer', !((*«,, 
The insolenee of viclors, and Ihe spuma 


Ibe nedlDni of right and wrong; foi the law 


knows no medium, end right >ud wrong are 


ThalB poor boy of all hisl>a.jherB la^es, . ■) 
V>hen be himself miglil his i,i,ltlut o.^ 


but ila ibadows. Now, in Ibe fi»l pin.e. 


they haTe called a kitchen my tlieni'i pie- 


W ilh a bate luglt I W liu would fmrdels bear. 


miaes. Now a (lilthen is o.ibcidy'e giTimises, 


To groan and sweai under a wiary life | 


« iilcheo h apt • wirebouie nor a wash- 


Of haidskips, labour, auJ the ^ainlul itib . 



bapot'd tram Lmii), Hebreir, Freneli 

(inekJ 
B«aTde( tlie flgurei. rraclions. knotty n 
PoiDti, liaet, tad uglei, circlei tot 



Sinn, ((Dgenti, lecs 


nM,Binn.Drplu 


Problem) perpleiin 


; .Qdthe e.<n. w 


Of puiiling .hort-hi 


nd;u.d>ni»maD 


Who Ihi.. .nd mor. 


would bB»r, b 


tbe dind 




Of lomelhiag after 


youth, and tga 


d«Ub; 




TbM undiMOffered 


CMatrj, from 


bonmr 




No traveller relurai; 


po«lBS the will 


ADd».k«u>»th> 


bearlheillive 


Than By to otheri » 


know Dol of. 


Thu, con«i«>ce. re 




■lude; 




And Ihu( ihe tkViy 


WHering reiolu 



Tha Old Man's Wiih> 
(OrigiDll, by 1. H. J.) 

Til* hambla collage on yon hill, 

For ftATt my fither'i pride ; 
r™ Bi-en w my only .on, 

And hi> young ioiely'bnde I 
And D»} they ever dwell in pence, 

AlIhiTeevei done; 
And mr beneath ill humble rmf. 

At dulUiil • loa. 
Twu 'Death iU humble roof, that I 

FinI drew my villi bieith ; 
& mothet asd a filber there. 

Hid yielded unto deilh. 
Uy cup of aorrow then wu full, 

Tel I had ne'er repined .- 
7m one above thii dealt the blow. 

To him I all reiigned. 
'Twae there in youlhfnl dnyi. 1 led 

A beautiful young bride ; 
Bui (ell diaeaie aoon iiinDie her lorm. 



She I 



cbened IheK 



infant g 



ddied 



She bteti'd me wilh her laleil breath, 

And wiihed thil I might hva 
To lead our ion in tiitoa't path. 



And keep bim 



in the >i 



And niae hia Ihaughit to him ib 
Who ape's tbe mind to IhtnV. 

Her every wiih is now fulfilled, 
Theie'i nolbiog left undone: 

Mv lobour it it well repaid. 
By basing aucL a ion 1 



For not a word (bii I can ipei 
Or wi>h I would impart; 

But he ii ever ready for, 
To cheer thin aged heart. 



lee ting breath ; 



a flaetiiig day. 

ne with before I die, 
ce I would imparl; 



tn yonder lonely grave ; 
With my dear wife, when I <l 
'Tia all that I would crarel 

Your looka inform me that yc 

Da all that 1 require ; 
To reach the fount of happini 



The Oountrymui «&d Raxor Seller- 

(A celebrated Recitation.) 
A fellow in a eoonlry town, 



liinly seem'd WDnd'rous cheap, 

le money quite a heap, 

y DOS would buy, whh ciih ai 



With chaerCulness the eighteeu-pence b 
And proudly to himself inwhiapers aaid, 



ler, if the fellow 
that the rajor'a 
inly will bum 



SAM TVELLHl'S 



Juit liVe 1 bedRer catting fiiTie ; 



Id vain (o chue bii bcud ind bring ' 
graces, 
He cul, and dug, and winc'd, and awori 
Brought blood, and danc'd, blasphem'd i 

And curi'd each luor'a bodj a'gr and 

Hii muula, foini'd ofoppoiitioTi stuff. 
Grin a) Iha Foiile, would aol toie hii ruff 
Sa kept it, laughing at tbe ateel and audi 
Hodge, in a paiiian, itretcli'd hii angrf jan 
Towing IbB dire M TengeaocB, with clench' 

On tbe TileclieBt that alole the goods. 
"Ra»Dr» !— • d_d eontounded dog. 
Not St to aerapo a bag !" 

Bodge aought tbe fellow, Toand bim, and 

began ! 
" Pethapi, Maiter Raiar-rogue, to ^ou 'tit 

fun. 
That people flay tfaemaeliea oat o' tbeic 

tivci ? 
Vou meat ; for an hour hare I been gnib- 

bing, 
Ginng m; icoundrel wbiakets, bere, a icrub- 

bing, 
With rators juil like oyiter-kniTfi l 
Sirrah, if I tell f ou'ie a knave, 
To cry up ruora that won't shaTe I" 



Seduced perhapa, by roguiil 
olice bad to qoit the woi 



Fr!e 


od," qnolh 


the 




knave: 




Ai 


or tbe nao 


By 


Up 


n my loul, 
be J would 


In 
hat 



Obiei 



I pray, t 



When time be had, but no aaiisunce, 
Tbo' great from courts of la« tbe dieianet, 
Toreach tbecimlioflnilhandjmiica! 
(Where I eonfeas my onlj troit is,) 
Tho' here below the learned pleader. 
Shews lalenta worth; ofa leader; 
Yet hii own famfl he must lupport. 

Or wo7k !"« puiion.'or a jur/r 
By tender itniina ; or, fullorrurc, 
Mialeadi them all, tho' twel'B apotttet. 
While with new Ian tbe judge be joillet) 
' ' ikei them all give up Iheir paweia 






litllp I 



It lurely ia by slow degrees ;" 
(Peibapi 'tis slow thev lake iheir fees.) 
The ease then now III fairlr state, 

r reach'd at last to heaien's high gale; 
te spent, he rapp'd^none did it neati 
The gate was opea'd hy St. Peter ; 
Who look'd ailonisb'd when ha saw. 
All black, the little man of law. 
. charity was Fetrr's guide, 
. b&ilng once himself denied 
master, he wnuld not surpaas 
The peniienlDfanT class; 
■' never baring heard there onter'd 



With 



1 the 



oice not much unlike an In 

II; 

'ere they made far, tfaen, you dog ?" 

' 1" quoih tbe fellow with ■ an 
ro i>lt I" 



H>dn< 



t old Flaw in a 



The Lawyei 

Profesaioni will abuse each ot) 



<ut only have their pleistnt 
7d btnUijuil like other fi 






Begg'd but > look tho' ibrough the gate. 
St. Peter rsther off hie guard, 
Unwilling to be thought too bdrd, 
Opena the gate to let him peep ia : 
W bat did the lawyer ! Did he creep in ; 

Ob.nol behnewbisownpfofesBionl 
He took bis hat off. with respect. 

Butfincliugil waialliniain. 

Thought it wen best, let come what will. 

To gala an entry b; his ahill : 

So, while St. Peter elood aeide. 

To let the door be npen'd wide ; 

He skiaim'd hl< hat with all hie eirength, 

St. Peter stared— the lawyer ssV'd him : 

Only to felcli his hal. and pasa'd bi 



Ob, I' 



n he'd re 



»t.\\l\lB\ 



a 



BUDGBr OF REaTATIONS 



Ha sUpp'd it nn, with Brm a-kiinbD, 
(Al ir be-i b»n ■ iiiUant Benbi.* ;) 



Tbe Caae Altered 

(A Fa.oiil8 Recilalion.) 
HoAf beld a fsrin, ind amil'd coni 
Wkils one Tsir piid ■Dolhcr'i real 
But if he run the Ifait behind. 
Ttjution iluDg bii iniioiu mind : 
For DDt an hour wguld landlord sU) 
But Mils, lb* (Sir qulilsr-day ; 
How cheap loe'er or sc*ai lbs i;rain 
Tho' urf'd wilb irulh, w*> urg'd in 



Tba Ptlgrlni' 
(A Pitbettc Raciutiaa.) 
;h[ Ru dftrk, ud dtear lb* hnlh, 



He baiten'd la a feeble light, 
'liBtglimmar'dfccinal'iri 
Uf which he found a lign pcojecl 
And fouod it wai a ttat. 



Then 
For rent 



n if ills 



,e landlurd'a cowi and tleedi. 
Broka HndKc'i (ence, aod cropt tai> meu 



andlor. 






Dof, horse, and man, alilte n'dijoy'd, 
Whil* half the riilog crop'i deslray'd, 
The Kjuiie laugh'd loudly while he ipoJte, 
Aad.paid the bumpkin— with ajoke. 

Bat luckteis 9I1II, poor Hndge'i fata, 
Hit vonbip't hull hai frrc'd a i;ate. 
And Ror'd hi> cow. ifae ImI and beti ; 
Bj aickneas hf had ioit the real. 
Hod^e felt, »1 heirt, reaentmenl ilrong 
The heait will feel that luSeri loiv 
A thought that iniUnt look hit hex], 



Good fare wae thero for n; 

\na rest for wear, boot 

A fam'd and lon){ eitabliil 

And kept by Mary Jane 



When Mary op'd the door, 

And uihered in her weaiy gueil, 

Not knowing be wai poor. 

But Marf'i een wai rather dim. 



Heal 



Audit 



He 



a^llh. 



Hit fork, and to hit landlord goes. 

■' I come, an' pleua ye. to unfold, 
Wbal, toon or lale, you moil be lold ; 
Hy bull, (a creature tame till now.) 
Uy bull hu gor-d your worihip'i caw.— 
"" " ■ ■ ~» I make to Uie— 



'Tit kuown what 
Pethapi vnur hon 
"Pbrgi*! 



>. torgi 






The law my damag 
And know Ihil I'll t.e latitfied.'- 
"Think, air, I'm poor, pooraa t rat."— 
"Think, rmajoilice, Ihinkot ihal I" 
HoHge bowf^ again, and aeralch'd Kli head. 
And recollecting, trebly lald. 



uck. ■ 



oiy;- 



iB pilgrin 
jten< 



Nut morning break fait 
nr which heaiehiif 
en Mary Jonet in ni 
koughi it ' 

Hb heeded not the 

But unto Jonei c 

" 1 baar a pilgrim* 

To touch the vile p 
My conteience 'I 

I nL'ilher borrow ca 
Nor either do I I 

DuighUr, Ilik'dl) 



Foor Hary Jonei 



(ard the clock tlrike twelre, 




Hit wartblp fo 

And wiib calm accent thus replied 

*' I'll think upon your case In-ni^h 

H°dge tbriigg'd, and mode another 
"An' pleaie ye, who'i the juilice 




LodgingB for Single Oenilemen. 

(A Highly Populsr Recilalion,) 

Who hi] e'er been in London, thit over- 
grown place, 
Hm Been " Lodgioga [0 Let," alare him full 

Bl dearly; while some. 



Will Wtddl* whoie Umpar wis ilndiaDi 

■nd lonely, 
Hir'd lod^ngi ituit took lingle genlleoKD 

[M like > lun, 
[oll'd into one. 

He entei'd hii [□ODD, and to bed be re- 

irealed. 
Bui all the night long he hll ferei'd and 

healed; 
And though heavy to weigh u R score at Tat 

He wu not, by aoy meant, hMVy lo Bleip. 

Neil night 'Inu tba aama; and the ueil ; 

andlheneitl 
He peripir'd lik« an oi ; he wai dbitoui nnd 

Week pait'd after week ; till, by weekly 

Hit weakly coaditiaa was put all aiprei- 



tnai 



9 hii aoijuaintiaee began much 

I ■■ lilia a lady's loose gawn" 

I doctor, and cried like a ninny, 
many poundi, make ma well; 



Will kick'd out the doelor, but when iU 

indeed, 
E'ea diimiaiing iba doctor don't alvaya ano- 

So calliDg hit boat, he uid, " Sir, do yoo 

I'm (he fat tingle gentleman aix month* 

ago! 
'■ Look'e, landlord, I Ibiak, (algued Will 

with a grin) 



Bui from the firit night-^nd (a »y it I'a 

bold— 
I have been lo d— d hoi, that I'm aura : 

caughl cold." 
Quoth (be landlord, "Till now, | ne'aluu 



And ynu 



bed i 



immed itlaly — ovei 



"The oten 1 1 !" tayt Will, sayt tha hoit 

-Whylhi, p«tion( 
In that excellent bed died three people of 

Why BO cnisly, good tii!" " Zoundi !" 



"Who wouldn't 


aoruity witbhatrtyear'i 


Will ptid for bl. r 


aam : cried Ibe hoit wilh 


" Well. I tee you 

"Friend, we oa 

nuarrfl," Will . 

■•Buil-dwh-r n 


ve been going »way bait ■ 
n't well agree; ytt do 
01 ^riih, while yon maka 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



Holy PaXorB, honeil mBgisI 
May the brave never wanl [: 
May Ike brow afibebrsrer 

Fvicodthip In marble and an 



a wreath of laurel lo adors it 
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f REClTA'i loss. 




THB BASHFOX. MAN. 



livsred by Mr, Mat! 



S-) 



various jiood and bail quali 
r nature, J am uufortuuiitely 
•rtlotked with ihe one c^led 









uallBai 



of shan 



inritation to a finiilr dinner, not doubting 
but my new nequirBmenis would enable me 
to see the ladies with tolerable iutrepidity ; 
but, aloii bow vam are all the hopes of 
'' ' supported by habitual nrac- 



if blood rushes into my cheeks, and I ap- 
pair ■ perfect full-blown loie. in short, ' 
in caiDii]ODly known bj the appellation 
•TheBMliful Mun.' The consciousness 
Ilia unhappy failing, m&de mo formerly 
noid that eeciat company, I should other- 
rise have been ambitioui to appear in: tjil 
al length becomins posneised of an ample 
Imliuie liy the death of an old rich uucle. 
■nd Tunly tupposjng that 



bell al 



3 I approached the hon 



medm 



r by » 



t of f 






a dinDB 



off my natural ' 
Itrong: with Ih' 
titstion to dine i 



midity, i 



lined tc 



son, aa my name wa» repeatedly announced 
by the aereTnl livery servants, who ushered 
me into the library, hardly knowing what or 
whom I saw. At my first entrance, I aum- 
monod all m« fortitude, and made ray new- 
learned bow to Lady Friendly; but unfor- 
Innately in bringinB my left foot to the third 
position, I trod upon the gouty toe of poor 
Sir Thomas, who had followed close to ray 
heels, (o bathe Nomenclator of the family. 
The conrusion this occasioned lu me is hard- 
ly to be conceived, since none but baihriil 
in judge of my di>tre9>; and of that 












and IWng with their c 



small. The batooel's politeness by degrees 
dissipated my concern, and 1 wa^ astonished 
to aee how fhr good brooding could enable 
him Id support bis feelings, and to appear 
with perfect ease, after bo painful an acci- 

'Fulness of her ladythip, and the 
fumiliar chat of the young ladies, insenaiM^ 
.0 tVtowutnvs te^enc m\i ^\iwfvte^ 



iAH WELLBR'S 



lill slleoglli I Tentnnd to jo<a in aon- 
tion, and even to itKrt Cieib lubjectB. 
ins librsry being riofaly fuiniihed nith 
boalia in elegsnt bindings, and obierviog in 
Bditian of Xenophon in tixtMn volumcB, 
which <u I had rPVCf ixTore head of) 
grewJy oxcitPd my ciirioiity, I rose up lo 
Euwine what it cauld be: Sir ThDmnn saw 
V'hat I ivaa about, and (u 1 Huppose) Hilling 
tn BBvo me the trouble, role to tnka donii 
ihe book, vhich nude me mote c&gei to 
prerent him : and hastily lajing my hand on 
the fim volume, I pulled it forcibly: but, 
lol instead or boolMi a board, which bj' 
leather and gilding bad beeo made to look 
like lixteen volumes, came tumbling dovn, 
aod unluckily pitched upon a Wedgwood ink- 
Maud DU the table under it. In vain did Sir 
1. there was no harm ; I 



nthe' 



le ink at 



nins fro. 



B know 



, sirpBt, and, 

what I did, aliompted to stop hi progress 

I with ni7 cambric handkerchief. In the 

|, height of this confusion, we were infornisd 

served up, and I with joy 



'BB brought 
natched up 
hall I tell i: 



And the ladies all compassTonatej 
me, and eauh advised > differeni 

;ll agreed that wine wii the be 
out fite : and a glass of shem 
tbe sideboard, whicb I 
5emess : but, oh 1 ha« 
I ? whether the bullA 
or purpDselj dasig^ 
nad, he gave n "' 
'andy, with whicb I fllled my 



tally V 



ised 



idy flayed Mid blistered. To- 

"■■ 'i'h "7 

raw u beef, 
iWkllow; an^ 






I, whici 



lar-bell. 



my fears, wt 

ell. 

tUdng through the 



.nly ■ 



e bair-ho 



whtil could I do ! 1 CO 
clapping my hands i _ 
cursed liquor iijuirled throngh my nose i 
fingers like a fountain, over all the dish_. . 
and I. crushed by bursts of laughter from aUj 
quKPlers. In vain did Sit Thomu reprimand 
the serranls, and Lady Friendly chide hi 
diiugLlets; for the i . . 



oom, I had time 
to collMt my scattered senses, and waa de- 
sired to take my seat betwixt Lady Friendly 
and her eldest diughter at Ibe table. Since 
the Fall of (he wooden Xenophon, my face 
had been continually burning like a Gre- 



I the i 



n which this 



impleti. To 
ble slate at 
: hid caused. 



brind ; 



ndl w 



) feel I 



mfortably cool, when 
nt rekindled t.11 my 
ing set my plate of 



without . „ - - 

face with that ill-fated hindie'rohief,' 
was still wet from the connequeaces of th* 
fall of Xenophon, and covered all my fea- 
tures with streaks of ink in every direction. 
The baronet himself could not support this 
shock, but joined his lady in Ihe general 
'" ' *" " sprung from the table in dos- 






ofthe hou 
Dnfusion an, 



lap. In spite of an immediate supply of 
napkins to wipe the surlsce of my clothes, 
my black tilk breeches were not stout 
enough to sava me from the painful effects 
of this sudden fomentation, and for some 
minutes my legs and thighs seemed stewing 
in a boiling caldron; bnt recollecting how 
Sir Thomiu bad disguised his torture when 



midst tbe stifled giggling 




half of n 



iated from Ihe 
s like a ' goblin damned.' The lower 
"J 



ind mouth grilled, and I be_ 

mart of Csiu upon my forehead; yet those 
are but trifling considerations, lo the evep. 
lasting shame which I must feel, whenever 
this adventure sbaU be mentioned. Perhaps, 
by your assistance, when my neigbboon. 
know how much I feel on the oecision they 
will spare a bishful man, and (as lam just 
id my poidtice is ready) I trust you 



BUDGET OF RECITATIONS. 



■ougLl, let me nuir aolrMl of V<>u 
bcud ol jour rauk sud funily) lo i 
tlia wiif of liring lo whicb you hnvo 
ftCCLUitoided yoiiri^lf, and part^fl 



Gonducl I bive long li 
and diimBy, liting s 
Ijnded wretcb, Iho i 



«mi« 



lo jou tl 



1 on with iroDciet 
D of «bicb I ua 

B grows 



lII my m 
■pttce, "[ja now too lonij yesrs Binco i, wuri 
Iba ferocity ot » lion, BYengeil my own mod 
the wrongi of the innocent. Pawing so 
n*nr boUTt by myielf, I lannot refrain from 
ncallinH tbat tima lo myniBmnry; when I 
do, it inakea ms level curiei upon the bead ol 
the villain who so basely vtonged ma. I 
to, indeed, as wrelcbed a being u eiiits 
face ofthii earth! my '-■■- ■ 



1 oomplela burlt 



anw happy 1 



cell w 



J 1 » 

as long lii 



remark jug 



Ihe ipiandonr of the turrL'Uriii'ij; icooery 
vhich presentuil itself to our view, but lo 
lAink of that lima Elrikci horror 10 my loul ; 
I (e«l aa it were maddened — my poor btaiu 
(Hint on Gie — at looking back upon thehap- 
piDMt and misery ,vlili;b I bare endured. 
Tharillain who blighted all niy hopes, woj 
om MauderlllB. Ho viailed mo with the 
dnml of a amooth-tongued doiil. Many a 
limt did I know him, to take tne by the 
land and say, ' Romaldi, thou art my dearest 
ay beat friend,' and yet Ididnot know there 
•u aucli Tcnom in hii accuised heart. 
Softened by thia seeining kindness, I intro- 
doced this devil lo my lovely wife ; »he, loo, 
IMUed him as tenderly as modesty would 
lUoir (e fait an angel. Weeks passed on, 
out Friendthip towards him being Dot in tbe 
■lightest way diminished i so wo remained 
uiKD bnibesa of great importaneo lummoned 
■la Is a far distant clime ; in vain did I Ity 

n^, at length tha time arrived for my de- 
partura, 1 met il with reluctance, till with 
n* iteat effort I eooquered my feelings, 
ibiafciDg I had one in wbom 1 could conlide, 
la protect my beloved Calina. 1 ai last bade 
thtn farewell, and left the spot u> quickly 
u tboie feelings would ji 



■J for which 1 



lilted tl 



vanld detain me, as I eii>ectcd, 

Ume, and the business being ve 

deteiniJned upon sUtting that 

evenjnjf approaobtng, we set sail, 

a long and terrific voyage, I anivei 

tUilion. My first course wjs to i 

■Kb of my safe arrival, which I 

byoy feelings to do; [ wiolo, s 

litter after letter, but rectivsd no repij ; a 

thraihl tlubed across my miud that she did 



li.ely. 



er. that the 



not receive my let 
was ill— another, tl 
wards me, that she wag base and hated me, 
and a hundred others, which worked me to 
a stale of madness; 1 strove (o forget her. 
but 'twos impossible, my duaiiug love would 
not allow it. 1 had now been ana; nearly 
two long years without receiving any answer 
to my repealed solicitations. The day at last 

solved, on reaching my destination, my first 
care should be to see into Iha mysteries of 
so long a silonca; on my arrival, I repaired 
to the place in whiob I had loft her I adored, 
but picture my disappointment and surprise, 
St finding she hsd strayed no one know 
where, and the villiin, MandevUIe, was in 
possession ot all my property. Hearing 
this. I demanded adTnittanco. bat was 
'Ored by oae of the villain's luiaaebold, 



that 






Komsldi or hii wife. I stood amaied, 
those words csme like a dagger to my loul, 
I stood aa it wsro transfixed to the tpot. 
When recovered from my stupor, for I was 
deprived of sense by tbe shock which I had 
(eteired, 1 gaind wildly roiind me, when my 
eyes met those of a peasant ; I pctelted bim 
as to where I was, and whether what 1 had 
heard was true! when ho informed mo, 
Mandevilte had taken possession of my 
estates soonafter my departure ; I alio learnt 
that my wife had Scd from her home tn 
escape his foul inteatioria. Again did I try 
to see the villsin but wsa thwarted ; finding 
my attempts to gain admission were useless, 
I left tha spot, determined o' 



ia{ifit 



nnd she i 



lied). 



did I pace the forest, determini 
lo rid the world of so great a monster, at ha 
who bad blighted a!! my hopes when wrapped 
In the corroding anguish of this relrospsc- 
lion. I grew hardly cotiscious of time o) 
place, when suddenly a souud of singular 
interest aroused nte to attention; il seemed 
ilf-Buppiessed sob of female grief: I 



cued il 



ontly, i 



1 louder and deeper 
uuisi 01 sorrow, piciiing my mind inataa- 
Isneously by a feeling which I could not con< 
iiue into a tempotaty self-oblivion.- I stole 
cautiously along until I obtained a sight of 
tha sufferer. Cod of heavens! for the first 
time, for two long years, I stood within a 
few feet of the being I adored: I knew, I 
felt that it was she, though I saw not her 
face. Clinging to Ibe next hi snob for support, 
■ ■ ■ full and hi 












was. She was sealed 
beneath the trunk of an old and fantastio 
tree, the huge limbs of which, iceliniog 
duwnwirds, iu thick foliage threw a soft 
tliidow around her, she sighed and monrned 
most pilenuily, and heart-rending were her 
the sobi whicli awnnttrtHii^ MmnAiai. >^i« 




SAM 

I ihe rooVed to and fro with in If re- 
gulu BndpainCalmotiDiiiD tha strong agony 
of her grief. This wm ihe Bpectacle thnt 
met my gue, and hut it been (he fabled 
Mednas, I could not hive been more quietly 
IretiBfonned into atone— my blood ceased to 
flow— my pulae beat — and I stood a bieath- 
leii atatue.in all but the too virid caaacious- 
aeii of pity, horror, »ud remorse. Suddenly 
wJtli fearful yeliemence, she cast herself on 
Iier linees, and clasping her hands, raiaed 

not her words, but the action and ei] 
dmoled iiomage of a bcokea and ) 






:. She 



lemed a tew m 



, . in abruptly starting on 
her feet, ehe took one long lingering survey 
of earth and sly, and dashed herself into the 
stream. The agitated water seised on her 
lovely form and enveloped her in their 
gloomy depths; then tossing her to their 
surface, bore her rapidly along their raging 
eourse of foam and whirltiool. What fol- 
lowed I Itnaw not, until I found myself 
Btandiag on Ihe briut of the stream, with 
her lenseiets body in my arms. In the 
madness of [hat moment all reason was loat, 
and I bad acted from unconscious impulse. 
I laid her on the grass and essayed every 
remedy that ait or affection eould luggest to 
restore her to life, but in vain; tilltranlie 
with disappointment and grief, 1 threw my- 
self by her side, and kissed her lips, her 

. eyes, and her forehead. I wormed my arms 
round her unresisting form, and clapped her 
to my heart with the strong pressure of deliri- 

> urn. I felt u though I only grasped i vision or 
vacancy as it were. Butnone but those who 
may have possessed past 



e thesavago, 
I derived from this 



>e fearful 



■ing and 

Ihe dead. I linelc over the lifeless body in 
the gteitesl stale of ]>hrBniy and remorse, 
when my sight was sllratted by something 
which ahe grasped In her dying hand j my 



a, which by great e; 



A Bharpor'a Travels in Ireland. 
(Orifilnal. by B. E. J.) 

A sharper th&t hid (raiell'd mauy parts. 
And for cheap living, knew many arts ; 
Of wit, loo, he had a little .tore. 
But of roguery a great deal more. 



Meditating, when i 



id were he should bi 
I distance off, caught hi»i 



Then off to it, he made with 
In hopes on something nice 
He reached it, ope'd the d 



rni.lo 



• What, 






you mean to say from Pacadias yoa 
n this figure more to 
Con Deielon, there, corns 

" I do, quite well ; was ho any relation to 

you?" 
" J ^"; "" ^™ "'' ^"' husband, and 
Did ynu ever he»r him talk auy thing about 
"Often, he talks of his dear wife, but 
For if he gela bicad to-day he goes wilhoiit 
Besides, fc 



everym 





scralohes. 


more by this than any thing 1 had yet en- 


Tettortwoy 


dured, I without conlemplatiog the loss of 


matches 1 


■o lovely a wife: repaired to the villsin's 


Unless one 1 


lurking place, and slew him (for 1 felt aa if 


friend, 


I possessed that strength that, had there 


That would to 


been fifty such. I could have slain them all.) 


Then from tro 


After this course of revange, I repaired to 


With nothing 


the place in which I had left my wife end 


hiesa thee." 


found her a clay cold corpse ; Existence wsa 


"Ha! but ho 


then to me of no value, despising the world 


you toll?" 


and its villanies; 1 look to the forest, and 


" Why, if you 


have ever since beeo as you now behold me 


1 can lake i 


■n outcast and degraded wretch. 


'■ To be sure y 





And"ou to"n 




bob- tail man 



' What in a paradise such a thing as wont ■ 

Iheycannotknow?" 
' That all depends how they behave when 

' Poor fellow, very hard he scrapes and 
like yourself, I mean a kind 



lefew 



Is lend 1 



would soon he IVee. 
) <lo hut think on aod 

to sand it (0 him, can 

a I am going that road 

'Oil." 

here's ten pounds for 



BnooBT OF bec:tatioks. 






Sho little BuspectidR his roguiih gnme 
He Invell'd well Ib&t day, vith cli 

Prauing Umselt how well 



Ha happened, aa 

espy, 
" Good d»y, my 

-No. not I, .QdK 

■• Well, mMk— it a 
you 1 



hid plsy'd id\ 



You > 



M goiog li 
a bob-lail 



To thin Ihe ihepherd rebdily agre^^l. 
Because he thought he had been sell 
And u our sharper now 19 oui of ban 
ni [etutn to thee, old dune, u 

firm. 
Her huiband, not long ere ho came in. 

She cried, "Great news I've heard 

gentletnu that just left here ; 
1 gave him tea pounds and the h 






rought n< 



" 'Ti» true ;" said she, " 1 
him I HHSTery glad." 

" Hold your tongue, you 
didhelake? 



iBband. " are 
lo hear from 



after 



I'll make: 






by lomB sly roguish 
Ihiof." 
" My dear, be not eo hard in your belief 1 
But go, aome tidings of him, perhaps, you 
■nay bear, 
^ '■ ' "1 ease you of this (tupid fear." 

ime tidinga of him to troce. 
Mb shepherd wa» the first ho mot. — "Ha! 
my lad, good day ! 



go this irny V 
•• True. I hate e 

wbethac horao o 
That leannot say 



Then off h 
Or at least 






And though petrified almost with fear, I did 

not fail. 
To uotico that the animal he was riding, had 

But before he left this place, be turned his 

otothea into a shroud. 
Open your eyes, you may see him now in 

jrondet cloud." 



I shilling for younelf, bcrause 
hepherd, " la what I 



" Thai," says the s 

Then home he went, and told his good news, 
Htt!" cried his wife, ■' why did you hii 

saw bim riding through the air. 
On our ooor old bob-tail mare ! 
Yes. 






1 night, before the clock doth 
They'll both, you may depend, be safely lodg'd 
r ihis trick tittle fear 



Tom and Maria. 

(An Original Recitation 



Tom Springstay was honest, ivas gentle and 
Lor'd bis king, lov'd hia country and 

Tom had weather'd through life many hard 
And with troubles had learnt to contend. 

Poor Tom's honest heart possese'd feeling 

If he'd siipence his friend ahar'd a part; 
Yet fair irind or foul, day or night, calm or 

He sigb'd for the girl of his heart. 

Maria was beauleons and mild at the doie. 
Unto Tom she bad ever been true ; 

But fate sent the day, that severs true loye, 
And they bade a heart'iending adieu. 



And my last words shall ba, if I'm slain by 

Heaven guide the sweet girl of my heart.' 

Dislrafted she gaied, beheld Tom le»n ou 
board. 
The winds inauspiciously blew ; 
She saw him make sail, at the boatewain's 
harsh word. 
And the gale bore him swift from her 



Round the pomt as they turn'd, with btu 
sail! on high. 
Pale and trembling iha stood on ti 



SAM WELtEH'S 



The gillnnt nggad ihip flew before tho brisk 



I lion*, ihey rang'd tdcm 



few. 



' lax 



i bold British 



, dbedoffrlorv tbay dicdi 
)1 B (•ce but look'd »d 'luuuEit the 

whole of IhB crew, 
'TwM foi honest Tom Springslay they 

ic kf^t sbut from the fue csmo Brnted »ith 

hit dHth, 
He fell acting bravely his part ; 
the anns uf ■ friend ha sigh'd faith bit 



Bj tlie li?ht of tli9 meon, oft Mwii asm* 
fotlh, 
And .findet'd the let-bcaeh aldng ; 
Defied the cold blaali from the cloudi of the 
North, 

ndiainaji'd bj the bittern's v jld song. 
I Td her fond lieait, she painted thai halj-dny 



At length the ship c: 



, and Tom's friend 



And why Tom to Marii'a miLind, 
Whan the cold blasls of night am] 
hi'Bling rsin, 
Spend their fores o'er Tom'a 




Of l>eter Prim (<o JohRsoD would ha*»- 

Lot ma iodulgB in the rcmembrnBce ;— 
Peiet ' 

Thy formal phis hai oft my fancy smitten, 

I'ur sure the bank had never a complete' 
Quiz among iti tlioasand cletkB, 



If half on buut before their time they g«t 
To an appointment ; and ahusa tboae alvea 
Who aiB not over-punslual, like tbemselves. 



Iressadeadlrquii, 



Had soon the linnour to be 

That sDiasb, heartless, cc 

Cill'd io the eily— a w 



For {(real 
Majgi'v' 



ictor once, who dwelt at Chig- 
turlle-feaal inviiPd; 

a, when they let you slice thrir 
!ico of loan— a richer treat. 



No alaga leavej Chigwell afior eight, 
Which nai loo early lo come back; 

So, after much debate, 

Peiet reiolv'd lo hire a hack. 

The more inclin'd to Ihii, because he kne 

In London-Wall. Bt number two; 

An economic stable-keeper. 

¥«imiAioin\ieViJ?'4W get one cheaper. 



HDDOBT OF RetnT.lWriONS. 



B^holdhlm mounted on hujada, 
A p«rfsct Johnny-Gil pi a fieure; 

But the good baiKSin hu h&d mada, 
CompBHSBling for aaeat and tnigge 

HelroUfldoi 



Uii 



Dugh la 



1 hiin, or thi fUes, 
B to number ona 

jumlilad ths tvo gall 



And booiDvu-d hurried without moTi 

Some day* elnpied. and no one ctme 
To bring the bill, or psyntont claim: 

ForgoLtea quite, or nerer book'd — 
An error, which the linnesty nt Prim 
Would ne'er liave cKlifiBd, if left to hj 



£k1i Willi a. bill, which Peler they Bulr 
mitto; 
One tor the sii weeks hire of i bay mare, 
And one for ilx weekii keep of ditto : 
Together — Iwenly-iwo poundi ten ; 

The talc got wind.— What, Peter male i 

bluuder! 
There wu no end at joke, and quii, am 

Which, with the lo9s of cash, go moitilied 
Prim, that he suffered an atlaak^ 
Of bile, and burg&in'd with a quack. 

Who diily awore to cure him— till ho di 



When. 
His acrsped, i 

Went to a man 

before, 
He hul refuted to 



ufuuii 

1 lared, and hoarded 

10 nhom, lome months 



Parody on Haobeth'a Soliloquy. 

<OriginiLl,byP. O. P.) 

li thii a penny butter vot I seeti afor« me, 

Von end of vich doea pint lovBids my hind ; 

Cone, 1st me grab thee! 

I bu thea not— and yet I teea Ifaee itjlt. 

Art thou not F^lal buster sensible 

To grab as to sight ; or art thou but 

A buster ol the miad— afilse creation, 

Proceeding from the heat oppressed brainT 

I sees thee yet, in form u palpable 

As 1 could viah,— and 

Thou Hhnoel telleet me vot thou art for ; 

And that lich a buater I ton Lo eat, 

Hiaa ayet tie mada the fouls o' the utlier 



I 



Or else vortb all lbs rut i I aMa Ihwt alU 

And on thy aide, a alice of Derbyshire, 
Vich vol not there afore. There's no >u 



Thus afora my eyes. Nov o'er 



As 1 lith itoalthy pace lowardi ray desi^u. 
Move like a glust. Thou aura and dim set 

Hear not my steps, vich »ay they vtlk, for 

Thy wery atones prate of my vhere-about. 
But take present huneer from the time, 
Vich does not now suit with it. 
[ go, aud it it doQe, my hunger innlos me , 
See me not bakrt, for it rill be a sight, 
Tbu viU cither fright thee, or kill thee 



Baekiagham going to Exeautlon. 

(HceitBdby A. G.) 



Even as the aie falls, if I be not faithful 

Vou few that loTed me, 

Aud dare be bald to weep (or BuckingbsR 



Make of your prayers one sweat sacrifice 
And lift my soul to heaven. 
When I cams hither, I was lord high con- 
stable. 
And Duke of Buckingham: now poor Ed- 



Vet t&i 



richer than my bas< 
It knew what truth 



And with that 

groan forH. 
My noble father. Henry of Bucifingham, 
Who fir^t rais'd hand againal usurping 



Henry the Seventh auceeeding, truly pitying 
My father's loss, like a most royal prince. 
Hestor'd to ma my honaurs, and, from mint 
Made my name once ntoTe noble. Now, bii 



MM WELLSK'S 



A liltle happier Ihan mj wretched father. 
Yat thus far we are one in fortune— both 
Fe!l by oat lerranli; by those men ■ 












Andj 



a lih't&l of jODir lores uid 
I els, 

t feu do not looas those you n 
is. 
re your hearts to. When they ( 



The least tub in your fortunei — fall »»«y 

Lite water ftom ye, never found again, 

But where they meant to sink yr>. 

All good people, 

Pr»y for me ! I must leovo yo — the last hour 

Of my long weary life is come upon me. 

F«rewell — and whea yon would say Bomo- 

thing sad — 
Speak hotr I fell — lemember Backinghmnl 



The lords s,nd the ix 



Submi 



to the I 



For ibD soke of bo worthy sa Uoit i 

Undaunted hy fear. 

They went ihither lo hear 
What sort of a thin; was a. ghoBt. 

Secure from Iheireharms, 

From dangers and harms, 
The ladie* eame thither lihewiie: 

But how could (he sprite. 

Believe it was night, 
While they msde it day with their ojail 



! beauty 60 bright, 
I dead nf the night, 
ith Cba Seah and the spiiiL 



;e liki 



De£ea h 

Thus 

Did CI 

And bou 



Was wholly as great. 
If not greater than Foi, or than Naylor. 
But dreadful alas ! 
Midnight being past, 

it experience 'tis foond. 



Andct 
Before 



oteU, 



The Bath Qbost- 

(A Comic Tale.) 

In the days of out sires. 

Strange lights and wild fires. 
Affrighted the girls and the boys, 

Buloflate old sir Nick. 

Has found out aiich a trick. 
And only appears in a noiie; 

Thus it whilom befel, 

As we all knew full well, 
At a Quaker'n, whose spirit within. 

Was put to the rout. 

By B spirit without, 
That made a moEt terrible din. 

Being sorely nfnjd. 

He mll'd lo his aid. 
All BOttB of good people to save him ! 

Who readily went. 

With a pious intent. 
For fsut least the devil should have h: 



The blood from 



The fright had been small. 
But my hair BtandB an end when I tell it 
A sulphurous smell, 
Scom'd just come from hell, 
And a puson was sent for to smell it. 
He 8000 found by hia nose, 
That the vapours ai 
From (he place wt 
What pity, a 

That Hogatth was 



re the Quaiker lay panting; 



t there with bis 



'Twas tlie captain's great dog and ■ flat. 



Pnbli ahed by 3. Clements, 41, & aa. Little PoUena y Stree t, Gold en Squiire. 
Frinied by J, Sucb, 9, Dove CouftySing William Sireei, City, 




THB FALL OF THB CHDniaiBS. 



(An origintl Parody on " The Full ot [he 


Holy City." written hy J. A. H.wkina.) 


CbiMrenotsoolsHse, 


Prom out yon court there does advance 


l.EI your murmur, re.ch the ,kie, , 


A man who will notlead this dancei 


Billion up your logs bo bisct, 


A aweep, m lanky and so long, 


And join your brothera nf Ihc sack, 


Panting to redress each wrong t 


Haiten, hufi^n In GuiUh^ll, 


Ves. he longs to (ell the beak, 


Th«re M help our brother Paul, 


How we have itined for many a week. 


Who gnei this d>r befoce the beat.-. 




npon the summons of a sneili i 


Alas 1 his longing will be brief. 


See itbn« the Peelers now »ppa«r, 


For now he meets a Peeler chief. 


But -here', the chnmrny that would fear ! 


Who slyly caught him on the alert. 


See poor Paul, they've got him ligM. 


For thieving, as he will assert. 




Bill yielding cries, with stinkini; breath, 


Now from the itatioD it is toM, 


" Give me bread, liberty, or death 1" 


They'll not release him without gold ! 


When the Peeler hoard him cry thus, 


Behold the blue devil, drive him on. 


He called some more blue devils to us, 


With threat., and handcuffs, md bludgeons ! 


While they, obedient to his cJI. 




Came on. and would have nail'd us all, 


The dvril, 1 aay , may d — d the clause. 


But tpringinc to the other aide. 


nrhiih ilflps us crying " sweep," for broad, 


We ran as fast as we could stride , 


P'lhsp) they think we'll ttoal instead. 


Some, while running up the street, 




Floor'd every one Ibey cha.nced to meet i 


The chuiDEpiei now. behind a hill, 


While some are drank with Hodges gin, 


With largeatonea their bags Ibey fill. 


And very soon are caught lyin- 


To pelt Ibe Peeler, in such showers, 


See how the Peeler, run— good lordl 


They cianot hplp the day being oura. 


There, they've caught poor Billy Ford 1 


Now who is yonder Paddy there. 


Who Id the treadmill will be i.nt. 


Whose ceal is seedy and threadbare * 


Or in some dungeon cletely pent. 


Whose shining hat it greued all o'er 


They seem as if they'd take us all. 


With hi from out the kitchen store. 


Masters old or young, or great or small ! 


He't TslkinE with a stick in hand. 


Wheredo the fire engine, tun. 


As if he hadn't time to Kand. 


While hundreds ha.(te to see the Fun ! 


Hundred, hate known him full well. 


Hnrk •. what cry Is that I hear 1 


And .ifllime) wish'd him down in h— 1 


See the Houie of L.irds in flumes appear 


'Tia that most dreaded covey, who 


How the flames are bursting forth, 


Wm once the son of a chummy true. 


Seen both east, west, south, and nortii J 


K.. 16. 





3AU WELL&a'S 



Lnbtlcn raw and boiled ate nlchiog, 
Lt«t (he goad* you should be touching i 
WhM wu tbe houiB but y»te[d>y, 
A hmp of muck now amoaking lay ! 

Now two long months ifpi* gone, or nigh, 



When ihewhilflBu 
And the helmsman's 
torn light. 



with a. fiilille iipcn hi* Krm, 



VUh 'not a cellar for your home ; 

fMi'n [rora the crib* >ot ye did own. 

To trudge negli»cted o'er the town ; 

Or pfihips lo the Old Bailey sent, 

Fw prigging, to make up your leot. 

Tliy vengeance, Heareii, i> gieat and joel, 

Itut a* (iir juilice. it is past. 

Now the CommoBB by the nose «re led, 

And *iiih the*'d all long since been dead, 

Em thuy had ever pasaM that hilt ; 

■Twai thai with Barnes their house did Ell ; 

And nfler ages they ihall tHl. 

How by thai Bill poor chuailnies fell !" 



The Bea Witcb- 

(Original, hy A. Oborne.) 

In her (lark coral cave, where the hlui 

The Bsn witch holds her sway ; 
Where the wild shark roams, and 

And the golden dolpbltu play. 



And oft i<t ghe leen, i 
In herpoacl hark si 

Where the giant wl 



dress of green, 



By tea uiake* *ha'i boine, 
From the' wild coral grove 



■al groves of the deep ; 
t made from the sbrovdi 

iDg buried in aleep. 



r* strewed on the beHb. 
rm, in a white crcitiikg 



will peiuitaly 
> lo thoM aha 



And a 



nlurk 



Death surely will m^ii the orew of Iha bark, 
hut's hired by Iho wiluh of the waves . 
1 the widow will moan, and the orphan 

will groan, 
,g the green waves roll over their giavoK. i 



The Ben i Kb ted Traveller. 

1 original Burlesque pathelic Recilalioi 
written by Mr. T. Preil.) 

■as night — the tempest taged, th* »ky 

twinkling stars did light the ttateller'a' 

irie roar'd the thunder, fierce the lighti^ 

wiud tree* from the eut]^ 

( pou/d down tbe pelting- 

d the dull owl shiick'd out with might 



upraised > 






Thro' a dark wood, ui 



It*. 1 b 



It m}' way, 
n lo li^ht of day;; 
one, unconsciout oi ine p<,tb 1 took, 
ncying a loblier in each woody uoolcl 
inighled — wand'Hng — fearleas — m) t 
way. 



BUDOirr OF I 

I Hgh[, wh.l joy 1 I 1 



before; 

Nor he«d»d t t! 

ikiD. 



Mlyro-. 



id I [Bach the col—oh, g' 
om Ihe Bmsll cuemsat beun'd a 
light. 



In »wful gloom — but life lod daath belwaen 1 
Qoieic to the cisemeot did 1 wend my flight, 
BbI there, oh I hesvoiu I judge of the awful 



Upcn 
Siicb 
So fur. 



bedatemidofotinrecliu 



Liflphof life, 

Glittered— oh, God 1 bo chiser got— he starts, 
And then like lighlnhiij on hisj-rflyhedarii. 
He hi^g'd ler clon^ — oh hmeaB: I Bhook 

with dte»d— 
He clup'd her — kiia'd her — tud then — went 



(Eiiler JFotdemar, pule and inloiiaittd. 
WahlmnaT a^'trt (o embrace her. ilie ilrinki 
jy<m fni taudi.) Nsy thriek not, BOr look la 
paU, my gentle love; tliou art now in the 
Temple of Fleasuro — Bacchui alone rtigni 
here, tod reigns triumphuil. Hitherto Ihon 
' ' - ' . Wolilemar even u the cold 

iin, hut thou slislt reign hi) 

kneel inbomiigeto thy tranitcendiuit lovelt- 

o bursting. 'Hera is a cup of 
ik oblivion to thy cares ; quaff 
the goodly nectar, 'twill instil pleasure 
tbrougb thy veins. 

' ra. Neier 1 never ! Woldemat hear me 
ive of thee liace I left friends, mustry 
, erery thing I beld dear, hecsuia tfay 
neii wa; dearer than all. Could I live 

torn from thee; I listened to the se^ 
ductlaa of tby toague, and fled my matecual 
home, to render thee comfort, and, heiven 
willing, 1 






WoldemaT. My bliss ii 

girl ; thy udour, tby impusiuned feeling, 

still stronger. Whtt have I to do with end- 
less hereafter? Who knows there is u here- 
after ? 'Tis but the cant of ill fed syco- 



pha. 






leof. 



Setm a Pavilien. )plnididly StiKrattd. 
IsoBA TalebCA, reclining on a couc 
Ifora (riling). What pomp, what 
nance, doth this apartmi 



they know not the worldlj joyi we 

if heaven, for the 
lovs of me, ceoee 
o wine has dune its 



ender life roluptnous. Those 
nre eiolioB which at every leBpinlion the 
breUh inhales. tho«e costly glittering gems, 
fail te give ease to the tortured heart; the 
jnvallcd tiara iparkting on the pale brow but 
in earmals Ibe trace of blasted hope, and 
the heart thai beati beneath this blaioned 
Kbe, ii, aiasi wretched and miserable. Oh I 
Woldemar! Woldemar ! why a'-l thou thus 
edranged! Am I leii beenliful than when 
ysD first beheld me? Thou knowe,l too 
well bow much 1 love thee. I am lost with- 
in t cboos of bewildering thoughti ; but one 
ilai ihinei brightly on my darkening way. 
In that small, though pure and holy light, I 
indcoBBoh* ' " ■"' ■ 



.1 mm,, r. 
horrible impiety; the 
b— it has rendered the 
I'oldemor. Ha ! ha 1 gii 
jmrtray, all that ! it has cha-ied away dark go 
gio to darken my brow a 



ling f&n. 



Fsded tt 



biukest thou, now 



Girl, it is impossible I Thou 
rt my soul's idol ; thou aft uone my god i I 
orship no other. WoBian always reigned 



for the pleasure of Iba present niomi 
pleasure, when she stretches forth hi 
whether good or evil, 1 gra^ip. I hai 



in OT despair, and thai, Woldei 
woald'at tear from me. O 
Abu cMut not eomprehead 



from me. Oh, Woldemi 
jp 
ndeliUly sLsinpedoo m 




BAM WELLER'S 



buriod mf digger. e»en up lo the hill, 
followed ma, and I thought to ]oie in Ihj 
eoibrBca, Ihat recoUeclion wine has filled U 

beckom me onwMds, ah 1 he meuacei ma 
Spirit of darkiiBBsl I defy thee, whin 
wouldesl thou, myhlood? Foot, mj lime ii 
not yet coma! Thy maalat mutt await m) 
pleature. sod thoa, poor thing, darest tt 
haudt IDS thus: hut thou art easily ceinovec 
a fphn^ea tai rv/ord it 



air.) So, lo, 
BttilB, then thoi 

bora. Woideir 



I lubslance whereon 



', dear Woldemai, listen 
t wholly Bentible. 1 con- 
lure you, leave this hateful place, fly with 
Tie, and receive consolation, though all ihe 
powers of darkness be leagued against thee, 
Lhou mayest yel plude them. 

tPnldmar. Elude Ihem, girl; they dare 
not approach mo. The air grows thick around 
me: I long for pure unmiied air. What 
■B.H that which with lightning apeed Silted 
before me, deioid of shape or subslancB. 
What means this frightful yell ? Ah, tloat 



(bou glan 

Keep off; surround me not 
breathe. If ye lay bands u; 



bou all oonspirs to da 
ims seem all risen f 
HUB me in quick succt 

lat crossed my purpoi 
■ave falli ' ' ' 



mph. 






'-Ah! 
n the grave ; they 
ion, and dsst thou 
lit? If thouhadsl 
.... thou would'sl not 
And thou, too, whf not answer 
icivious desires? Thou would'sl still 
i»Bd i and thou, loo, thought the girl 
ir thae, but I taught thee a better lea- 
Ah, dost lhou indeed wish me to fol- 

Woldemar, beloTad, my heart's 



idol, whilherdoei 



Whilst Teagu 
A api'cice ',fu 
And Hoke 



biin phutly s^ood. 



Nor mouth lo cat its bri 
And would you know Che i 



Arrah, my dear,' the shade t 

lut I'm thy ruhet's ghost, w! 
Beheaded— God knows how 



odied. 



Alaot, poor ghost!' the son eiclaim'd. 
No wonder thou'rl nol frisky ; 

'or ha most surely must be d— -d, 
Who cannot drink his whiskey.' 



ji looVing for my head I' 

Times Past and PreeeDt- 



public Conci 
re age, such rar 



a.) 



' learned, make the vulgar stare, 

agree such limes there never were. 

Id toe we're changed throughout 

.nd, 

irlequin's all powerful wand. 

ons ore the order of Ihe day, 

iug'a done the good old fingliah 

for chongea we are now auch trim 

no doubt, Ibera'U cease to ha old 



eathera on their heads as lj 

ts juat like Umbrellas or mushroomi 

ies a bachelor, observe again 



r 



With bmnds in both tlicir p 
r Thars't icucolj room for l 



A lounge in Bond-street, 
PuiM their time till dim 
After irhich houi, is gam 
Their nigM ii »penl wi 

hell, 
Where one unlucky Ihro' 
Robs them of tsif Itieir ( 
And driven hf llieir loise 
Gtus rallowi glus to dr 



The senseleji log roclinei his n 
Hiceuping, ' demme, all the vu 
That I'di a Goished blood — a bi 



BDUGBT OF RECITATtONb 



Kr* York, i 



m man Ihtei 



.0 Uke, 



You end yoursen id Li 
Then, as to hossc., no such things ire >c. 
Fur toiohes now ye lee nil go by steam i 
Then »» to bail, there's only by goals, 
To cill for wslet, and a peck otcoils. 

No more the folks (hall smoke u> passinj 
Porweourser* ahmll smoke all we eomo n 
Then there's now bridget, with (uni 

undernenth 'em, 
And aits to make folks laugh, who lik< 

Wilh wonders I could 
In ihort, such schema^ 



err. kiud fr 
OQised by yi 



Bedbvfore. 
mds adieu, 
id (asbioni 



My humble elTi 
And thould 1 
Mj happiest ri 



nipeuce ia — yuurmpplau 



The Pope and the Oobler. 

(Original, by J. Tonka.) 



A P»r« 'bere 
Faiut of Itoioi 
Dilguiaed as 



He keud the poor 
Sajing, oh • these Monks t the) 
And cure not how tbey do abui 
I'nder ptelence of saving us fr 
They're always em plying our ( 
To fast and pray they nould u 
Bui do not piaetice what I hoy 



pilgrimage went, 
is footilep] bont; 



Tliei 



e be bound 

acei plump and re 

ler of loki. 

(.winh'd to l«ni 1 
idly at the door, 



Thinks he I'll order a pair of shoes. 
On Ibis resolution quii'kly bent, 
The door is opened, in he wenli 
The mhlei's wife seem'd tnuch altaid, 
For fear he'd heard all her husband laid. 
And if to tbs Pope the new] was lold, 
Tbeir house and goodi would all be sold; ' 
*" ihed from tbul place, 



n of »« 






Hia Holiness would no'l 
The shoos are otder-d to 
And to be complete on t 
At the appointed tina, ■ 
His Holiness knocks, di 



le pollut 



oGt 



tight. 

the oobler' s door, 

piiie-l as befora, 
not completed. 



will pay. 

pa 

I am Pope I 



I as soon be made n king \ 

mcB should place you in the papal 

id ray ehoei you would not care. 

n Pope, I'm in your debt, 



1 appeal bi 






aAW WELIBH'S 



Didst „ 

A Mauk, wtioaik'dnsdilfur his shoe). 
And ihii »id Mont, to thee did Bwe«r, 
Hfl'd jay. when leiled in the puptl chii-. 
Look iround, md tell me if thtm see 
Thy debtor twang iliii loropanr. 
Hit eyw he raised to the Papal throne, 
And 9M in hii debtor (be Pope ut Rome. 
Ohdeirl fouc Holineu I do deciue, 
I'll giie you the shoes irbich now yon nea 

■ ' ", return the money, every farden, 
ou will but grant my pitdon. 

I "Vol so, my friend 1 1 am Ihy defalot, 

" re ! tiks thii purse, and behate heller. 



Th« Blder Brother- 
: in London noisa, and LondoD fol- 



parkeomer; 
Fir-trees, and yewa, were planted i 
thick ; 
Jio situation was/oriomfr/ 
Yet, nDtwithstHndtug fulks mijihl 
It suited qualmish (pinslers, who I ' 
And didnot wish the world to ki 



fell si 



glory; 

For chairmen 

Cabbages, 



il CmoBt-Bardeii Uoomi tn smoky 



>m>diiin«, famed in story! 



On this E^7 spot — upon a sober plan — 
Due It a right regular, aodstaid young m 
Much dirt he early hours, and quiet lore; 
Aud wai entitled, Mr. Isuu Shove. 

An orphan ha: yet tich tn eipaetalioni, 
Wbieh nobody leem'd likely to supplac 

A fusty, cantiug, sliff-rump'd maiden ai 
The wealthy Miss Lucretii Clogherty, 
Who had brouglit Isaac up, nod nm'ii 



Pro iemooTB— full lender of her famel 

Who, fat awhile, took leaie of friends in 

" Business, fnrsoolh, to Yorkshire call'd h« 

Too weighty lo be settled by attorney !" 
And, in a month or ill weeks" time, came 

back. 
When evVy body cried — " Good lack '. 

How monstrous thin you'ie groWH upon 
yourjoumeyl" 

The Doctor, knowing that a pnff of scandal. 
Would bkiw hi* ptirate trade lo tatters. 

Dreaded to give the smallest handle 

To those who dabble in their neighbour's 

Therefore he wholly held it good, 

~ '*' his practice from theneighboutliiK>d, 

; appear there a» a resident; 
But merely one who casually went 
To see the ladies in the targe brick houee, 
re &ud chat'-not minding timo a 



Like 



whom 






Aud thus he visKed his female sick. 

Who lay as thick, 

Within his tenement of brick. 




Tviifle't dirill nuid, in Ihfl fint Uudjog 
plue. 
Screaminft— ■' A TOta below natt Mi«Wr 
ShoTe 1" 

Tbe boll ■" bought; the wite win nwde lo 

Round the d«rk slaiitMe. like Hortur'de«l. 

The jrmiBj hsndle Twinlo'i daor-p»»t 



ind legible, ilid " Mr. Shoa" nppesr; 
And, riirthsiinoce, vhich you migljt leftd 

right well, 
Wm— '■ PlBMB lo ring the bell." 

At hulf-put tSD pr^isly to a XBond, 
SboT* ev'ry night hrs lupper endedi 

And .ipp'd bis gins of negus till he recfcon'il. 
By Uj »top-w»li:h, eiactlj one more quar- 



To be u Hked hs his mother bore him — 

Baling his shirt, and night-«p on bis bead ; 

Tben, «« the watdnnin hawl'd eleven. 



than are sirilling wights in London 
mM Jolly Dogs— Choice Spirits— altu 



Thete spendthtifls. wjio life's pleisures thus 

Dosing with head-ichei, till the sfteTnoon, 
loie hnir men's regular asiste of sun, 
fly borrowing loo largely of the moon. 

One of this kidney — Toby Toispol-height — 
W» coming from the Bedford Isle at night : 

And being Sacehi plenai — full of wine, 
Allho' he had s tolerable notion. 
Of aiming at progreiilvemoiioo, 

'TwBS not direct— 'twas lerpenline, 
He work'd, with sinuosities, along ; 
Like Moiisieor Corkscrew's worming thro' a 

■aight, like Corkscrew's ptoty — stiff 



When, reading--" PloMe lo rini 
And being cirll, ba;ond mean 

" Ring il 1" says Toby — " lery ■ 
I'll ring it with a deal of pleu 

Toby, Ao kiade*t sonl in all the 



8*t on his head's i 



At lengtb, he wisely to hinuelf did uy — 

" Tush ! 'tis some fool has rung, and ran 

When peal the second rallied in bLi ears. 
Shore jump'd into the middle of tbe floor. 



Ite grop'd down 
While Toby wi 



1 performing peal the third 



Then put this question — 'Pray, Sir, what 
d'ye want!' 
Says Toby, ' I want aothing, Sir, at all.' 

'Want DolhingT- Sir! you'.a puU'd my 
bell, I TOW, 
As if you'd jerk il off the wirel' 
Quoth 'Toby, gravely Dukiog htm > bow, 



'At D 



rein 



Hi^ lime foi bed, $ir! — I waa haat'nitig 

Bui, if you wrila ujfc—'Pleaso te (iug the 
bell/ 
Common politeneM makes *ie slopanctdo 

Isaac now waxlog wtuh space, 
Slamm'd the stieel-door iu Toby's ttat. 

With all his might. 
And Toby, as he shut it, swore 
Ha was a dirty son of — something more. 

Thau delicacy suffers ma lo write — 
And lifting up the knocker, gave a knock, 

So long and loud, it might hsve nis'd the 
dead! 
Tniiule declares, his honse sustain'd i 

[0 shake his lodger's out of b«d. 



lis 



SAM WBLliBR'S 



Tobf , hit rage tiin* leoled on the np. 

Wen I lerpen lining hoina to take hii mp. 
'Til now high time to let you know. 
That the obstetU Ik>ctor Craw, 
Awoko in the beginning of thii ra&tlec j 
Bi Tuby'i tinlimibuiarly ilUlEr, 

And, kDowiDg IhKl ths bell belong'd 



ShovP. 

He only did apostrophiie — 
Sending to hell, 



That vould not let him ctoie hia ayei. 
But ohen be heatd a tliUnd'Hog Icnocb, aiys 



Who argu* Is'tbe dark, and in conlusion ; 
Thai is — from the hypoibeiii he d.ew i 

folBO conclusion, 
Conoludihg Shove la be the person aenl, 
With Kn eiprosi TioDi the bricli lenenient j 
Whom harbor Twiiile. torturer of hiLrs, 



And ShoTO came up^lho' he had long time 
kept 

Hisehancter [or patience, very laudably — 
He couldn't help M every itep he stepp'd, 

Oruntiog and grumbHng in his giuard, 

Not only were conaiderably burl j 
But hii corporeal also— 

Haring no other clothing Iban a shirt : 



It being then a frost in January I 
When SlioTB wai deep down s 
doctor hearu. 



Being mncb netre* the glair-top, 

Juil, hers and there, ■ random irard. 
Of Ibe aoliloquies that Shure let drop. 

But shortly by progreuion brought 
To contract neirer. 
The doctor, consequently, heard him 

And then the fag-end of this lenlenca 

caught — 
Which Shove repeated «arnily, Iho' h* 



' That's certainly a messenger for me ! 


liver'd'. 






doubt!' 


'Whair quickly be deiiw'd!' echoea 


Then mutler-d, huTrylng on hi* dreatlng- 


Crow, 






■ I wish roy ladies, out of town, 


reply! '^ '^" 




Who wants to be deliver'd let me tnowT' 






Crow, in the dark, now reach'd the alair- 


■Yon be delivered?" says the doctor — 


caaehead: 


■■SWoodl' 


Slwye, in the darV, mu coming up to bed. 


Hearing a man'a gruff eoice — 




■ Vouloul. you lob! 


Upon the pericranium of poor Crow— 


YoubedeUter'dl— Come, that's ver,- pood !' 


Occaiion'd by the hasty knocking. 


Says Shove—' I will, so help me Bob!' 


Succeeded by a foot he heard beloff. 


'Fellow!- cried Crow, -you'r. dmnk with 



filthy beer i 
A drunkard, fellow, ii k bmtM neit 
neighbour I — 
Bui Miu Clogherly'i time was yery near. 



lere war atones, a sad discov'iy nude I 

Lncretia's frolic, nnw, was past ajoke, 
Ihove trembled for hi) fortune i Crow, his 

Both, both, saw ruin — by one fatal stroke : 

ihe huih'd the mailer up, by spealiin; 



' Sweol Isaac! laid Lucretii, '«par« mj 
Tho' for my babe, I feel u ahouia » 

For — lieep tho secret — you're hia dthr 
brother V 
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BUDGET or RBftfPflTl^NS. 




A SOBiltt rSOH AN OBIQINAI, DOHBBTIC DRAMA- 

ten by Mr. T. Fiett, and ibout lo be producpd ■>( one ot the Metinpnlitan Tliei 



ScEIrt— /nteriW 0/ a 



Laurdta. He sleep. ; th^ poor Utile suf- 




ferer sleeps ™lin ind unruffled ss the first 


starving, wretphed! 


blush of infancy ; -hilc !, his wret.hed mo- 


tonrfttc. Alas, must we slilt linger in 


Iher, am doomeii to watch over him with 11 






Ad<:Ij^. ' Still linger— still sufTer— aye. 


pale, ho* haggard lie looks, how united hi^ 


till death put an end lo it. In vaia this day 


rami, hcnr van his feilures < Hunger hilh 




done itt work. Wake not my chenib boy ; 


rit,!— Ye., I— Adolphe de Florvtlle, asking 


ot. sfumber on: (hy mothur mnnolbear lo 


charily, for a morsel of bread for my staning 


hear thee cry for food. a<:d >he. >lu • hath 


wife and child! The ricli nncked nly aup- 


ODIM to give thee!— (ft rtnnJm lou^j.) 


plicBlioni, tbe poor had DOl the means to re- 


a«k 1 ■ .lottn bath arisen, and ay husband 


lieve them. Oh. Laurettel aUrvation it a 


1. .till .b,et.t; where can ha be? Oh. how 


horrid death; 


mj heart daily «nii within me as I behold 


LauriUi. Adc,lphe,Ioirenotroriny!elf; 


Dx awful ravages nf cata and want upon his 


but to see thee suffer, and our poor child, it 


once Iwndsome browl 1 see despair in his 






ferred to him the last mor«l of food out but 


and I tremble eaeh (tme he leaves our miser- 


.ffordedi when a tear hedenfed the starving 


able h«el, le,l on his return hii conscieni^e 


loy's cheek, and .purning the bread from 


abODld be loaded with m additional crime. 




Oh, Adolphe, mberahlemnn-to whnl a state 


cried, ■■Mama's hungry, Henri cannot 'eat 


er wrelchadness and dentitulion hath thine 




impvotidence reduced us.— (ft again (ftun- 


Adotpht. No more! no mofel you rack 


Ara, -«t XrfrfpHe Jimcli a( ihe *««■.)— -Tis 




he. ■ill my husband— (SKs dj,™ (Re Joor. 


Lavrelle. Nay, Adotphe, he calm, and 




liust to that Power above, wbiuh sooner or 




later, will loot down ujan m with mercy ! 


hut retumedt hut thou art wet, andalii! 


AMfhc. Merify ! Oh, dare .ueh a mow- 


I kMe no «re lo dry Ihy talleied garuieuti ; 


.ler as I am looTi for Bitrty f No, no. no. 


bufbomttd. mylore. 


'lis pan; A ™rse^-»d1iinnilig curse liupen 






ThB curie of friandihip 
deceived, of Wood — 

LavTfllt. Blood ! Ob, AdolpHs, thy 
irandBTS ; — be compo!ed, and lei us tel' 
festl— Who Lnowf but Itie morning 
bring us hflppiness ? — Thy brother Frftt 

«m cBflain ho will loie no lime in 



BAU M'CI.I.KR'S 



Adoljiln- No ; Iho 
futile hopes. Oh Hi 
of horror the work of my hi 



mld'i 



that I 
! in hsBtening 

ulmme with 



Flyn,. 



Hste Ihee, Adolphfl!— This 



he deceiver of my friend — the mur- 



e from my pucpoie: offi off! — Pood for 
y boy I— Food for my boy! 
It lean himisl/ raditHy from LauriUe, 
iij clulcbing Ihi fUM, TUihn from tht fivi.j 



The Konk and hii Relique*. 

{A Cc™c Toff. Adaplidfir Recilalian.) 

When Superitilion spread her veil around, 
And ill the world tncliainsordarkneii bound, 
When Popish tyrinny, and priestly pride 
Ulois'do'er euh villauy Ihil gold could hide, 
A Monk lo Elea'i cale one momtDg sune, 
To bleta Iht vealthy, and to gull the lune-; 
Though publicly yclept religion'i ilaye, 
Bendilo was a well-fed sinning kntTB i 
Who, knowing not the gall of wedded itrife. 

[» of this chequer' 

.n (he holy place, 
« i de-begemmed 

mple prov'd not v 



did not my ji 

worst of murderers? — Art thou not doomed 
lo a slow >nd paiflful death, through my 
crimes?— Ii not my boy, my Henri, sinlic- 
intothegrsre, the viclimof care and hungei 
and does not each pallid hue that blanchi 
hii once rosy cheek. proclB^m his father 



wiU i< 



e all! 



irrali hi, arr«.) 
LaurtlU. Horroi 1 wrel 



wretched man, wl 
nuld thy desperate hand perform ? 
(Henrj aiBoka, and rurhing fron i^e con 
cliagx lo Aiiolphrt tins.) 
Henri, Oh, |«pa, 1 am so gUd you hi 
come back, for mama and me were both 
hungry, and I kuow you hare brought 

Xjj^a/Fettt. (WfBpijtg and IHiHiig F " '' "" 
twnatd'j.) My poor little jnnoce 
Adulphe, look upon this our cl 
[hudder at the dreadful act thou 



■Oh, 



lia.e committed. 

AdolfU. Torture me n 
Pre!— I'mchoakingl— M 
have food, ercn though I 
should mount the acaffa 
biai 1 — Lei go thy hold of ui 

J,aurf«e. Adolpho.in men 
thou do r 

^^dolp^. Procure my chil 
from the (lockets of tbe rit^b 
by force, what Ihey refusei 
and enlreiitiei !— Nay, Ihoi 



—My brain's on 
wretched parent 



Laurel 



As he. with ai 
In pious 'guisi 
■' Brethren as: 



his wisfaes thi 
mbled on this 



prop«r'd. 
declar'd : 



of grail 

Your yearly offerings this ei'ning bring : 
To praise Si. Anthony, we'll loudly ling. 
Remember well, my friends, the great dirlne. 
Oh, may he slill protect th' Kalian's wine. 
' shall truly tell 



Thel 



(Ub natchei a piiSal fram bemath bit gi 
•n<nJ ami ptacaiing it at Us head, he if olwut 



pray. 



Mthes 



'ring your homage, 






ited by hi 



Thefcal 

■e blessed Mary's chamber h< 
Let tliDse attend, and nobi 

worth. 
Who hope redemption by 

birth." 
Thus said, he from the pulpit 



intly sbrine, 

ircha'ngel 'reft, 
he bad left, 
bly prove their 

' the Satiour'a 

] down, 

', heard the nunlc 



.0 his open door, 
-had been thers ofl 



So both rcsolv'd at once to peep in tbi 
A costly silver box was soon espied. 
Which one as speedily to open tried. 

Took theace the feather of a paroquet 



BrOGET OF RMITATIONS. 



Anrltsft, initetd, t< 
A Anc l«rgB pie« o 
BBfurB the time, 



> greatly 



For e»cli, lo *pe the Ireanure, vastlj long' 
So wsnl IhetB esrlj, 'diienM in their he) 
(In thuse [lays people walk'd lo majt well 

drBM'd ; 
Besides, the ladjei always lik'd lo go, 
To spoTl Iheir finery, and moke a show: 
' IVould be a wonder if they wore no! gay, 
Expecting to be gu'd tl much thai day.) 
Sirict 10 hii hour, Ihe wily monk appeir'd, 
Nor dream'd the fealher stolen unreier'd; 

Andnhl religioiiily hekisi'd theseal. 
Then, haying mumbled ahortljr a brief pray'r, 
Thai all hii haaren could moal gladly gpare. 
He laii'd the lid I — be gap'd with wildeil 

Gmui'd like'a dying calf, and--ieratch'd his 



The Murder er'a Solilaqujr* 

{Original, by A, P. S[aple».) 

All nature seems in oblivion bnriri, ,„, 
inning murder as a fiend lecurel; »l»|li> 
nding ilj way in triumph amid Ihe iceni 
universal nighl, which o'ar i^o world ha^ 



Night! what a 
hide Ihe murky i 
not look ujion; n 



the light of dfty dan 
teeming line but U 
! sepulohre will relui 



II i> 



<oks, the I 



1 the plotters, pleased with 6 



Indulg'd the laugh thoy could no more 


conscience! thou dread monitor lo guilty 


reprei). 


minds, rack nnt, by your harrowing stipgs, 


<Uuabter in church 1— to lo drofinc the 


my tortured soul • DnorioKled pour life'. 


place. 


circling current Ihroughont my burning 


In timet likenurt, wanlJ be a want of grace.) 


reins, disiolving, >inid Ihe elementi wbich 


Rendito heard! it made his sense, woke. 


it rides in ! Spare the wreck of my frail 




nature, and gi..- me that which e'en lo Gods 


■■ Beloved friends ! this aight I did iulenU, 


periain, to crush these rnwird fears, whicb 


The blessed Gabriel's feather Id eilend j 




"ilory lo him, who cnui'd me wrong lo take, 


purpose. 


»nd»ot meriRht. by making a mislikB; 


Beshrew my coward heart if I did nol 


To-morrow Is Saint Lawrence's feasting day; 


think an hour ago thai e'er from the deed I 




should have flinched. Am 1 cunscienct 


iiEehBre, my friends, another wonder,— b»o 


stricken t Fiuigh I No woman's ftars shall 


The cnal on which he masted ;— and by me 


cause my soul lo quail, the' the echoing 


Kndned with pow'r, at my warm deure, 


aoand of my steps should whisper to my 


To save you ill this veat from loss by fire. 


alartled ear— murder 1 damning murder ut 


Approach! the sacred treasure now heboid I 


thou bent upon ! There's seeming magic in 


More precious than its weight in solid gold." 


the very thought, to drive me harrow'd from 


The weak admiring crowd press'd close 


that r*e sworn shall be fulfilled. Bm the 


around. 


dreary hour of night, IhesBpulcb'ral silence 


Andhm'dhii garments as they troil'd the 


which reigns around, all propel me lo sever 




the thread of life of him whom I've l.ack'd 


He mark'd with orona* ev'ry eown and 


from clime lo clime, thro' winter's chilling 


cloak. 


ice, »nd summer's baming heat, unlii aecurolj 


Bnjoying in his aleeve the ready joke. 




None did their mile withhold:— in such a 


the stealthy aiiaisin lurks impatieut for 



his destined prey, which heaven nor hell 
shall clutch from me. 

The light it dimly huma; yon rolling orb 
of night now faintly throws its ailvery beams 
upon the earth : lis light shall guide me id 

quickly passes man from life unto eternity. 





SAM WELLBU'S 



rolling plan. 'T»b5 Philiip's son nbo wept 
'cBuae nBiigbt wii left for him lo conquei, 
when he'd conquar'd all — 'tis Ihina, pour 

llial thef for worldt were mide, not worldi 
foe Ihem, U |ilsy Ihe IjrauL in, md drench 
with Jiufiin ^on. 

What a wayward Ihing is man. I'te rea- 
Eoned thus, and bell's hla^licst biime lioldi 
pliCB wiihiti Bij heart — ll drives me ou, al- 
though my ttembling frame plays craren to 
my pledged tejolve. Shadows of nighl 
around me throw youi inky DiantlP, blur ttie 
coming da; in miity tug, and hide beneath 
your darken'd canopy the damning deed thli 
night (accurged) too sure I shall perfonn. 



The Beggar and the UinialBr- 

She wu a g»y and handKome child, 

And ttnev but liitle; 
As much u hflw to eat and drioli, 
And bleep, and how lo rai^e the f^hink, 

A,Dd boi) a kettle. 

Stqtngely, I oBn it. to their shame, 

Direct bom Heaven ; 
For if ohance did not send ihe meal, 
Tke Ece-llke paienis leuned to steal. 

What »u not given. 

A way-aide pig, or waddling Sippily 

indeed, the duclu he came bnl near, at 
Making hia own fame cried " Ota erat." 
The farm-yard goo>e, with feathers white, 
Hia filching fingers would inrlte, 
Though farmers swoia 
To furnish knock), 
Shuuld they cODie o'er 
SJy Mwlet For, 



Whili 
How 



ai.y fine fit 
iyn." 



lamg ti 






Though thrislen'd Juaiice to conceal lh« 

Thus people mayn't shoot pheaianla when 
Ihey need 'em, 
An ill— I wish that 1 oiuld find the font 

Damming the sources, it should flow no 



Theculprii 

Be.idet, ha hi 

To get >h€ 



So ftam IhM foretute of Ihe hell, hig pri- 

Hehiird the judge with sorrnwingdeclare 
He should be led, and strangled by the 

Early one morning dangle in the air. 

Sad was the howling of the wife and daugh- 

They fill'd the caurt-yard with their best 

Tlhen knock'd down brief. 

Since sorrow's dri. 
By Ibe Tt 



Thai 






At length them 


ther, who wa 


up to IQBff, 


And knew the 


valueofapr< 


lly fate, 


Whose daughter 


was a beauty 


n the rough. 


Whose arms d 


d never other 




Hit or. a pi 


n that's not u 






Lving by the d 


ut of woman 


The law's 






And by the 


daughter's prelly f»™, 


To gel the 


alher'i luckle 




Soflen'd 


obe. 




So she determio 


d, with a mot 


re .miller. 


Suun ahould era 


vc his pardoi 


of Ihe minis 


Susan waa very 


uch alarm'd 


ndeed. 


Not Ihat she f 


ar'd a man. i 


ut then 


A minister I am 


n of noble bt 


ed! 




1.! he like other men! 


Had he a t,o,e, a 


mouth, and e 




Audalltbeoldh 


umanilies? ' 




Or, like tbe m 


oon, sal he on 


hi*!^. . 


A stupid noddy. 




With eyes, nose, mouth, for 


folks Lo spy. 



Wall, on a day, I don't kno^ ),ow, 

Sue gained admiuioii] 
Hoping the minister might how 

To her petition. 

Vet fearbg much (o taisa her head, 

Lest (he ahould see 

Some horrible deformity, 

Man-mot>: - 



Thei 



ir dead. 



M which the maid, a 


lush ill 


The cheeks that told h 


r bosom 


Dared lo look up, for 


uch pret 



BUUGtr OF KbClTATIONS 
inly eyes. 




weoutialfi 
But wrongfutlj d''H»rr'd 



;eisionbutfroi 
A fie iLDd gUssIlj Tucai appruuh'd m 
.^jld pren'i! nif hiid ; Hwllilf { tVaye M 

•praJi. 
But (liove, I rpuitd, in t^ : ttuen ctfch'd 

Stnnge prodtgf ; U ihiunk lo emplf ait, 
A Ihin, unbudied. unsubitmliBl foim. 
Aniu'dwd fiighLed, t ai Uil uroke, 
in diimil puciuTbaiiun, dunp and culd i 



i«j- of 



Bydc^ee* 

inuof liulwui 
'd btlote to be 

pusige fori:*d it 



alTraut 1> oSet'd m 
iiehl hid baen diil 



It judge chimerM do proci 



otherwise, (bul by o 
Strike on the gtfliKeni 



loftbel 
ntiineoui ciuie, 
sreUe fofcf) 
Tium of thejoul, 
pin««l gl»nd>, 
>■■> ire impre»)'d.) 
>ge>, from wbente 



The Se^ 

tA populi 



'.a Ages of lotemperuncc 

Puoiy DQ •• AM Ibe Wuild't 



All Ihe world'a ■ bu-rooir 
AodsU the men uid Hoaii 
Tliey hive their buttle. i> 



»a\m tb* HiiiBinc nchwlboy vilb hit 
I of porter, j 1111 1 lo mske him creep 



Brultl a 



Seeking the flind I 
E'eo in Iha galioi 

in fair Hnind belly, oil 
" ' ' jgaiilly drunk, 



btaMly, ludden aud q 
ilempfTinc* 




That end) inloxintioa') hiitory, 

I> UudKDum, self inutdec') long obltil 

thing I 



(An Origia«l RKilatiou by Hr. T. Fnit.) 



Yc eourlly dimet, turn not iwe^y, 
'Cause tDtler'd clothes I wear ; 

Ihouj{li gruB MlorlK thy well clul formi, 
Tbe beggBi'B form') u fair 1 

Look not nnr^eUngly upon 



Whon ye aili chirily above, 
This— thii mi praj«r ihall be : 

May heaven grant ye a kinder ear 
TtuQ ye have giv'n lo me i 



Engluhman. Holloa. hoBie! 

Eng. Are you the master of tbe inn 1 

im. Vea, air, pleaie yaur honour, when 
my wife'i from home. 

Eng. Have you a bill of (are t 

Inn. Vea, air, the fiirs of Mltllingar and 
Ballinatloe are ncit week. 

Eng. I see—How are your be<1> ! 

Inn. Very well, I thank you, air. 

Eng. Bave^ouaojmouniainl 

Inn. Yei, tir, Ibis country ii full of inoun> 

Inn. Yes. >ir, all kinds, from IrUhwhita 
wine (butter milk) lo burgunily. 
Eiig. Have jou any purler ? 
Inn. Vet, air. Pal it an excellent porter: 



Eng. No, I mean 
Inn, O. sir, he'll 
feu him fur thai. 



Big. Ha» you any fish? 

Inn. They call me an odd fish. 

£ng. 1 think id. 1 hope you are not a 

Inn. No, sir, indeed I am not a lawyer. 
Eng. Have you any soali,? 

Eng. Psha 1 Hive you any plaice I 
Inn. No, sir, but 1 was promised cue if I 
would TDie for Mr. B. 

Eng. Hate you any wild fowl ? 

Im,. They are tame enough now, for iliey 

Sng. 1 must lee myself. 
Inn. And welcome, sir: I'llfelch you Lliv 
looking-glaia. 



(A Pathetic Recilaliuu, as delirered by 

Mr. Hollingsworlh.) 

The Bight-wind shook the lape try round an 

And lorchea, as it rose and fell, waved 
Ibrough the gorgeous gloom ; 

And o'er a thadowy regal couch threw Btful 
gleam, of red. 

Where a woman with long raten hair iat 

Pile gleun'd Ihe feaiurei of the dead, tM 

glorious .till lo 5ee. 
Like a hnnle- or a chief ilruck down, nhiie 

his heart and step were free ; 
No shroud he wore— no robe of death— but 

there majestic lay, 
Proudly and aadly, glittering in royalty'* 

But she that with Ihe dark hair watch'd hy 

the told .lumberer's »ide, 
On htr wan cheek no beauty dwell, mud in 

her garb no pride; 
Only her full impaiiion'd eyes, h o'or that 

clay she bent, 
A mildness and a tendemeta in lining rs- 

splendence blent. 

And at Ihe swift thnughls crnsi'd her .oul, 

like thsdows of a cloud. 
Amidst the silent room of death, thedrewner 

.poke aloud ; 
She spoke lo him who could not hear, and 

cried, ' thou yet wilt wake. 
And leirn my walchings and my lean, be- 

lov'd one, for thy sake. 



They would have wrapl the funeral shroud 
ihy gallant form around. 

Bitch, rob'd and ciown'd ! 






JtUOQKT OF HBtnTATiorre. 



VUh »11 Ihy lirighl locka glenming I 

their corontl bKneath, 
And Ihy brow lo proudly bmuliful — *ho 

nidlhitthiiWBideMh? 
SiLince hith been upon thy Ijpi, ud itill- 



But the 



The T 



D my bceut it ill 
I me yel— I .■ 






fldi light of gUe 

A fnil and drooping forn 

ummiling cheek— 
Oh 1 I hiTe but a womin'i heart wherairith 



A lonely figil by thy tide, and o'er lb 
How, io one long <le«p dream of thee, c 



And thou wilt imile— tn)| ono. my own. 

(hall be Ibe aunny imile, 
Which brigblly fell, and joyouily, on all but 

No nor* in nin aSeclioa'i thinl Dijr ireary 

Oh I yeir» of hope deterr'd, were paid by 
one fond glance of thine. 

Tluja'U meet me with thai radiant lool, 

From ine, from me, in festal hillt, ic ihall 

kindle o'er Ihy face! 
Thou'll leck BO more, though beauty') gift 

mine aapect may not bless; 
Id Ihj kind eyai, Ihit deep, deep love, ilwll 



Amket 1 sit in solitude, that thyflril look 
And the gltdoem of thy opening eyes, muit 

In the (till ehambeci of the dusi, thus pour'd 

forth day by day. 
The paiiion of that loting dream from a 

troubled loul gave way; 
Uolil the shadows of the gnte had swept 



Left 'midil tl 



anfulness of death o 



ilb banners and with kuighlly plumes a 

waring in the wind. 
It a woman's broken heart wu left, in il 

long dflipair behind. 



Fstlenoe' 

(A Tale.) 

Twas at some country place, aparton, preach- 
ing, 
rhe rirlue of long lulFennce was leaching : 
^nd lo paihelically did eKhorl 
Rii liit'ning congregation, and, in short. 



Meaning, perhaps, Ihal since 'tis plain 
How needleisly we grieve at pain. 
How would il be if man 
Fursu'd a different plan, 

And were to laugh, and treat the mall 
lightly; 
And not, when lortur'd niita the gout. 
To make wry faces, roar, and shout. 

Bui look agreeable and sprightly. 

" And pray, d'ye lluak, my deaiejt life," 
Eiclaim'd the parson'i wife, 

" That 'tis ID human nature to endure 
The sad extremity of woe 
That Job, you say, did undergo ! 



Thai patien, 

Were not er 

To Job al 



le world began, 
e like a man ; 
wixl you and m 



ling of the door ; 



And slowly broke I 

wilcher's brea 
And they bore avay ihe royal dead, with re- 

quieois, la hii real, 



usi like the wight 
fho drew old Priam's curtains 
To loll him Troy wu bluing. 



VS6 MA 

''Well, Nnmpn, the mafber; ipeat : Why 

loQk'st so pale ! 
IU« inV iHing gdiw *Kmg ?" Qwofh Nniltpl, 

■' The lie." 
" What 1" oriea the priest ; " the ile Bone 

(And (h^n 



'• Turn 



the fellow 



And til lie [\quot' 



• No, meDstei 



replitd 



spill 



The tv.t *«■(, NumiH i MiV of hie hid sIbt'iI. 
No", prilhen, IBll rnehowlheprieitbehair'ii? 

Dirj he p»U off hi. »lg, or test hia h«ir ? 
Ot, like Ihit «illy fellow Job, 
ThioiT uhes on hji head, or rend his robe ! 

SAt,hnT did he this diiemiifDrtune heat! 
And thoi. in voice of pious reslgiutioTij 
He to hii man addieis'd this mild oration : 

'• yi:<y God confound thee, tlwu d— n'd iM. 

pid hear, 
(The be« of priests, you know, will s«n»- 



Get Ihee down stairs, this inilani, wretch. 
Or. hy the liiing G— d, 1^1) kiok tbjr breScta' 



" D— n all hi- 

Answer me this, t sajf— Did li 



I and dtughlers to be- 
ind daughters, if you 



The HtiMalnian'f Pi|>. 

11! says a prophet of the Turk- 
rood Miusulmen, bsware of pork ; 
ire is t part in erery iwinC 
follower or friend of mine 



Hid he the linfai pnt ^tfittt 
Tiiev might, with siffly, CM iV* ictt; 
Bat, Air dm piece, they thought ii hard 
From the whole frig to be dsbirr'd ; 
8d set their wits to i/ork, to flud 
What joint the pDpbet had in mind. 

This chose the lAeek, the belly those : 
By some 'tis confidently said. 
He lAeaut not lo deny the hea' 



It the I 



.e tail, 



Aadpioinlyr^fusi 

Thui cnnscience frped from er'ry clog. 

Mahometans eat op the hog. 

Vou lau'h— 'tis w«ll^the tate, apply'd. 

May mike yon laMgh on t'other side. 

Renounce the world, the preSther ir'n. 

We do, a mulitlude replies. 

Whillt one, as innocent, regardi 

A nnng and friendly game at cards 7 

And <mt> (whatever you may ny) 

Can see no evil in a play. 

SoMe I0VB 1 Mriiiert, or 1 nee ; 

And Dlhert sbooting'. or a chue. 

ReviI'd rtidloi'd, renounc'a and follow'd. 

Thus, hit by bit, the whole it twallow'd. 

Each thinks his neigbbour makes loo free, 

Yet like* a tlice IS wall as be. 

With sophistry their sane? they aweelea, 



For he lor'd her and thOUghl h*f » pfiae; 
His happiness hing'd on her giring conienl. 
For he doated on Rose's blacti eves. 

Ko-t heard ii>I hia' Suit, and bid Mm beware 
To be equally ahi'rous Mid wise ; 

He swore she had driven him 10 despair 
By her beautiful jetty black e;es. 

Now wedded they wWrs, he'd his wiihM 
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BUIKiET Or HECITATIOSS. 




PAT AISD THE MAQISTBATB, 



Mob- Well Pat, 
opeiaiEd u k ton a 

Pat. I'd ho wt-a: 

•hip'' g'f"T- 

Jtog. Aft^m.t .1 
Pot. Asia Batiif 

Mag. For whit 1 
Pa*. For inurthet. your i 
JAV. Wbam did he muic 
Pal. Huclher: Och. tbi 

bql mytiir, your eimllency, 
Mag. IndeeiU Uu ha r 

el Ibi • 



y O'lietij, pluie your 



I he hu I B&d luck 1 



Pat. 1 

him I Hb hu n><u!e ■ bole iu my Dapper big 

Mag. Ha bu not killed you auLrlghl, 

P^l. Och >urs. it iin't hii f>u1I thel he 
bua't, lor be inlioded il, and nothing 

Mag. I roppDte m uuult vunnt will 
■ Whon did he u»alt vou ! 



Mag. A]»keri Wbkt ■ drewlful 



efl. i 


Where we 


IB you 


Th 


n thi. happtn- 


Pot. 
e. H 


Where wl 
Abl«p or 

Aa aound 
Add wh 


1? > 

t pro 


re 


Your mniesty. 
tion had you 


DItiI a proTOCBl 
ow oould I vhon 


on 


I .1!, moil no- 
m dead drunk 



It you 1 



sayh 



Mag. Whit 

Pa(. Yes, your mighlinM! — barring 
■.ana to bin own beside iaiteul of mine. 

Mag. Hia own bedside I where you in 
jed? 

Pn(. Fiith, you Ibtb just soeiiedit, ] 

Sftilj. And what brought lou there* 
Pat. That'* mora than l am leil, ] 

Mag. Was thii all you did to prutu 



SAH WEL1.2R'9 



Pnl. Not a cratute— independent of his 
nih, dal WHS in bed with mo your gmce. 

Itlag. Hi.i wife! »e(e yon in bed with hi« 
«if»! 

Pal. In course I «»i, yout worship ! 

Mug. And don't you Ihtnk you daicrTed 
whit you got I 

Pat. Is il tne ' Not T, indeed, it w&s nil 
» cniitako. 

Jlfog. HinUke! 

Pal. Ym, 1 thought it was my own Wifn 
in the dark, I went into the room in a mis- 
take I 

Mag. Well, I hnpe you committed no 
other mistmke. You muat he cuefiil in fu- 
ture. I cannot gnat you awirnnt. 

Pat. Thank your majoaly. If he hits mc 
agin it shall go Cor something. By my sonl 
r will give him a crack thm will knock him 
into the middle of aeil week. So un illiguii 
good daf to j'our mightiness. 

(■ulling up his unmentiomhlei, ha hopp'd 
off in a real Irtah trot. 

It laraad cat that Poddy «eDt into the bed 
unconscious of whsie ha was, till Barney 
gare him a gentle hint with the poker, anil 
fortunitely his skull wsi iliick enough to re- 
Btit the intended finisher. Barney's ileep- 
ing beauty was alio avoko by tbe shock, 
who gave her lender assiitince in larruping 



Par. My poor William 1 
JWary. Oh! away with auch leproaclias , 
you have uianly courage, Richard, butadd te 



Par. Aw 


mau-is 


reoglh! 






M«r,. Ay 

the wild ». 


r'mo^wMofb^r 


fferance: 
e. hang 


abovi 


e be»it.g b 

i>. Ihi« ia 1 


llowornuh upo 


n the sw 

g. Butt 


rd— 
hink. 


a the sail 
ge, lo liite 


t-> wife 
to the 


has nol 


:,lTe= 


r the 


inule-gBH, 


oreado 


■ shipwr 


ck and 


bat- 


B, yel, with 
sh the wh 
anquililiy u 


terror 


or her da 
fear, an 

nfide in 


d'^th". 

in. who 


a 



Pxitong hi 






BBCINE rROM THB 
Mutinr at the Nore. 
ChaxActEhb. — Richard and Maty Parlor. 

Par. Mary; my own loved Mary! 
Mary. Oh, Richard, this meeting repays 

and in solilude;- why, why is thii! why dc 
you turn jour eyes from mine ! 

Par. I— I cannot look upon you. 

Mars. Not! 

Pur. When I remember you were wooed 
by fortune-, had every comrnrt slruned aboui 
your footsteps ; when I remember this, and 
aea you torn by my hand from every hope o[ 
life, thrown a poor outcast on the unfeeling 
world, humiliated, broken-hearted, beggared, 
can you wonder it I blush to meet yoor eye! 
Can you marvel if, like a feloo, I shrink be- 



Ihave 



nade. 



Mary. Oh, Richard, talk not ED ; do yon 
think reproach can spring from love like 
mine! Think you I can regret the loig of 

clung whittt fortune shone ? — Oh, uo ! 1 am 
rich, rich in your lore Mid in our darling 



l1— Though poveuy and 

ui yourseii : inougn shame had scourged you 
— how now. Richard! husband! 

Par. 'Tis nothing. 

Mary. Nay, your colour goai, tha veins 
aTvcIl within your brew, and your lip works 
— what, what have I eaid ! 

Par. Nothing, nothing, my poor wench. 

Mary. On! 11 is not so; 1 hare awakened 
tome horrid thaughia that still conrulia and 

Par. I will tell' you.— You spoke ot 
shamel to a heart rightly endowed tor its 
fellow), it is a kind of ahatne lo sea in >i- 
lenoe wrong and outrage done to othera. 

Man/. True, bul — 

Par. I— I am a sailor aboard a king'a 

u stout, aa are the minds and hearts of those 
who strut upon llie quarter-deck, and are my 

should obey them. 

Mary. For heaven'i Fike. let not the vio- 
lence of yont temper betray you to ictt of 
mutiny— have you not seen— 

Par. Seen I t have served the king seven 
yean ; in that time 1 hare aeen enough lu 
turn the softest breasts tnslone, to make me 

a long forgotten longne. Seen I f luve seen 
old men, husbands and fathers, men with 
venerable gmy hairs, tied op, eipned, and 
laah'd like bB>,e>t beasts] scourg'd, whilst 
every stroke of Ihs blood-bringing cat may 
have cut upon a scar received in honoufaUa 
fight. I have seen this ; and whal the cul- 
prit's fault T He 

ou this side, or on that, hare answered in a 
tone t«a high or too low, hia beardleai pei^ 

.t bleed for it, 
ir>r. Oh! Richard, and hare you look'd 



dlhe 



Pur. Lcok'd I iitten, than judge yon 




BUDOtT OF RIOITATIONS. 



tbet the gloam upon my iMt ii but the cut 
ofm sickly fuioy. ei tlivthulow frciio a deep I 
and ■allied wiougi U leira my aoul tc ' 
thy dalicMe ipirit, yet thou must kn 
■hut in wbat I hencerorth miv do, thy miud 
MTjuilify me. DoM thoa be.r m<,, M.rj I 

Mary. I'll ilciie Co do so. 

Far. 'Tia Bn» seme Touryetra •iocs I b»3 
k ftiend, ■ (Btlor sboitd n king'i it 



anl, mnd do hii lufty biddinnri lime « 
oa; It leoBth, a walch vns ilolen ; suspi. 
lighted on my IriCQd, he hbs chiigad with — 
my heart swells and my htid swims TQuml — 
with the robbery — before ihetsiembled ci 
despite hit pioteatatiotia >nd liii honest 
■com, ha mi branded vitb the oanii 
IhieC 

Mary Oh, howenj ! 

Far. Stripped and bouail for brutal pun- 
ishment— giicCu re the horror, (he igDny uf 
mr friend, bleeding beoeith Ibe gloalinjjeye 



nf bis la 

stripei fell like molten lead 
tint ksener anguish. hi> rivi 
Inline nhit were his tluu 
yeniniaga of hit swelling h" 
young wife, his precit 
Hon/. Oh, horriblt 



•' ; P'" 



babe at 



■. A .lion 






usted the it 



then ? he was tried for desertion, canden 
to death. 

ILay. Gracioas powers I and did lliey 

Pat. OhI no. the judges were mercif 

Mary. Ilsavon bless Ihem I 

Par. 8uy your beuedictlon ; they • 
■netiafull they did r ' 
'twould have 



who h 



stoleu 



boagM; ■ 



totuh*d by do , 
Oieft, clearing the deserter of tb 
hadlwen scourg'd fori sliU, dig 
banded punishment : they did m 
mui, and thereby biuy in bis gr 



fully lenl him thto' tlie fleet. 

aUr. The fleet 1 

Par. Iiialen, then wonder that men ' 
bent* of throbbing flesh within them, 
look upon, much less inSict such torture 
Thejj (est liim to receive fite hundred lashes, 
aoimnj at the iiie nf every vessel, wl 
IbB thruDging crew hntig upon the yards 

upon his opening wounds. Wbit wis the 
relull! why, the wretch they lied up, a ' 
feriog. persecuied man, ihev loos'd & ra 
■iiieil Prom that moment revenge look 
ny soul ; 1 lived and only brt 



Par. VeB,MarypBrher,Iam(haIwr 
.hat sniped, heart-broken, degrtded man. 
Mary. [Throici henitf tipon hit mot.] Oh, 



1, bet 






Wil. [iii™ 
falherl dear! 



Par. Amen I H . 

erenge Is man's. Ay, look ujion me, Mary, 
lo vo'j not blush to call me husband ! 

Mary. Oh, talk not so I 

Par. You must, for I feel degraded— a 
1 thing of icom and restless desperatioi 



^rinded felon* 
Mary. That >taiti ia wiped away. 
Par. No, but it shall be, and in blood ' 
Mary. In mercy, Richard— 
Par. Hear me swear ! 

EtOir William Paheeb, tht cUM. 

up to Wi /oAw.] Ob, 
is the subject of my oath t 
[Knccb—lhc chiU linecVng, KiOi vj^ait.d 
handi, btf^t- /m fattv9.'\ May Ihis sweet 
child, the fouutain of my hopes, become my 
bitterest source of misery — may all my joy* 
in him he turned to mourning and disquiet — 
may he be a reed to my old age, a laughter 
and ajesl to my gray hairs — may he mock 
my dying agonies, and spit upon my grave, 
if, for a day, an hour, I cease to seek tor a 
niDst deep, most bloody vengeance ! 

Adu. nVitkaut.'] Hollo! house, ahoy : 

Par. A slraogor's voice! We are dis- 
turbed. Farewell, my love! Imustahoatd; 
to-morrow you shall heat news of me. I 
have promised my shipmates to bring Wil- 
liam with me ; he shall return when I do. 

Jtfory. Promise, then, to bo more calm ; 
lei patience, Richard, counsel you. 

Pia. Farewell 1 lAtidc.} Now m^ <:3iild 
shall ice his father's wronger at hu foot, 
Arlinglon, I come lo triumph ! 



Baiti Vowa are made but to be 

Just nine months after John and Joan 

' Their friends and neighbours round about. 
Were summon'd to tlie crying out. 
The gossips come ; and honest Joan 
Recoivei them all with many a groaui 
Joliii tops the ale, and cuts the cheesej 
Come eat, and drink, nhaie'er you please. 
Kind neighbouii all. I'm glad to see ye, 
Hore'i (be good woman's health unto ye. 



Willi mirth and noise tlie chamber t 
Join liei attRDtira lo their chat, 
OfcocksandbuIla.Hid this and Ihi 



a their cupi, ind. liaste about her. 
! employ'd — this sal! (be cradle, 

rs tha douti, and makes Ihem readf, 



Some bid fai 
For her deti 
While othei 



condition, 
for a physic 



in head ; 

Ha knew not what to do oi saf. 
And arten viihed himself away. 
JoiLn lees him :-:-John '. ah John ! ihe criei 
find tlu-Bstj har 6ngera in her eyes) 
Indoed yon are a naojjlitx man 
To put your wife to M thii pain. 
But you ibill never do't agiin ! 
And then the aigh'd most griamuBly, 
Good by t'yo, John, for I shall die! 

Poor John a fond good-Dali.r'd fellow, 
At thij bBgaii lo sob and bellow ; 
Ptoteating he would glr« his life. 
And all he had lo save his wife. 

Joan WIS in truth, aiceeding ill. 
Bat nolwithslaiiding her cunning still ; 
This was the lime she thought to prove 
The measure of her husband's lore. 
Come hither, John, she weeping cries, 
Kiae your poor wif^, before she dies! 
John fciss'd her— now kneel down fcnd awea 
If heaven my life should chance to Ipiro, 
Thy you will never again require 



Your will preferiog to my own. 

This if I live but if I die— 

You'll ne'er get such a wife as 1. 
John iwore— and now that curse on £ye 
tVhioh dooms hei daughters all shall griev' 
Fore'd Joao lo pita so loud » squeal. 
You might have heard it half a mile. 
When Etraifhl the midwife full of joy. 
Produced In John a swinging boy. 
He 9uite transported, kiss'd the ohild 
To death almost; Joao wept, and amii'd ; 
The laughing gossips round it coma ; 
And mirth and plea: 



eight; 
, John, I dare not ail 
Upon his breast she drops 
Go pr'ylhre. Susan, warm 
Join'i first in bed, John soon und 
A Itiaa — good night — and turns to 



bed. 



What. 



Ah, Joan, 
Forbids us 1 
For your de 






thou from ihy loving wife 
I head upon this breast, 

.".y^he, "ur former pain 



r sake I w 
lard fovbei 



.ofyourhusb. 

), John ! quolh she, your I 

lota shall never be outdo 

Bat alirays is prapav'd to ah 

How she despises death for 

With Ihii she rush'd into 

Which John's forbearance q 

My dear, she cries, if you'vi 

My duty is obedience still. 

I'd yield, says ha, but for m 
But thus, w" — - ' 



Vou'< 



ield. bi 



fori 



flfTIXlBT OF FECITATtOVS 



InatDlrlaai ton wu he— a nre diiH^c— 


Bnb's twopenny andle flat had 


uBt einired 


Althougb witb being rich n-nrc<«i\d him Ut, 


And he of w„rk Ibit n^chl "as 


nearly lined 1 


Boh >lr>pp-d unto l>» work u light u nx-. 


Hia wooden clock chimed on 


e, alH»e hil 


Ili.wft™g<»d.lwPen: »hjTl>,ln,P«k! 


head; 




BtcKDie he'd »!w»yi got a new top-piece. 


Oft did he yawn, sluep on hit «y 


lid> pre..;d. 




He drank a gla.t of max, and th 


n undrets'd : 




Put on hjj nighl-cep—bui yo 


u know the 


And lulls and mirth he e>ec had > hand in ; 






And [hough he dnuk till midoighfi ibadei 


Like other men, of conne, he 


went to bed. 



le day, m Bob 
to ijieak plail 



Her 



1 gay I 



Boh tliDiight ibe was a beauty altoiietber, 

And aik'd bar to in-itep, with ilelight. 

Tliey fell in lore — on thi> you may depend — 

Bohyou'dhiiloTeshouldnererhaveanena; 

But falie B> Lucifer the ubbler aptike ; 
FoT thouEh upon hit Ineei he oft did fall. 
And on bis saint to witnsM led did call, 
That he adored Uiat 9miin, kM <tad all, 

Lite as his gtasi his brittle yDw, fce "urok*. 
Our hero owed his landlord mueli lor lent, 



At midnigbfi 



9i'd his 



A Imlk he got, it suited him to 


an hair. 


So taking to hil beel>. he did r 


pair- 


But, luckleai job, a cousin be in 


e. there 


And soon ha woo'd Ihe yo 




daoghteri. 




Tail as ■ poplar tree stood Bell 


Clark, 


Her pretty eyes were both « hi 


.ck ball 


Round a) a lapslone was her 


face to 



Ber legs, ye godii '. to cronk'd, and neat a pair, 

Ne'er stood majestic o'er a msidon's fool. 

No mote Bob (bought upon liis former tows, 

HewenttoBettyCUrk'stotesand supjwr; 
Te soon fouDd nut that it w» right and lel^ 
rtfilh her bii bean, of which now quite 

bereft, 
Iveel Betty with her own relam'd the theft, 



d soon it mch'd Hiaa 
n her cheeks Tell man] 



pel. 



The thunder rotr'd— most likely in 
And from on high fait fell the heavy set 
The lightning fn Dob's garret burned bl 
In slumber sweet old Bob had sunken nei 
When something puli'd him tightly by 



e started up — Lord '. how ha quaked with 

er eyes, at least, my friends, so I've been 

told, 
ike two grey bails of worsted ghastly 

roll'd ; 
Her hair like cohbler'i old wax ends hung 

dawn ! 

rly pared ht 



And in her band si 
In short, she was. in 



' held a 



s kiic 



ln.e lo hi) Betty, Bobby poked bin rose, 
nd cOTer d ill hii carcase with the ctolhea. 
■ Wake, fiiihleai cobbler!' b^ist upon, hi* 

gainst bi4 tilde his heart went pit-a-pal, 
is fci-.ees knock'd one another, IM-tat-tat, 
3h, no, &Lss Qhost 1' said he. 'I'm no 

sich dal, 
I will not wake at all, by G— ! I swear!' 

t this. Miss Susan gare a pretty yell, 
a musical as any old crack'd bell, 

Old Nick Umself Tm sure 

iss cobbler Bob, yourSuel be.' 
uid Bob. ' Upnn my sou],' says 

ruel Robert, you muat pn wilii rne.' 



night 



Bobby in vain 

At length,! 

the grout 

shook, 
When by tht 
WbereSue,! 
Himself upon 

' View, 



ifallth 



trembled, awore, an 

lame mi>ddy brook, 
irldfarewpllbadiooli 
al brink be found. 

1 horsepondr Buia 



SAM WEI.LIR'3 



To Ifaoe, filie cobbler Bob, like p»te I 



3^u|i, Mr*. JenkiDi, lei m 

Befoce I pour out any 

I No, marm. thBl'ijUit lu 



Ones more Mii> Susan seii'd tha quitiiDg 

■nob, 
Witbin the muddy pool ihe fotctd pont B. 
And in Ibe middle vilely pitcVd him ic 
She Ih«n quick iBuiih'd in 1 krge irild fi: 



And a fine price I paid fur 



How be ROt out again, 1 do not knaor, 
Or elie to lell you I should not be .low : 

But Ihii upon my loul 11 very true. 
Thai ever since thai very Bbockiog night, 
The pond ii haunted by the lady's Iprile ; 
And now of love enough I've told you quite, 

Sa with a bow I bid you all adieu, 



Mr*. Dobb* al Home. 

(A Comic Chaiaclerislic Recitation.) 
nows Hackney, needs mutt kuow 



No doub 
AndOao 
You dun 



Don't spare the tout marm — don't 
I've gpt another round below ; 
I give folk, plenty when I ai 'em. 

Nor ihould I deem it a mitforl'n. 
If ynu demoliahad the whole quarle 
Tho' bread ii now • shameful ptice- 
Wliv lUd they 'bolish the agsiie! 
A oiiarmmg garden, Mrs, Dohbi, 



He 

That spot ei 
So died, because a view it 
Ot Shoreditch-road ; and wli 
Ho dust, the folks may one 
A peep — almost to Norton 1 



Here, Mrs. Dobbi, at Nuit 
Invited all her friends la t- 
The How had never heard 
Such double linocki at any 
And heads were popp'dfro 
CoUDting the comers with 

While others swore there ■ 
A point that's keeuly moot 
But certain 'tis that Mrs. I 
Told His. Grub she reckoi 
Fat Mrs. Hobbs came seco 



Our smalls i 
Well, that's 



Id all get 
■Igate. 

! Three. 



ip, and Sprig- 



La : Mrs. Tapps. do only look. 



Anil there's Ihe church and burdng-placi 
Plain ai the noae upon your lace; — 
Next iliah may dissipate your doubta, 
And give you leaa unlucky grouU ;-— 



There's Mrs. Spriggi 






wn I— om oogging pardon, 
; amaiing dingy— 
ershawl.marm, is teJly lnjt,T 
• no ;— well, give me clothei 



When butchers drive 



urtayiag and bobbing press '4 
1 each gormanjiiing guest, 
iff ai heartily as she did. 



«. Hoggins, what! — your cup 



Dear Mrs. 

Turned ia _ 

Dear me, how bdoo you've had" your ; 

'Twill do you good, indeed it willi — 
P(ha now, you're only making gaaw, 
Or else you lea'd afore you came. 



flew, I 

J 




Whoie libenl apirit in nbundince Bowt ; 
Still I fctuTD to iD^ UQuilpipfld apot. 
To join ('lis not tag\ trtkion '■) many ■ pkl — 
SiiU I ruurn for youi loTcd thefts to *jm, 
Still I tetuiD ID kindniss, uid la wh. 



An Addrei*. 

(Spoken by Mijs Smith, U Ih 



Kind Priandi 

1 itud. IB)' ir 
Here— wlieio 

And your' k 



Her. 






d Pilroni o[ mj r^iuttii •uce 
'^ belt ^ralitudfl to pour ; 

kind fMlingi treimhlingl)' hive 
I ipplauia h(Ih ori 



line* been 

To grecc the magic inBuence of the s 
Elete — 'mid the icenti o[ put but p 

toils, 
1 stand to woo the aunihine of your i 
And bUnlinKlf my heart vrould beat. 
Sail inaecuie of your kind lynipalhy. 
fey- miot I woo in Tain !-n.y, let m 
To win tlie bindnCB) of B booming eyt 






1 childhood's early hours. 

Ten yeara «gp, you beamad my path along. 
Smiled on my ramie, and approired my song ; 
Not then, u noo, this noble edifice 
Towered «ilh Ihe seeming summer ot its 

Mkie»— 
Hot then, as Dow, were hundreds thronging 

With flattering silence every word to heat : 
No lighted hall was oura — no proud aaloon, 
Rivalling Ihebeaulieaof the golden nnoD, 
But oiw, OM room we boasted, and yet there 
Our hmri! were happy, for jotr looks were 

fttr, 
And tbe lune spirit ruled our littte bund, 
With aU tbe kindness of a falhor's hind : 
Him at whose bidding nae this stately dome, 
RiTslling in benuly many > princely home, 
Vet unlike princely homes, in tiiia, thai wa 
The patron of our native sons may see ; 
Who ne'er drote English talent from hit 

That foreign mouutebanki might Bourish 

But with unbiassed eye their deeds would 

The pielore ot an honest Englishman t 



I And soy. with bursting heart, "While'et 
' Eternal gratitude ii yaura' Adieu! Adieu!'' 

The Micser Oostajdmoiigec- 

(A Patody an the aecoad avene in the Culle 
Spectre, written by Edward Hackey.] 



^~lb. Tell, Lillywhile, my kiddy, vat success? 
Lil Vy, none at ill. Me couldn't not do 



Toddled to Billingsgate, Common Garden 

through. 
Den to Saint Giles's— Seven Dials too. 
But no ono know'd him.^nol a prig was 

Unknown ta Sedbreast.— No, ho wis not 

there. 
fll6. Vat, not vone. 

leprigs, my man 

Nili. Handcuffed, you siya,— tben he maybe 
Ve'll sarch and End him, or it's deiUish 



Lil. Dit-a all my eye,— hell nivir Ox Sal's 
Vhilat Bob can mov* i fln from Billingsgats. 



Who muld hi 



Uim (aAll mil 
to know. 



; I'd 



H* lavet, for Hitin,^buc if SbI 

Vnt hu be got to teu 7 

LiL Froia TUshem ■! 

Who'll aato At very deiU wiii hit buliII. 

He's $ot a donkey — thres-pund-Ieu agside . 

And if he mftkes dst Mt esid Sal hii bride. 

It ii ill dickey, if ibe finds e9 bow 

H«r dead dad left her that are »WBiikini(8ai 

With nine young. gtuaUrt. Bob'i afly I 

■ ti)>'d the ' 

Ths gran ten iqu 
he'd coull 

' hen all h 



u how Jack Filchem laich'd, 
Lk, ami aoon MIsi Sail ms 

to hang ber. then tcanaport 

leik'd— no, blow ma, then 

Sal Tould like bit 



Nib. Dul do yo 

konki 
LU. I knowi >he (oulda'l— 'wute be't ali 

No thii heie'i truth — »he'd tooner hai 



And when old Boh tubt up bU danker carl 
Viiliheiay 'no, t.Usn'tgel upaiidiideJ' 
Vil the .ay 'no, I .Un'l uoi be your bride! 
LU. Vj, if >a be the likei him— biov m 

light. 
She'll >iiok lika tax lo Fikhen maia >n 

micrbt. - 
Nib, I hi 



To g 



and not 









Cbang'd my old ghiiet foe another neighbour. 
But U ae happier ? blov m; vig, not 1 — 
1 lavei my ould booie, ihoDgb a parfect >lye ; 



Ve'd toddle for Knotber go of gin. 

There laid my Feg~a parfecC Wenua Iberr 

Sub. Vol, LiUyvhile, bare you Cell all IL 



lUtty. 

LU. a^ve U—ol 

dune 
Vbat fry* your » 



tall, all alike Ibe <une. 
ai your head — no oSience- 
r, through rubi and nsl i 

to Clerkentell. 



I Lave been look'd from Peg 

Newgale, the Compter— mori 

'Tis fourteen year., and more loo, l may aa; 

Since I firil [iivell'd off to Hot'ny Bay j 

The RBdbreast tote me frnm the lollsD rug, 

Vhere P«g and 1 »o> tuck'd up eojy, iDUg; 

They grina'd and viuk'd — cried out 've'r 

got bim now.' 
They chaffd me wwlly— hut 1 couldn't row 



tell. 



L-uld feel 



Veil at I uudg'd < 



I hen they li iked off me, 
a handcuff d through Ih* 



Blow me. I thought IM at 
And wex'd, I daih'd my til 
Then from my neck a ham 
Vot Sal had sur'd me. a E 
Wtopp'd r 



ItboT 



Vatv 



pipe; 



agully-h 



Tiee Peg again, 
upon the ground; 
[erchiaf unbound, 



Biy .ay,- 






And t rill keep it, blow me, till t croak, 
Itib. Poor I.illy»hit»— .omo rummy tfainga 
Lil. Ob. bold your mig, they mtkei ma 
Good bye, old core. Hullo 1 there go« old 



Siagg'nng avay fr< 


m Almai' booiing kso. 


in*. And by hi. reeling., Lil, he look, quite 


groggy. 




LU. By night and 


day, thi. lant month, he't 


been fuggy 
Bui to h.s rigging 
A'ib. Not to hii 


toon there'll be a tlopper. 
rigging— that totd iin'l 


Lil. Vol do you m 


ean theh? 


Kib. HuMh, the trap's sflj-. 
A screw j> loow— but mote, Lil, by-Hid-bye. 
But •tit a hard ca», that ii t. now. raiUy. 
One'a friend, drop dIT so ihen Iher reach tbe 

Bailey 1 
I bala the dock, that eight o'clock dotfa tall, 
I fat^li a iicbii.g,(.crnfai«g to«»i^LUly- 
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SAM WELLER-S 



Aclnawladged hiai mMler. A wita loo had 

The counterpiri of Phmba. Three years of 

"imelesi joy. 
Hsd Hubert snd h» wife together {M^ia'd, 
Hippy in their owa Jove, md in the expund- 

ing chirms 
or their infnnt daughter; when bufinets o( 

import 
Called him with tie priDcipal plrl Of his 

domes tici 
Prom hie cislle. He left hi! lovely wife 



ivilha 



iiig hesri 



lie left her heiuteoua, youthful, andheiUhf '. 
AIm I thai fate should so decree it- 
Tilting Bdyantags of hii ■baencB — horrid 



Had broken into hit maaii 

his gold, 
And, what to him was deai 



n, robb'd him of 
I youthful bride ', 



TimeHedswirt-iway; 
The murderer had never been discoverec 
And u the hitibund, with hii child. 
Bed left his native place, the tile wu 

gotten, 
Save in Hubert's hraeil. 
PhmbB had Bow ripen'd into womanhood. 
Lovoly and beloved by ill. But there 



And 



the friendship of her father. 

I Ttame was Roland, 

thnugh not youthful, yet »i 



And lU the noble qualiliw that motlil can 
possess. 




The eye of scrutiny that met that of Rolind, 
Could not be withstood by the appalled 

wretoli ! 
Conscience, with all its horron, came upon 

And revealed the aw£ul leoret he ao loM 
had kept; ' 

And, «erting his countenaoce from Hubert' 
eye, 

He ihriek'd, " Pyahe, I am Ihy mcifcer' 



'Tis now full t 
Since on i wil. 
Wliere Phceb. 

dwelt, 
A gibbet was t 



lirty yea; 



r fiilher had ( 



which contained 

Roland I 
t where was poor old Mubeit! 
hare was hiplesa Phmbe? 
)berE ftiept quietly in the old church yar 

sre cultured by tho tandi of his niaaiu 

ohildl 
cebe, the once lotely "nd happy rill«g« 



Hatv Vforia- 
(RocHed by Mr. Lislou.) 



impiety md profime- 



wilh n 



e have is prCI^ » 

} put hii DDsrin ;. 

a, and small beer, 

, whiting, and the 1="- 

a preaching, I'm iln 

' ' 'e made imvnl ii 



lio^H 



It ttretdy, 1 does 



BUDGET OP 



RECITATrONS. 

t how Ifae neighbour 



I do Terily believe «he ient't in our Sui 
id Ihe neighbonn, for they >iy u how i 
sad't turned, hut I don^l miud that : uo. 
itB up tind rebukei 'em, and prakches 
m whether the; will or no, 

Wa lett out oui houae id ladi[ipg( to t 

etp laifetlier, with Timotliy Sttiip, ' 

bbler. Deborsh Giindlut, iiTid ■ few ot! 

neifhbDuri.and then 1 tell 'em they'll jtH 

lo hell, Bud it mallei iheoi cry, thU'i lo 

I |iat Bpon Koaiiiiiglon Coaimaa the 1 
rerieo d*y: but the boji Ihrowed brie 
braeki ill toe, and tied cnckeri lo my tail, 
uid I have btTu afnid to moiinl erer tinct 
told iheoi they would »ll go in the cievi 
r whut they were doing, and old Nicl 
would m"lic them « 



nothing eUndeeentiy, ujs I — J at 
cnntBgiou) lo liii niajeaty's guards, 
chafgeA you vpoQ four ^iparela oot t' 
' ~ Iheoii but it had no more efEtd 
1— no, no more nor if I hid bee 
mg Id to many poitet 



.ting. Id. 



The. 



imel 



B" 1 Pyef 



fling, 1 



lOBijw: 



aay.,) I 



Wnt 



e reeling than t) 

•t l^liniten 



mollycolly. I believes neve 
' ' would have done the 



, I b.od. 
I I Aodtl 



here 



dHiEbta, 1 1 
to the Ihrei 
liftilM; I was a great lover of skillies 

Mu, I am bom eguu ; I was instigated one 
of llie roemhers of the reforming aocielv. 

I DiDvicted a man of five oathi last Sun- 
*ij •» ae'D-nigbl, at the Pewter PlatUr in 
IbaBciDugh, and another of three vhile he 
■•> playing at trap-ball in St. George's 
Fiiiib, and bought thU waistcoat with my 
ilutof ihe money. 

W« lite mucli better than we used (o ilo 
'km we were worldly minded. My wife 
ai I (for I am mwiied to u likely a wo- 
>nuu you shall >ee in a thousand} c ' ' 

(Httvellhu worked! reformation, wr. 
•iMys had plenty of everr (hin^. and 
Vipbup .iWTtiug the customers when 
■Income into the shop. 
My wife goes as fine dressed u a gei 



y wife 


momi 


g, noon 


and 


night, and I 




ndhe 


.'bit the 




e for it. No, 




, heli 


Ires lo do thin 






ded 


penly. 




'em if liiey 


im'ta 


hamod 
lay, aa 


of then. 
dl, ve 


elve 


to acndalia'e 


Slai,' 


nfatu 


aled wretch**, 


oukno 


w not whit you 


do, 


the Doctor in 



itry; 

though I am but B d>eep, my bleating efaBll 
be heard ital off, and that shpep tnay be- 
niBie • ahepherd, yea, if it is only aa a 
thtpherd's dog, to bark the strayed Iambi 
into the Ibid of uprighleausnesa. 
Till 1 went lo hear Dr. Cantwell, (he'i a 



B will be the >uf- 
ind glorious coi»- 
e devil. 1 ahall 



for 111 wear a apencer. 

The Brewer's OoachmaD- 

(Original Recilation, by F. Coi— . 
Honeat William an easy and good natufed 



Would a 

Body cosi 

"0 better e'er a«t oi 

His coach was kept 



,fl get 



little tu 



■'Now 



plai. 



Will 



of their babes, than he took 

-aye, and fifty good qualities 

1 oF tippling could ne'er be 

Veolualty mended the milter, 
laa that di»uk nothiog but 



Had you drank as he does ^oe'd kept a 

place." 
'■Drink water!" quoth William, "hs 

Vou'd never have weiited a coeohman, I ( 
They're soakna, like me, who you load 

That enables you brewers lo ride ia 




■ itipart no ray of pleasi 
Tbat feeds Ihfmwilb ' 
1, bright my: 

1 Id clasr thi 

□ntrisliiig with thy envii 
1 he seenra of black imagi 
Wv tlioughta penise irilhi 
IVHere vengeance sits ujii 



With 

But ITiBt of 



blood st&in'd 
ly holding itnmininn on c^h 

pithy for yout endewmenta ; 
'honi your hesuty ins incom- 
rm (bit fancy erei pliued 



unary 8 imagl 
re fair tban si 






When th 
But ihB i 



And lold him, as he found him irillin^ 
To work, that he should ba»« & ihilling , 

Likewisa hs would his bally fill. 
If liBifatledailf wouldkill. 
Tha ludian goes, (he calf U slain, 
Then quickly trndgBs back iflain. 



■' You have not drets'd the 
■' You must do (hit before 
The Indian snid, " I < 
Only to kill the calf yc 





Aiid told (h« £( 

Who chaDg'd the shilling, bal 
Haw he by him hid been deci 
Yet thought IbU, si 



Thi5 sro-ei 
vindtb 






ch.*t(» 



^lill 



Is disUnce to a frienil, 
And h^ thu he'd Ihe goodni 

Accordingly he wrote a letter, 
(SurB no uj)edicnt could be b«It( 

Intending Ihit the black should gi 
And get K hsndsoma dogging loo. 
Tho mutrr law liim in ibe tovn, 
And iJioi, presenting bairscroTi 



hue, 



If 7DU vill tnke ibis u directed," 
ot Ihinkiug he (the black) luspected 
hat he jbould gel, if be went there. 



It WM the governor's inlenl; 
That, for the tritk which he b 
On bis here back be should be 

Yet he, with reidj thought, t) 
The nole to Inlia with ulmoit 
And off he goes : ■' But stop,' 
" The half a trown, .ir, muil 



The Double Hiatake- 

CAnEpigramicTale.) 
It chinc'd one day, a> through Ibe strt 
I trudg'd, in ha)ie9 gome fiiendto mee 

Ditpoi'd to kill 1.11 hour. 
In sociiil chat, o'er pipe and gliai, 
And laugh at all the humdrum clan, 

Wliom cynic precept! (our; 



d kingi, 



Flum fiiucy'i i 



B, jironi[.l!y fraught, 



Before me paah'd. inlhiiflj pace, 

One. whom I tboughl the lelf-Miine ehacs 

Had led in quest of me; 
Hie ihape, hii drei>, hii giit the stma; 
A( honest — you'll eicuse his niDie; 

But I'd hLve iworn 'twai BE. 

But when, on ihoulder, I ny hand 
Clapp'd hard, to bring him to a stand, 

With—" How now, honeit Ned !" 
He Imn-d and frown'd, Bod lileuce broke, 
Hi» cheek all pallid while he spoke, 

And mine euffus'd with red I 
" What means this freedom, sii?"^" Gid id I 




SAM WSLLEn-9 



hold! how llie btut 



The IVaves that Lash Ihe Shore. 

(OtiEinul, hj P. Cus— .) 

Tell me, je natea tbat Ush tl« ihori. 
If, in your dreiry tricW. 

And when will il eome bick ? ' 



calh.) 
w;ihjoTloh«.iB». 



And he ami ndrift on the uk. 
But vengpaoee o'erlook tliem— the 



ThB msidED's hnN «ank with affcighti 
or her lorer's bu-k she ipoke; 

For the leiuel lingered IM* iltaC nighl, 
And the angry ■(orm awoke. 



Through the pBrtiog cloudB (h« mooD i 
And cHul by the ligbt of its jmle gleams, 



With terror she f«ied— fright thrill'd h 

And the sunk on the nnds in fear ; 
When a rusMiiiE noiie she heard in 11 



An 


dsf> 


nt moan struck h 


erear. 


Well 


ihe k 


new that roice, 


nd Itarta wit 


Th 

Whe 

A> 


Che, 
agh 
open 

the 


Ib her agony cle 
5tly fnrm met he 
the cover she wte 


nched ; 

startled gsie, 
ached. 


Twa 


o™ of her lorer, 


uid >lowl7 sh 


Hi 

Oer 

A. 


form from the cbesi w 
is pallid brow hit dirk 


heteitl.yi 
ringlen flowj. 
m pf^y. 


From 
TTet*. 


hisq 
lUge 


iiiypting lips hur 

tura'd to It. hold 
Twrehintordi. 


Dd his {reniied 



By the ?iacei that luh'd the shore. 



(A Comic Dialogue, written by Mr, W. L. 
Samtnons, Balh. nod Spoken at the Not- 
tingham Theatre, December 23, 1934, «i 
the Eiamination of Mr. HuthBrsBl'i Pupila, 
of Houndsgale.) 

CHARACTtRB — Slji, a Fiihmojigir, Msilar 
W. Lambeit; Snooki. a Shatmater, Mas- 
ter Sammons ; S.arpt, a Paitrycodl, Mu- 
ter Scruby; Smart, a Gcutltman, Mul«r 



5rtooJtt.. Some dirty dog has taji BgaioEt Dty 

Sy. Tou can atop that, if but your fancy 

iBooii. Vou mean — " to go wiAaiit." 
Sty. No, no -, Kear boott. OM^h ogaiHtt 

Snooil.J 
Snof^t. That^s rather ahsrp^ porhapa jeu 



deed it'i not. Suooki lo the jAt 



{Enter Siflrpe, lingitig all Iht tcnrliPt a hiArr'i 
ffciji.J 
ki vroMdl. Welectne friend Sharpe, 

Comelel] us, if you can, 
lis the world, and what the life of DianT 
Svirpe {tingmg.) All the world's s baker') 




Uwyvr U 1 ipofigt cftkc ; 



Sharp! (itill net mtHcing, Jmt ringing <u iinwl.) 

The dandy lads, with lUyi and padi. 

Are nothing but a "pvff," tir. 

Sty. Sharpc, I ny. 

Sluirpt. And ni)' »« nerei winl a dice 

Of Henry BaseS pgwui caJie." 

SicwJu. Bnva, rriend Sharps, bnl lell ui if 

What U tbevaVld, and what Ihe life of man ! 
Sharpe (ending fiii lon^, thrauii himielf inh^ a 
Otntirieal fotittm, and in mack ImDii: ilylr 



But I go through a naanr dooi, 
And ■■ roS" it only into Jour. 
He orteu wtDle a Ihiug that't smart. 
Bui DOW and then 1 think loo '- tart." 

BdI, unlike me, wa> apt to fnff. 
(Chimgu hit bme, and. vrapl up in J 
dignity, imelting of kit thop tiaiait 
STd," ttbeie we find 



The« 



Ind every age partake*— 



The mUk and n^or miliei. 



» for younger boyt ; 
th«e they dote their | 



And Ihoi the cniUrd's eaten up, 
Tbimgh mme fall ihort, Mid .crape the ci 
Wbiiat other* lick the ipoon. 



And neier vaich Ihe change nf weather ; 
burn two ruihlighU etety nifjhl, 
And all I rttcA too lany leader. 



The timea 1 Bnd ire rather queer, 

The day*. I know, are ibDrt'uiag fait ; 

I neTei waa behind hefore, 

And hope I ihali get firit at larL" 

{Givci Sly an unapaeUd marl (lop arm lA« 
ihouIdiTi, nnd aiki him, " WtU aU fulm- 
tidci, tchal have you giW to nrk ogtiBtl Ihe 
^Id.-) 

Siy. The world doei often aayingi drop. 

Thai put Die tn Ihe mind of abop. 

Thin when I bwr "the natim 6i(*," 

1 think if two*, tbo' out of aigbt. 

" Drad ai a hcirng," — " pr«iiow wuT'— 

" Wanted a piaos'^^Cflaice), aut " check by 

Are lounds that often make me atatl. 
And warm the " eecitit" of my heart. 

But wiiat ny tboughli were honeward bent. 



(Here Snarlr enln>. and makimg Irt kw 

gratf/ully rm»r*.^ : 
Smarl. In •piteof nil you're uid andlearnErl, 



Old 



Off^p 



n quick puriuit of •' Malric 
phea lipping al her lea, 
« WellDr^ it aeemi to En. 




And if til 

" Beg of my Deigbbaur" eomei U lut, 

Senieh life in common, if you will, 

J held Ihe aame opinion alill. 

No matter, high oi lew the aulioD, 

The beggar, with hia efea half abut, 

And hat upraited, <i merely "puT" 

To pick your pocket u ynu alroll. 

Why "cribtage" will eipreii the whole. 

A achoolmailer, tho' high the itctioD, 

It but a trying •peculmlinn, 

Buepi h* has upon his beeka 

Such nam« u Sharpa, and Sly, and Snopl 

There 'lia another thing intleiJI, 

And but > feather inhia he&d. 




Andtl 



Sxouae for Oblivion. 

(An Epignin,) 



iw'd, if sh 



■ of five 



Thit >he ttill (hould remember (he Tang. 
Buts ikilful young dentJH her torture dis- 
pell'd. 
And eo soon lent her Rnguiab to poL, 
Thtt mBinnia, from her flirting, a rat having 
SDiell'd, 
Cried, " Miss, nlij- yotir tooth's quite for- 



« griude, 



gotl 

When Hi>i, hirii 

w« gone, 

" To forget "111 

■■ Such » thing E! 



The Hermit and the Snail- 

liermii «alk'd forth from hi> cell one d.j-, 



The old T^ilher'd Lag 
For the red was pa 

■■ No-, ROOdV,— no« 


ti her latter'd red tag, 
chcd with black! 

goody,— what are yoU 


But the tooV no heed 
Juslasifshedidu' 


nf me, it^eed. 



A< 



be said her say, and mumbled away, 
no one had been by ; 
>he look'd like a wiich, if *he dropp-d 
H atitch. 
And cn'ed, " worie luelt for 1." 

And 1 marked the gome-quill by her tide. 

And t thought of Iha goose from whence il 

A"d the witch had i wvoury laite. 

But whilst I ponder'd how my thoughti, 
Mote beil resolved be) 

ther'd hag. in her paJch'd red rag, 



Most 



,e froi 
r shed, 



ffalk'd ii 



As another old woman would do ; 
Vhen a witch might ai well hive vill 
her head, 



TOAS'l'S AND SENTIMENTS. 

May lie never raalie matrimony a mailer of money. 

May honest; never be ashamed oIbh unfashionable garment. 

Mb) we look forward with plEBSure,flnd backward witlmiit Borrow, 

May Ihe rloli beoharilBble,Hnd the poor grateful. 

May ihejotirney throng life be es sweel as il is short. 

Mav our happiness be sincere, and our joya laiting. 

May Ihe unsuspeoiing female never bedeeeived b^ the guile of deeeptioi 



May i»e kia. 



Ther 



leoflov 






dplea 






ekisi. 
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THB 8TBBPLB OSASB- 



(An OriB' 



c Recil 



I am now sboul to reUtP ons of Ifae iriDst 
whimtual loenaa I ciei hul the pleuura of 
vitDCuing: it wa> *hi.t tnigbt be inmiHl & 
filCapb CAon in humble life. It happened in 
■hit daiigbtfu! und never lo be furgotten 
■pot, BMtle Bridlie:— the priie, b opw ghovel 

- re of the inluihiUati who had 
ie to m Irede. Ai Ubourcr$, 



tfon, there wu io tbe di<>iippoinla 
uloniihinent of all present, onl; fau 
the lut«, ■ description of whom I i 



Th* firtt I ahall iilie the liberty of men- 

who, to use the linguiige of the natives of Ibis 
mDtl delightful spot, "vol ■ regular out-and- 



I, Written by J. A. HMkini. 



I gta my bit of 
tht to be treated 
though n 



*» fly to overf thing, and rod* 
abla none, being lame only ' 
broken vinded and blind viib vi 



I, which had (he 
ItuidiDg for Dothii 
ing otnutaDtly in tli 

' ig that forgii 



<th two log., 
n eye," 
old Bill the 



.rpropens . 
in olhsr words, be- 
.otl.neeling.a,il 



e chimi 



inches 



high. , 



i about 



I disgrsi:ed FaUtiff himself. 
aa iDOa one which he hired for the purpose, 
lis own being loo small to carry him. 
The starting place wta distiuguished by a 

if ribbons, waa the prize to be raced for. 
lade of 






ougb a pool of muddy 



eing ready, the signal for itart 
I, and away they went, amidst 




SAM ^^ELI-ER'S 



iDton'yu, ' 



eoaily keep up »ilh lliem 

hap« o( Bill the brisLmiLker, but irhicb lUn 
upirl bimielf. The old gre^ mice comiiig 
to the muild; pool, and finding tt impoEBible 
(0 ptocetd ; — iuiiulBed in her aeatl devotioir, 
IhU of knealidg; to the no smiil chsgrin of 
hsr rider, vbo irai thereby foTcihIf throw 
Trom bin ittt orer her bead, and pIicinE h 
awn bead into (he mud, nhere he Biueli »ii 
bis heels iu the tir, and the inimkl't lieid bi 
tveen hia legs ; and nlul m> aiill noite r 
one helped him out, but left him to eilricai 
liimsoir how he could, Iher being fully ei 
)niged a,t tbe winning poiti for by thia tin 
ihe other three were ttruggUng to get in 
fiiTt. They were within half-it-jBiil of the 
murV, when Tom'i dooLey atumbled. which 
!oi>«d him full two yards beto 
nanled to go. Th« iweep who ' 
hind, WSB alM cap«iied by thia 
.ng 18 everyone would suppose, 
sure of Ihe priie. But here arose a difficulty 
with the ompitei not being able to soir 
job; one CQUIending "u how it vos 
true A* how Dick'a 'arse vol the firil 'r 
vot in, hut Tom tos to bate tt." The 
ronteuded thai neither on "em bad vi 
Al lenjjLh they both agreed tu aeltle (T 
pute by a milling match, and Ibey both being 
out-atid'ouleii It the Gslio sport, they bad a 
regular rummy sol too ; and after s despeiKto 
fighl uf twirtiiy niinutei, the loler merchant 
was deoUted llie victor, bis opponent being 
unable to came up to the scratch, and he 
swarded the prije to drunken Tom. The 
plrliei tbpD retired to drink the health ofthe 
winner of Ihi Battle-bridgt Slie^li Cluua. 



nan) a thn.ujhiless yonth ; 

sings of lural scenes, 
<iuet> princelt stand I 

Wi'od and dtecie. 






a tiie 



He lives an/nHc^, fancy 
And fame doth lometir 

But I'ancr canuol make hj 
Aud Fame is Mrry firi 

Lot^ metre often bothers 
SW( etmnunu gilel hit 

In garret 



igni! 



There 



■is three-legg'd tUol, 
By study made quite funoiu; 
nithpeuiu hand, and ragged coat. 
Ah i who is niore ptfrt-uriotu ! 



Hia pelf comei very slowly it 
JUu 1 poor ailly colt i 

And to it rery oft occurs, 
Tbe luckless burii must loC 

Full many a 
Has • 



ir I trow. 



And oft his learned icobi have tried 
The Ktight nf itt bis learning. 

Load after load, of him they've bought, 
Pollofieu ni be bound; 

They've given manypenM to him. 



For. 



.ich hi 



You'll finditallavaponi'i 
No ttain in life can bo so great, 

As that of ttaining ptater ! 
Wealth will seldom ctown your tlm 

And hope is downright treaion : 
Tbe man who gives his mind to rhy 

Has tery little rnuon.' 



Scene ftom tbe Oaptive Prlnoei 



(A Manuscript Drama, by J, Tunka.) 

ScEpiK — A Chavibrr. 

OeNASSAK, £i'ng o/ TremciU. 

pRrNCEBIi Obelei, hit DaughXa. 

Btiaumr. Dost thou turn away thine eyei, 
and fear to sae me, my daughter • wlio 
were till now the darling ho|ie, (be joy of 
Ihine unhappy parent; thou Who, in my 
sorrows, wort tny only coHolation I Hut 
Ibou forgotten thy father? 

OtbIio. Oh, no I no I Forget the«, never ! 
Thus prostrate on the earth (iHrtii), grwel- 
ling beneath thy feet, I'll kiss (he ground 
o'er which thy breath Lath wafted the adeied 

Beiuuiar. Orelea, this it mockery; thou 
canst not rejoice in hi* love, whose heart 
thou bast wounded by a crime like thine I 

Oreka. Let your anger fall upon nte, I 
deserve it all ; crush mc, banish me for aver 
from your sight, but drive me from you by 
the name of daughter I 

Sfii<u,nr. Giri I Girl I Why dort thou 

sembling thy sainted mother's ( Rise, and 
hoar me, Oielea I Have I not lired for thee 
alone r Thou knowest when a chilly ■(. 
shook my limbs, the sun instilled no wamth ' 



hen lb 

I baUle-t 



kedbi 



unded me beneath the Lreait, the hand af 
surgery gave no relief 'till thou wert " 
unto my bloeiling side ! Thru did Ihy in 
gled smile of joy for my return, and son 
for the pangs 1 laboured undot, cba.o (ii 




or my kingdom! Have I not alip&dy gir 

powmful srmy! And faow hml Ihou i 
quitedme' By enronraging my STibjecis 
r«olt. .nd pl«ing br<n. in the hind- oT . 
■Um t Wluit demoa ctn 
blood til this ei»3i 7 Whi 
■xnted thia 



your 



tue 



e hid d 



lling- 






l*aT from my heaA ■ diadem which (ht old 
tWbn, in his fundnesa for th«B, wouMbare 
laid il Ibj ttet, if Ihnu hidst petitioned for 
it t Or il it liiy deiin to >top the current 
of mj life, which nlmoit now, from ige, 

OnlHi. Oh, myfUherl kilt mel Bhut me 
withiu Iheie wnlli forever, sad let media 
111 hxing of myself! But I cinnot revoke 
the love 1 once have given t Father, thou 
knovest not the foelingiof my heartl 

Bauuior. Orelet, redect upon thy wards; 
bnw oflm halt thou clasped thy fnsciniling 



nad, deal 



nlth a 
father, hai 



I. Oh, my mother, wert lliou a 
lar. Would thy mather hare gP 



mounr. No 


beisu 


ndeietri 


gthe 


imn, who c» 


n rend 


the hen 


I of a 


Bdoldfalhe 


r. hyl 


aring fr 


mhiu 


prop of bh 


age; w 


ho.emp 


s the 



Fthei my once fsithful saldiei 
Irawn over to their mailer's 
tanking under the disgraqeful hanne 
dsughler, and a petfidiom enem 



(Written by Mr.W. L. Sammona, Beth, and 
spoken by Muter Scruby, at the Theatre, 
Nottingham, December 23, 1S34, at the 
EiamlDalion of Mr. Huthersal's Pupiii, of 



Ladies 



Dd Gentlen 



n, don't think 1 



To represent this night the roighly Thomb ; 
Nor yet iu)ipaae lo levy conlribdliona, 
Or almt like Gulliver, 'midst Lillipotians. ■ 
'Tis no auch Ihing. I hag to whisper why 
Our big chips here are getting rather ihy. 
Each makes excuse from standing first beforf 



iloguo, epilogti 



, and (t 



ded, to aully the honour of ber aoia- 
I, and crack the heartstrings ofber aged 
eaonot have the feelings, though 



r the 









Orilea. Nay, c»ndenin nnt htio ; on me 
let fUl your anger, on me venl ail your rage 
— il was 1 irbo tempted him ! 

Bauutar. Oh, monstrous shiFnel speak 
curse .hall fall heavy on 



wl 



Kneel 



(bsnli thy mother, that my heart, in b 
iog for thy sini, still leans in pity towards 
thy fatel Graut t" " " 



pertdy and hatred h 
not eruelly it 



I thou 



i ne father 

e thy dying eyes - thy perfidious 

lOTBT smiling on Ihj sorrows, having pro- 

eured from them his purpose of freedon ' 

Onlea. For heaven'a sate spare me. 

Bataaar. Oh, maddening pielnre o 

daughter's misery 1 He shall not tear 



i 



May feel alarm'd, lest at such tender asa. 
E'en bnt/i may (eel an itching for the stage. 
TltU spot, held sacred to the drama's cause, 
Meets with its proper censure and applause 
To al! true nindi, what constitutes ahiti. 
Is net the thing itself, but in its ubb. 
Thus much premised, I've nolbing mor« 1 



veil lit up, dispelling every gloom ; 
ides, yoo know, such famous elbow room, 

're cjuite as snug as in your easy chair 
no one, therefore, liemble as they sit, 
hinking about galleries or pit. 




!very queation tint our Ciiends may «i 
wilb the tone mid spirit of a 



{LUtaa ruddmlij.) 
Hark! how they titlei — don't you hi 

Juit gire a famous clap when I ron i 



BiUy^nlp and hU Daddy's OboBi. 

(A Parody on rte CTiort Sctw in Hanlrl.) 
Bill. DickaD) end duaid^ ! hultereupi, de- 
Hollo, my kiddy, what do vou intend me t 
Where did you come fi™ I— what's your 

nunc?'— cup, tell; 
Oh, I'm B-fly, by that 'ere sulph'mus imell. 
You comes in such a norrid shape— be civil ; 
I'll ipeak, if you won't hike me to thedevil — 
I'll all the daddy— Snip— or Cnbbage Bill ; 
But do Dol keep me in this fidget illll ; 
You know wa pok'd you in thi ' ' 

Qails snug and decenl— ge 



I Or I, oh! sitch a norrid tale could 
Would make you shioer on a lumm 
Make your eyengoBe'**'"')''""' '''"""-"- 
Thy knees knock so to help the prec 

While all your lnamg\ggy cuilj wig, 
Should stand like brutle* dd a belf-att 



day; 



! nf thit, my i>d-, 



Kolei 



;, by 



And yat you come ngiu your chick lo fright, 
At thit here wiur, twelve o'clock at night. 
i don't half like it : tell me what you mean ; 
Then toddle, for I want In snooie agio. 
One looks > fool !— I'm all upon the nuiver ; 
You ue so frightful, d- 



I d 



nake o 

(Vhen, where, why, how, ud whi 
fflwji. Harkye! 
BUI. Weil, what! 

Ghatl. Why, Bill I 



BiU. 



Wher, 



GImt. 

Bia. Thit'a werry norrid. 
Qhcit. Don't (land prating there ! 

Come here, and you shall hearwhat you shall 

BiU. Go on— I'm near enouph. old dad, to 

hear ye : I'm forced to hear. 
ffluut. Andfight.boy— Bill, come nearme. 
BiU. What? 
Ghoit. Why, Bill boy, I'm thy father's 

ghost, 



ir dad •. 
I you—haye a 



Oh, how I'll whacl 
though. 



Now, Bill, you know, they said myself did 

die 
With drinking gin, hut that 'ere's all a lie; 



But BO 


neone 


put 


pinch of 


rs 


QIC in i 


Thgt ■! 


dihe 


ob— 1 had my i 


£k 


Ipop, 


Andh 


what 


giv'd 


fa got m; 




fe sad shop. 


ft/p 


Blow 








guni-d old 




ncleH 


a"r; 








(fto 


. But 




I it cruel. 


B 


11, to go ud 


Seduce 


rry! 
from 




your poo 


m 


other, who— 



Oh, Billy ! wh»t a falling off was there 

But slop — whal'i thatT 1 aniflt the moTDing 



Why, I 
And I 
Withoi 



lid hob-hoh 



ry, then I'll bolt Ibo moon, 
fn noi rny usual dram, 

kit, blow me, that i 



.ight. he put the pi™ i 
ihlel oh horriblel how tluwlbi 



GTwJi. lf)ouhi 

a stock iug, 

Cbp a great .to. 



courage. Bill, younig^ 
in — knock your siuik]'' 
1, Billy, for 



Leare her alone— and Hoon the brandy-bMI 
Will do the job. and stop her jgly Ihrottl*. 




BODOW OP RKITATH 



Hit luilli 
Go 10 yo« 
GooHbye, 



cli, I'm 



,[ her. Billy, d 



Goodbye, old d^; 1 wouldn't fill 

Good bye. old buffoi; now then for i aoooia; 
I'll more until (be riio ot d±j'a cnrbuncle, 
And then I'll toddle off lo wliop mj uncle; 
Drub bit old curcsie— give him luch » fibbing. 
ThUHeBthbit breslhtliBll verjrioonbfrrib- 



i r«i I, ("^ 



h.ffing d 



W im) with •ll my I . 
tnon her to my crib, thougb e'en the ntr 
lobMBTsdo vinh und blink it nier-*alching. 
I'll w«!k ■ bii — ^,clma firmrdj — how wery 
rcfmhing are Ihmn ere nighi-c«rli — how 
norrid d»rk it thii here room — ind, h»ik 1 






Hof ei 



gooM x) atilly >nuDd>, thai Die corei cin 
mlnKnt beu the leciet vhltperi of eich 
otber'i chaff — donkey tbt«ten» donkey iu 
loud kod frightful brmyini;>, piercing erery 
wilUdl Uitor'i eari. Hark, from Ihe neil 
crib, (be ehapi irith tbeir brnimen breaking 

mrllke blaedera ; vbile tome upon Iheii 
dummiei tet in chimtiey corner, •ilh dudee 
fn nODA, and ahiier «| the morning't dan- 
ger. Now, by jingo, my impatient wa Id ur- 
vua tool eneeii at this ere Daily night, what 
like a ugly galloping mail crawli ao incsk- 
inglt a«iy. I'll lo my »bop-bo»n! and faaie 
a sooose—(a cni molroia). II> '. what nor- 
rid Doiie wu that! Sure'iwai tbe ghoit of 
aome unlucky liiior wbat'i been leot la 
Davj by » bodkiu, or petiiap* aome buogiy 
liquoriih rati making i ' my cupboard arler 

my ihop-board and once more try lo anooie 

£iUer GiMt of Butkram. 
Bk*. Thou wi ked tailor. O. may thy 



e prey a 



'n thy ■ 



cabbage leaC Then 
take. Bill Bodkin, nke, U> all licked Uilon 
a iwtrid rarning : ^Fant'Aa — Bodkia icaia 
omd nuhtt/oKmrd.) 

Boi. Gilt me another donkey— bind up 
my rounda 1 (tinifi en hi lnurt.) Mercy. 



SoAly, 



Sill, il 



orridly. i 



■t only b 



■amy 



Enltr MailH Catui/e. 
Call. Il'a I. Maater Bodkin j you 
ip, and ready for the icrimmage. 
Bod. O, CaUrye. [ bare had ai 



i. All S 



ly corcy, notiortli a 
Ilia day' I luck, gtm- 



Bod. Now, by my 

■oul of Billy Bodkin lb an ten tbouiand 
dungs, armed with gnoae and aleere board, 
and ted on by thai wiiite-livered tailor MarrT 
Chum. 

Cat. Be more younelf, my covey. eon>i- 
der you're a Hint, and if Ihe ineakingdunfia 

Bod. Bluwed he the tliaught ! and blow 
me light, if ereradung ihall lay Ibatdieamt 
canld tweit me I 
Hence, diddling dreami, yoU gammon here 

in wain l 
ConacienceawaUDt— Bodkin 'a bimielf again I 



Tlie learoh for Content. 

One day. when the Godi were engaged in 
Like mortali, conterfiiig on Ihii thing and 
The thunderri Dbterr'il, thai to raith he lud 
Ai a blei-ing to mtn, tbe fair Goddeii Cod- 
Bat ao long abe'd bran (b*eDl, be fear'd th* 
He therefore reiolr'd to aend Rennn, (be 

To leareb in what qnarUr the fngilii* 

•t™>-'d, , 

And fairly report the ditooVriea be made. 
The order wai glreo, and quickly tbe god 
Adjutled Ida bonnet, and took up hii rod} 
Outatiipping the winda, he, qaidi u the 

light. 
To tba white ellffa of Btiuia directed bb 

fli-ghi. 
At Britain be knew wu i.t Europe Cut 

pride. 
Content be conceiv'd moat in Bntain reaide. 

In qu«t of the goddeM b« fiiK itent to 

Sappoting ab^d AtNxc toA a •pTmilid re- 



Bat obisrving the throne wok eucircleil »iih 


Tl.ey !,aMy ii,f 


Be wi«ly cotwluded iLe'd nerer been there. 
To the ministet neit he directed hii eourae, 
And found the stele-pilot with wangling 

was hoarse ; 
Tho' hii f.ice wore a BHiile, tnd Iho' pUcid 


But never o'ertek 
If fulty convinced 


Yet Content he confeii'il he hid neirer jret 


At Oxford and 
each coll eg 


He neit 'took n tHp to the uui of imbi- 
'Who bnwl uid declaim to promote opposi- 


A good itock of 
knowledge 

Where her aid Al 
imparts, 


But he knew, from the m>rk9 of chagrin in 


Fair science lo rea 


That Content with the faction was quite out 
of place. 


Wa. .olemnly'lak 
And Dibera were S 



To the clerg; his eourie h( delerrnin'd to 
In hopet from the priesthood lome tidings 



riio' eac;h c 


ould descri 


e her, 


and wi 


her.h 


s gueil. 






ftit div, to 


a bishop be 


went. 


( the da 


>Vhoiie meri 


had giin'd 


himth 


emitie 


lawn 








or. month 


he was pie. 


dwilh 


hi. spier 


i.ni owaM h 


mself high 


as hi> 


highest 


hitiun 








ul hearing 


him pray f 


raspe 


ay Iran 



Disappointed, from hence cobla Kermei 

And join'd in a tavern, a baochanal crew ; 
The jote, laugh, and bottle went merrily 

But their glee was repaid by a bead-ache, he 

found! 
They jok'd without wit, uid they laugh'd 



And tbeii 
He Iberef 
That Con 



linesB ow'd to the bottle lu 

onctuded, what oft hia been 

't with Comua or Bicchui 



»ide. 

H« ueil join'd a party of gossiping dames, 
Who'd met to demo I i'h a list of good nnmes: 
Prom the riandet he heard, this redectioD he 

drew, 
That th«boiom of Eory Content never knew. 
He now bid recourse to some foa-huoting 
'•quires, 
Wfaow rudeness ind health vere deriv'd 

from theic sires; 
He found 'tmt their bueiueei, their ultimate 

Ta spring DTtr hedges, and ikont io ■ wood ; 



icluded abroad they'd not 



Matt 


a d 
with 


ep fund of 
soundness 


and to fosle 
with bis treu 


her-cspp'd 


theb 
ngan- 


ightofasteeplei 
ighly balooo. 



ing Ifae leipa of a Sea, 



For none of the menhera had met with Con- 
But al! had cnncludsd the goddess must 

dwell, 
Together with Truth, in a faottomlesa waU, 

He Bought through the naTf, the knsy 
But Content was not met with in peace or in 
Ev'ry age he eiamin'd, each sei, all profei- 
He enquit'd of each nymph, whether black, 
mtly answer'd. Content vai 



it there. 



Fatigued, and despairin, 
And without any cine to ] 
By chine 



the goddess to 
>iut out her r» 



mud: 
Its top was green turf, and green rnsbei tha 

thitch ; 
The door was quite plain, wilb a string to 

the latch. 
In front was a Geld, with a smdl flofifc of' 

And goals, at a distance, yratB climbing « 

He gai'd for a while, and was pleu'd with 
the. pot; 

Then, lifting the latch, bolted into ths cot. 



BUDGET OP 

A ilie|ih?rd wK ill bj ■ brigljl liille fire, 
Wbo-o njiKt WIS placid, and neat hii »t- 

HU viCe, oilli DQch looki ■> ibunduDlIf 

By lilenl eipionion. obedience and Inre, 
Wm omploy'd U her wheel. Here tb« god 

And 1 



RBraTATIONS. 



119 



ook'd II 
■r with a 



Their hbfluc 

begui 

WLen tkegi. 



betvecD Ihaoi, ind itcova, 

■ «Dd Qennes, o'erjaf'd it 

Hid »1ulFd each oilier, and fiiiiaUM their 

greeting, 
HeruHU uk'd. w-itb an uch but a good'trm- 

Qnw long have you liv'd, piay, with Daibj 

Content, with a look of much mildness, re- 

|dJed, 
Tbej\« bean married three nceki, and 1 

came with the biide : 
But, froin what I're obaerr'd, t can plainly 

They a 



week. 
To take > Fren 



nany days longer agrei 



Tied the wing! la hia shoes, 

his tod 
QiTa a Via t, 

people, 



a Conti 



of a itee; 
Join'd the gods 



On an errand \ 

■■ Sb, Hermes, ' 

gods. 
G« fetch her 



■hodea 



m the ground to the heighl 
in a minute, and made this 
ler-satBiona, when Jove »aj 
detail, and wii lorry he'd 
I fruitleiB, the goddess Con- 
said he, " with a jmim of 
mce mote to ihoia hap[iy 



Lei Pi 

below, 
Ai the higlieil felicity morUli thall know. 
Whose liiei are > wonderful miilure of ill 
Springing up from their passions, their fa 



Well pleas'd with Iheir errand. Ihcy cheer- 

rtilly went, 
And brought back, rejoicing, the goddaia 

Content ; 
But Patience they left, by the Father at. 

sign'd 
To comfort, reliete, and encourage niankioil; 
And if theyVe a wish for Conlenl, "iwill be 

giv'n. 
When Patience has rendcr'd Ilieiu worthy of 



Bean* and Saoon- 

(A Philoiophicil Tale, by A. Pasquio, Esq.) 

When big Sir Pungui fill'd the naaiy chair, 
All goigeout carv'd, and raii'd above hit 

Pulling his peruke down to— hide his ean. 
Ai we've arrang'd, eomplate, both grub and 
green, 



or beans went regularly round, 
n'd lost in reveries profound, 
im'd a limited coniinandi 
au'd ponderous on its auRering 



d Iheii 



wicLed swore; 
great dislreit, 
rr P. R. S. 1 



id haws 



'd the ai 

Some kick'd their wigs about in wilddespair. 
Shade of Linnieus, said a silken peer. 

But, gentlemen, if you're not dumb si 

fishes. 
How can the Swedish tpiTil hear my wishes T 





When Bu old womsn (wba. at their desire. 
Wis want to empl the pot, lad stir flic fire) 
£adad lb« iquabble, as byslander aught, 
And Bav'd their braiai fram being split by 

Your hoDOun, lure, quoUi ihe, oq'I be mii- 



!■! 









u with— Bag 



Seeing Ibe good old people use 

To read with gla<i« 'croM IbBirnose, 

And nid lh*y could not do wuhout 'em, 
Happetl'd one day to come la lovn ; 

He chanc'd to ipj vhere such like thing! 
Hung dangling on ■ row of strings. 
It took him in the head to slop. 
And uk tbe muter of the shop. 
If be oould furaUh folk tbal need 
■With gluses tbal could make 'em read ? 
Or sell a pair of — what do fou c«ll it ? 
Would fit the note, and would nut gall itt 
The man his drawer iu aas hand look. 
The other op'd the Bible booli. 
Tbe drawer conUin'd of gla-isei plenty, 
from ninety down to less than twenty i 
Some aet in horn, and tome in lesthsr ; 
But Robin could approve of neither; 
And when a hundred pairs had tried, 
And still had thrown them eII aside. 
The man grew peevish— (both grew vexi), 
And twore he could not read the text. 
" Not rB»d !■■—'■ Confound you for a fool ; 
I'll bang if e'er you went to school I 
Did you e'er read without the help 
OfapeolBclea!"— ''Why, no. you whelp; 
Do people who can walk without. 



;our face, 
The Testament bu not a slauncher believer 

Than 1, who am wasting ^.pace. 
And call me not rover, lO kjlliugly cruel, 

Thou Chrislian of heaveolv line ; 
If I un a Jew, thou thyself art a jewel. 

That e'er fed on flesh of the auine. 
Por Ihet do I ipori a new pair of elutio. 

My habiti are alter'd. iSegi ; 
For Ibee I take lesaom in Hamon'i gymna*- 

To poiish the bow of my tegs. 
For thee, though forbidden, O, ity not 1 
bouted. 

The crackling, aage, onion, and skin ; 
Appendauts [ eat of a little pig roasted, 

My breath slunk for shame of ray sin. 
For thee I eat meat oo the day of a fsotfag, 

Nor ask'd thee la sliaie in the blame ; 
The devil would calch, if his net ha ware 
iting, 



Deserted,— it splinler'd mv heart. 
Bui not the first ifUe- I'vesold in mytnding 

For thee tho' was hoarded the pelf; 
For thee purchas'd petlicoatF, laciag and 



And done for thee all— but one thing. 
a. true as is truth are tbe toivs of thyLerjr, 
Reaolvings ne'er put in the daubl ; 



Then, aye, for the bargi 
let's strike it, 
ossessionofalll ha 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 

Mej reason guide the helm, vhen pleasure hlnni ihP gsle. 

May we always raol andinr in the bay of friendship. 

Industry In eoin a fortune, hpallh to enjoy i(, and liberality lo ipend $ 

May mir love of (he e\a-i« never riiake us foreel deoenoy. 

May the winE* of liberty never lose a feather. 

Published by J. Clements, «l,&2!. Little Pulleney Street, Golden Sqaa 

Printed bj J. Sdcu, 9, Dote Court, King William StraH, Cit). 



RWIKIRT or BEffrrATlONS. 




IS'WIBH MUTTOW- 

(Ah Original ReciWti«o, br P. T.) 



■nage Ihingi may Iwppcti i 



Some rolk* da ihis, and oihrn (In 

A* time lore lean anrl olIicrE fal : 

Sodi ii the cuiior^ quick lUp of hie, 

We »e«Fcely Htb to know how much wi 



Tlnln 

The ngi, which, n 



like pudding, othi.ts beef, 

idoD pockel-pi eking thief ; 
'1 agree in liking 

rw irnuu tome kniiei on nothing o>.p?r, 

Who ImiUle the C9nr n whit Inn tlrikisRl 

Tea know the ahal I ni?an — that irifl 

TTUeh banki have chrislen'd ciadilabl 

muney. 
T*l, 'til loo oft mortality'l sad lot, 
To like the tbin^ forbidden il tbould not: 
The apple-juice of the V>t Adam's wife 
Rdds io the blood of ill her sons of lifl'. 
At yoa >hal! nitnm in Ibii i 



Some tay (bi 
Yet, for it be^^ 
As, knowinft the old 
Tbirj enleitain'd its i 
N» 21. 



ilthy 3: 
Charity begins at 



Tbu!, Ihc great people who bare daily dined. 

Turn cWitabl* yearly to be sure, 
And. being in k feeding cue inclined, 
Give annnally, dinner" to the ]iooi! 
At which they stuff, 
And breathe xotS puff, 
ke pouter-pigeons, till their craws 
Fill'd to the full. 



At suoh a gay. illuilriaui feasl. 

A Jen, a Sheva tlie bcneraleiii: 

WhoruI'dthi' lordandmuletotlbeEi 

Had annually hit ' gnldn oiWrncnf te 

And fpdas iacTtmlion swayM, 

At whatsoe'er before him Uid ; 

Bui what he geoerally choie 



SAU W£LLli».'S 



The rut wu, t^faeva knen (he vailet well ; 
Wuate\t hid been ■ nMive st Duke'i Plue, 
And thai bf tipping, be would never tell 
Augbl that should b 
grace; 






I'll tell euh wiDked grianer, 
Wbim She»« cmne in dinner. 
He ilHFByi diued him off the rich roasl pork. 
Bui then tha vutar, all remorso to lare, 
(A witif and ■ geDtlemKnly kaaie,} 
And hide tha tianing of the Jewish glatton, 
Had »l«ap ehrlttened il ' a (sg afmatlon.' 
e, the liraElile, had thoughli within, 



His 



iiitT might bwuUow up (1; 



n like the worthies or gay Regent-street, 
near Philip's Chapei. and,tbe.4rgjle-rooin>. 

Delight their eats from Saturday U Monday '; 

And then to wijie away the devil's scores. 

And clear tor the next week's carouse to 

treat, 
Besiege th« nlhera opon chapel doora, 
To hove two liourj of piety on Sunday : 
Fot Jewttnd Cliriiitians now no conscience 

feel. 
But bear disgraces like the turncoat Fed. 
(Veil, let me Ihui much of iny Shera lay. 
He was s more than Christian in his way. 
A good SamariUn, who willing gate 
A helping band Iho fallen vifl^h to lave; 
And aiaunch'd the bosoms that with sorrow 

bleed 
Without enquiring their religions creed: 
miserly in charity, 









Then, my friend SheTi, went him ou 

High smoked the dishes. 

All "as guy, 
Erety one's wishes 
Pound the way 
To satisfy their vraving, and their hungi 
Making the under jaw 
Fight all the munching war : 
Hiich like a beggar, or a co&tanl- 
For eating, I have found, beneath the 



mgeri 



me I the saddest, aaddeit sight, 
eva I — Sbeva, the benignly kinij, 
■ibile alarming plight, 
f hii fBvnnr'd jnint he could not 

ook'd as dull amid the gay bouse, 
u Flowers' ill-lighted playhouie, 
r you must know. 



id no more pander*!!!) his appetite 
Well. Sheyablusb'd, 

Was nearly speaking ; 
Then conscience hath'd 



e beckon'd to the waiter. 
With knowing wink, 
A I which, I think. 



licking lipa like any glutton, 
Dg me,' be cried, ' de lovely m 



Knrag'd was Shera, when he saw 
Piir it bad never happen'd to iiis 



Might give to 
■ You d^l jou 



TheSflotbeT** Eiiiinent- 

.n Original Recilalion, by A. Icoics.) 

inna" weep my baby boy, thoe to niT 

breast 111 fauld, 
trap thee in my tattet'd clo»k to keep 

thee frae the cauld; 
here we Iwa ue left alotie upon tbii 



nrrowfu' was 1 the day wtwn Don 

left his hame, 
wi' his chief and clandemen vent 

fight the border Graeme ; 
s in the onset Donald fell, ' nrenge : 

death." he cried. 
F told me that he brenth'd my t 



BUDGliT OP Rl 
I coudn*' birtc (o »« the jay ilwt npiirliW in 
Wban neb lainni'd la liie liu Kun* but 

An'tU I \aCt njr bunlili col, llie iceneof 

■II my jor, 
Vi' Douglit Mccpling Uiis lUtd closh. mid 

lh«e my baby boy. 

And now we're at our journcy'i end, for 

there's my Teylher'i door, 
And be'll protect and Teed ub bailh. (bo' we 

■re vuk iin' poor ; 
And wh*n iV Md ia yoa kirk-vard. wht re 

mournfu' nillDwi ware, 
There ties mv bgy thall come id' uy, thii 

Ja my mither'j grave. 

Tb« Burker aod the Bandanns 
Vipe. 
{An Original Parndj on llie ■■ King and Ihe 
Murderer," by J, A- UawUna.) 
She WH a BtlHegtgate nald, 
TIM shJD at an h*) wm in her hitiil, 
TlM(bkrp'"''<'B*'i>i«bit-'b iha ikinn'dit — 
Wu in her leg at mutton fl>i. 
HBrajpet, ahl who ihatl ippik the iifht 
That ihera met their gate, ihn look of an^r 




'd (ban 



1. Abn.c 



Two regtilj 

knuckles — 
Which caal a nasty shade oret o brow 
or more than snhnuu redness; 
And o'er this ugliest of tisb-fagB. 
But ■crmteifu wi uteri had pesseiL 
WiTilm bleak— i;old~frostT—ttinhtf 111, 
Uad tfcey beeu to her. For hard »ai hor 

And lit{l« cued abe for Ihe pleasures of this 

life. 
She wai on only kid, the stay— the piop— 
ThepMof anold bloke, who lived by cadging. 
Little did he get, but withal sufficient 
Tn keep hint from tlftnin^, and gite hiikid. 

To pnpne ber for BiUiug'.gate. 
Wfaidi (he wBi. bom lo adorn. 

BbI Joe was a drunken man, 
And save but in Ihe presence of his kid, 

His sober p^iTs he shunned, pleasure he ab- 

Sare Ibe pleasure ariKin^ from drink, 

To obtain which he waodeied beyond his 

little means. 
When Satly was away, Ihe cards, 

I'htronringdnmkiird, were ahathc seek'd ) 
Th«if noity niirlb seemed in unisDn 
Willi his Ihoughls. And there for hours 
Woold Job temain in diunkird's company. 
Aud diink the poison which the gin shop 

Rot wbon night cnns and to his crib 
II* rceleil aloiifi, there wu hii heinli, 



His bluing lire, his old wpudeii chuir, hi 

broken pipe, 
Or hia bikad sbecp't head Sail jirepared fu 

While ai his cellar door, one of Billingsgate' 

nastiest forms 
Stood anxiously awaiting his comiagi 
Two fit-red lips awaited initlt the impitieiu.- 

of hunger. 
IViih what appetite iheo would ho gobbl 

ilown hit (Upper, 
And giving her a drop at heavy. 






urkedm 



His tale ia brief though harnd: 
He once tru a tidy eosipmiongsr, 



Of whom it i< enougli to say that she was 
The donnierparl of Sally. 
Two years of nanieleit joyhul they togetk"r 
^si'd. 



the Old Dailcycairdl 
s Jhocking thing sho 



1 and robb'd bin it 
Ji goods 



Uail broken into bii er 

And what was dearer b 

Or ereu Ufa iiwlf-his womait— " 

lie bad burked her. 

Time pais'd swiftly on, 
The biuker Iiad doe been discovered, 
A«A as the old bloke with bis kid. 
Had left the dimal orib. the story wu for^ 

gotten— 
Save in Joe's heart. 

And wa« beloved by all. but there was one, 
And one alone, bad nibbled hnr infntions. 
And the frieodibip of ber old man, 



The day — the marriage )iour ia fixed — and 

Thej are frepared for atarliog. 

At Ihe cburch door they have now arrived, 

And forth a Bandanna wipe 

Doth Jacob lake with whirh to wipe bit 

olfactoPT nerve. 
At tliut moment Jocy'i ey« is flied upon the 



O crikey 






s be. 



doib h 




The old 

Could not be vithitood by 

Who, tutniug his usage from loe't ogle« 
Criml, "SbI, I am tliy mother'a burkn 1 

'Til now full twenty jetts. 
Since an ft caminon, neii Ibe tpot 
Where S>1 and her old man once dwelt, 
A glbbel wu to be aeen, ahieh contiiTaed 
The nonn-eiteii bnnei ol Jacob. 
But where wu poor old Joe, 
Where was fiib-fag Sail; ? 
Joe ilept (]uintly in m pacith ooflin. 
And ihe giais that grew upon hi* grave, 



The Oaplaln's Vniiskert- 

(A favourite Comic Tale,) 

A nerlijn S«isa Cipuin of grenadiers, 

Urmined, since Idati htd na more employ- 

B ooimniuioD in the car|u of Veaus : or. in 
other words, if ha rauld not get a trife^ and 



a„ry hi. 



IveryjustlT, i 



Duld have 






The CapUin vna one of thoie Lind of 
beroes to nhorn the epithet hectoring blade 
might readily be applied; he was nearlj' lii 
feu high, with a ,'ong iword, and fiercely 
fanned hat; idt] lu which, he was allowed 
toliaie Ibe moat marital pair of whiskers of 
any gtenadiar iu the company ta which he 
belonged. To curl tliese whiskers, to comb 
and twist them roiiud hi.i fore finger, and to 
admire them in the glaii, formed the chief 
DCciipalioa and delight of his life. A man 
of these aceomplisbments, with the addition 
of bronze and Thodomontades, of which li 
had a snperfiiiity, standi at all timei, and i 
all countries, a good chance with the ladii!! 
as the eipetieoce of, I know not how many 
thoiuind years iias conlirmed. Accordingly, 
af.er a little diligent attention and artful in- 
quiry, a young lady waa found, exactly such 
a one as we may well suppote a person with 
his liewi would be glad to find. She w 
tolerably handsome, not more than thre 
aad-lwen1>, with a good fortune; and. ^h 
was the best pnrt of the story, this fortui 

Our Captain, who IhanKhl aon or nev 



lout one drop of gravy, 
le on overdone mullon-chop, was a fuol at 
simile when compared to our hero. 
One day, aa he was ranting, ki 
'seerhiug his goddess to send 
pluck the diamond froi: 



lineBling, and 



of iho 



It Hogti 









prove his lorpi she, after a little hesitation, 
' The phiestations which you daily make. 



uce me there is 
oblige mi ~ 
difficnlly in tel 



I then 



lugyi 



u woald HI 



( &nd 



am willing 
.one thing 
' ohich I shall request of you.' 

'Tell me, immaculate axigel! cried our 
son of gniipowdet ; ' Tell me ■ 
though, before yau speak, be c 
already done. Is it to find the seal of Solo- 
" cafeh the phionii ? or draw your 






. chur, 






impossible act I will not undertake?' 
■ No, Captain,' replied Ibe fait 
lall enjoin nothing impossible. The thing 
desire, you can do with Ihe u 



ices, 1 should, from what 1 have 
most doubt of your compliance.' 
' Ah, madam," returned he, ' i 



say 1 what, empress of my parched entreiUt 



• Madam T— (Be so 
imagine the Captain's 

■ My wbiikeri ! — cut • 



. and it's done. But, formy wUa- 

why so, good Captain » Su[eljr4n|r. 
m who had but the tyth* part flf tfa« • 




t happy w 



1 jroa 



pirt with my whitki 
• Why then, miclani. farewell : I would 

RiDiiiu, would maka ma liinu of Ibe Cal- 
mucbs ; and sa goad morning Ui vou.' 

Biul all Ibe young ladiea, in Itke ciicum- 
>>uices, equal peneiratioD, they might ge- 
nerally rid themaelvet, with equal eaie. of 
the inlereiUd Hid unprincipled coicombt by 
whom they are peilered. They all bate 
their nhiaken, and seek for fortuaei, to be 



Tke Priaonar- 



CAn Original Palbetia Rec 


talio 


n, by Ii«M 




Ba...) 






Liberty ! I.il«r 


y ! sweat lib 


rty 




*Ti.m^yad.y 


MDda I have 




Tie many a day 


lince I ba>e 




bed iu air. 


iai yet I prplo 


E thin wtelc 


ad 


fe! 


Why do I nal 1 


iminala Ihii 


eiis 




Ti. for retribn 




ribu 


ionl 


Afld (rem one, a 


villain, a wr 


tch 




From whom fri 




proffered ! 


And for what 




the 


bliss of a 


tender fitbar. 






A lorinB molha 


.Dd helples 


i:bi 


dren. 


Tiibythedain 


ed doiu all « 


■i\^ 




The guardleta youth nipped 


uhi 


hloon., 


And the lonely 


raYBllar depriied 


of life. 


TU all, all for 




of gold. 


And yet tuch w 


etches deemed 


an act of 


ln.de. 








Twin for curs 


d gold, the 


bauble of the 


world. 








That l.mr wife 


and children 




e deprived 


ofhappir 








By a demon— who released me ftom the toila 


oflibour 








Ihtvhydidbe 


doao? 








ds purpose, 




e had aa- 


tieipated 










rife in disho 


oDia 




Bat ns, ibe wai 




n, and te- 



They bound me iu chaint, thnul me inl 
Where I temaia a broken-hearted (nan 



The Pall of &oiiie< 

(By E. W. Oelmar. written eiprei 
this Work.) 
At last 'lis come ! the lime appoinlaf 
Sons of imperial Rome! Awake 1 Ai 
Hebrew, arise I and shake abroad 
The prophetic ^ernll. 
The epiril of deiolioa now is uielaBI 

The hour draws near, 
'TIS come I Lo her mouldering turn 
Fill now the billow* that have swept 



Her palace] of gold and richeil tt 



Bd niighly realms, 
-d, ai they fell around 
id about of falling, c 



itlasi 



iumphal archei, bespeaking 
itui. Aurelian, all coniguerii 
;h their penDoni, floulioj; 



Symbolio of ber mighty power. 
Omni|io»Dt Booie — triumph so 
Of this great world, thou ut loi 
"'y'5 fell. 



iebiBw 



;a! 



Thou art redeenied ; lift ap thy bead — 

Thy glory shall be cut ]□ Btone, 

Neier to he eradical«d. 

Fnr ever Babylon has fallen. 

Thou art risen. Strike lie loud harp, 

The higheal chord ofEiukaliou «iiiii!;. 

Let thyjoyou* anthem reach the high hoiiv»DB. 

Where now ia Rome? Gonel lost! 

A uiaas of useless uhes. 



Honiienr Ton sou. 

(A Celebrated Retilatiun.) 

There lii'ct, as fame reports, ia daji of yote, 
At leant same Hfly years ago, or more, 

A pleasant wight on town, yclept Tom 
K/ng— 
A rello* that wat clever at a joke, 

lo abort, for slrokei of humour quite the 
thing. 

To manv ■ jovial elub this King was ktrnwa, 

With whom bis active nil uurivnll'd jhonc; 

Choice spirit, grave freemaion, buck, and 



To him a frolic nas a high delight. 
A frolic he would hum for day and night, 
Careless how prudence on tho sport migh 

If e'er a pleasant mischief sprang to view. 

At once o'er hedge and ditch away he Hew, 

Nor left (hegame till he had run it down. 



Just by that spot, the Seven Dials higbl ; 
'Twas silence all around, and clear the const. 
The watch, as usual, dozing on his poit. 

And scarce a lamp ditplay'd a twinkling 
light. 

Around this place there IWf, the num'roua 



And here they lighted like a swarm of | 



our two friends w 
through the iireel, 
In hopes soma food for humour 



And. though a dim and melancholy ray. 
It seem'd the prologue to some merry play ; 
So tow'rdi lbs gloomy doom our hero 



Straight at the door he gave a Ihund'ring 

The time, we i 
'■ I'll lit,' 



" I know uot," King replies, 
What kind of animal win m 



The other held the thing they call cnhltt t 
An old slrip'd woollen night-cap grac'd hia 
head. 



e half-awake, he heav*d a yaw 



Ind loon addrets'd our wag in accenfi 
mild, 
Bendiug his head politely to his Iinee — 



,9 by you 



■night to 



really I dislnrb'd your sleep, I (a.r ! 

I sny. 1 thought that you, perhaps, could tell 

Among (he foiha who in this street ma' 

dwell. 

[f there's a Mr. Thomson lodges ber«?" 

The shivering Frenchman, thd' not pleat'd Ir 



lout a sigh, Iha! thus his resisbould 
rEsk; 



Our wig bogg'dpardnn, and low'nb home he 

While ">e poor Frenchmin cmwrd again lo 
hti: 
But KingreuilT'd not thus (0 drop the 

So, Iho uHt utgbt, iHtb more ef vhim than 



RITjnRT OF RETTITATIONS. 

isur^'il,>l.enent 
[I long, indeed, n. 



found. 
KtDg with theb 
Film OB hf. pos 



At lut King hears him f 
Wonci'iing what fiend 



er thunder'd Chr 
etminM to rem* 
he made I he c 

lepuiai 



1 drawling out, to hei^blcn the lurprili 
ile the poor Frenchman rubh'd his heav 

Is there- a Mr. Thomson Indgoi l.ere? 



The Frenchman 
frighl- 

■• Vj, Sare. I'm 
night!" 
And hire heial 

■'No Monsieur T 

No Hoa«ii ~ 



Somen 



faUoiM 1 



■, den 



And ihe old Frenchman s. 

The rogue narl niglit pi 

Twaa long, indeed, befon 
nigh, 



10 MoDaieiuTottson 



eit uight came forth a prattiinj 
aagae, indeed, than any jick nen 



The damsel Ihen began, in doloful at 

The Frenchman's broken alumbers t< 

And begg'd he'd call at proper timi 

King told her she mUBt fetch her 



A ehiiie was readf — he was lea 



>e snoring man lo cilV 
sbo ohlig'd to bawl, 
B the torpid lump d! 



Al last, he walrei — he risei — and he swears, 

Bui (carcelj had he lolter'd down the stairs, 

When King attacli] him In his usual oay 

The Frencliman now perceit'd 'twas all in 

To this tormentor mildly lo complain, 



Gotta 

hflie!- 

True as tho night. King went, and tea nl 

Blrife, 
Between the harasi'd Frenobman and h' 

Which would descend to chase [he lieti 
away; 
At length, to join their forces, they agree, 
And straight impetuously turn the key. 

Prepar'd with mutual tuty for the fi»y. 



mighty si 



Our hero, willi tl 

ColleetBd lo recei ^ , 

Ult'riug the old inquiry, calmly stood — 
The name of Tbmuon lais'd the storm sc 

high. 
Ho deem'd it then the safest plan to fly. 

With, "Well. I'll call, when you're ia 



In>hort,o 
Full many 


rhero, with the urn 
night to plague ,h 


Freuciimai. 


So fond 
They throw 

But King e 
Monsieu] 


tmischiofwuthewickrfwit: 
out water— for the watch they 

ipecting, still escapes from all— 
, at lasl, was foro'd his house lo 



Six ling'ting years were there his tedious 
lot, 
At length, content, amid hii lip'ning store, 
He treads again on Britain's happy shore, 

And his long absence it at once forgot. 

To London, with impatient liapei he flies. 
And the same night, as formar freaks aiiie. 
He fain must stroll, Ihe uell-known haunt 

" Ah I here's the scaue of frequent miith !" 

" My poor old Frenchman, I suppose, is 
dead— 
Egad! I'll knock, and see who holds his 



SAM WEM.WfS 



npid itfokea 
hile he enger 



And lueti ihii lucky tria'ii lui, 

Whan you have journey'4 England rouiid, 
You'll see that it ba> alwajs gol 

The Cliree beat tkingt on Euglieh ground. 



He iDoli hit «ia abode I 



iricp three poanda lo one will lay. 
A™ doctor, laTyer-man, and ptiesi ; 



Ai xtsome hideous speolre itrack hii light, 
Bit lennei seem'd bewilder'd with BfTright; 
Hii face, indeed, bospalie a heart (M aare. 
Then itsrtling.heeiclaini'd.in rueful ilrain. 
•' Bogar 1 bere'i Moniiour T^moa come 



n.uidiii 






Though still obseire, the 
So lealous is their guai 

To part between them all 
And, for the happy pei 



doctor, «nd dJtine. 

wighu agree, 



The Bul« of Three- 
ray pretty la 



All fine, and ted, with' 

So gay, one cannot by it p 

And that, fo white, on I 



ngs so wide, 
I t'other Bidal 

" And thai, my dear, which dolh uplift 
lis head so high, bo low'r'd at lop V 

" There, pleue you, sir, dwells Parson 
rhtifl. 
There Lanyai Claw, there Doctor Lopp," 

TWi aniwer, Baton, leirei for all ; 

Sura SI there'! physic, gospel, law. 
In ever; town at vhich tou call, 

You'll find It Thrift. aLopp, and Claw, 



1 be more kind! 
! you twenty. 
It load the mindf 



Then, u for phisi. 

U all Ihat'i len 

Doctor can serve y 



u after death. 



Laud, then, O, muse 1 the generoua 
Who on themselves Uke all out e 

iCeep from ibe worms the body free, 
And the soul teicue from the dev 



M. 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 

d beauty and pnidenoe n 



I reason be friends, a 
Chorms 10 RtriVe the sight, end niL.. ... ._ . . 

Love in e»ery breasl, liberty In every heorl, and Warning in every head. 

Love to one, friendshiplo a few, and good will to all. 

May we give op lo thai which nnbends the foree ot thought— Love. 

The erealesi bleMing heaven can send— a good wife. 

The face Ibat nature painia, and the heart thai knows no deoepiion. 

When lovealtfloka the hearl, may honor be the proposer of a irooe. 

Sense (o win a heatl, and merit lo keep it. 

The companions of beauty— modesty and love. 

Published bj J. Clements, 21, &i3. Little Pulteney Street, Golden Sqar«. 

Primed by J. Sucn, 9, Dove Court, King Wiiliaia Street, Cilj. 




TBB DBVIL'S BAHSLS ON EARTH. 

(AFavouiile RecUWion.) 

'B Ihe rirer did nWde v 



Frem bii biiTiiitcni«-b«d, tt oreili of dij, 

The Deiil'a ■ mlkinE gone : 
To Tisil hii loug little firm on Iho B»Ilh, 



Aad t 



■ Devil 









1 dres 


Oh, bB 






Hi>c<ntil 


«u red, »d hit bree 


h«bl 


With H. 


hole bebind, which hi> tail 


thro'. 




He »w > ' 






Onidu 


gbill by his own sub 




And the I 


■vil be .railed, for i 






d 




or Cm 


■nd his brother Abel 




He«»«n 




hone. 


Bide bj 


on his mrocBlions, 






smiled, for it put him 


inmin 







liAU WELLER'S 



The Fatal Iiovers. 



a dteuf dark night and ths windi wild 



Twu for one vham ihe lor'd, tOt one thK 

'Twu for tote Ihil progratied in fouth u 

f hey grew ; 

But fa ■ ■ • ■ 



Theec 



lofher 



She gated Troin her lattice with anguiih and 

pain, 
And HW Ihe while fuam and the wide iirrll- 

The lame of the heacon refilled Iha >ea 
light, 
tbebtari 
light. 

' Godd hettvon'ai' ihe cried, ' oh, would I 

Oh! where ia 'my William T' aha aigh'd in 

despair ; 
The lean fiom her e7eB flow'd itreamiiiglf 

Her fair cheet. as the heard the loud 



Ihuoden 



But s 



^ 



She flew from t 



id poor Marian hear from I 
p&ir, and ibe saw a fotai gleai 



•Twas he whom she loved, had been bra.ing 


He found no olhers he could gull, 


Ihe storm; 


Resolved to cut his throat. 


He lay on the jetty, absorbed ip a trance. 


Consideriaa next the pain he'd feel 
By doing such an aol ; 


But he knew not poor Marian who met his 
culd glance. 


His doom at once he would not lea 


" 'Tis I, dearest William . speak lesi : die," 


So thought he would relract. 


He spoke, but so shrill and f.int was his cry, 


While walking by hin<Eelf one day. 


"Bless, bless you. dear Marian, blew. 


A gale he then perceived; 


bless," he cried, 


Uolo himself he neil did say. 


Tben sunk in the arms of poor Marian and 
She gated on the corse with a wild piercing 


Thai's Heaven, or I'm deceived. 


Up to the gate be nuick did post, 
And ask'd to be let in ; 




We'll not admit, loud call'd the hoi 


And she sank on his corse, and heard (be 


You are too full of sin. 


last sigh, 




She cast ■ last look round her dear nalite 


He begg-d, he prayed, but all in va 




A snug birth lo be given ; 


Jiaa pBm Maiiin ue'er was bmtd to epeak 


Si. Peler told him ye^' plain, 



(An Original Satire, by P. ChapBUn.) 
n a country town, in days of yore, 



TheieltVedab 
Who at cheat 


ack sheep' of the law 
ng was well able. 


His bumpkin c 
Wiib serious 


eot 


well he gull'd. 


In fad, to piece 
The victims 


ohi 


1 hepull'd, 
law. 


His roguiih tricks pass'd aaugly on, 
Stilt fleedngallihose near; 

Until B case of gross Crim. Con. 
Marr'd Crowquil's vile career. 


The case was tried. 
The sharper it re 

He'd been, be laid, 
Which Itory all b 


he money paid, 

eived ; 

he greatest aid, 

lieVEd. 


The cash, of eon 


rse, 


he firmly held. 



The pari 

Butq 

He'd tai 



I wanted ai 



■ge the world around 

Then living in some far dials 
Till the mooey it was spet 
:b did know 



nfor 



e, mind now, did not fail. 



No lawyer's they'd in hean 



B11DGET OP BETITATIOVS. 



Knowing bov fmitlesi 'Iwu to u 
The ho])FptO|ihetmore, 

He lefi iloDc, the lediout tuV. 
Of thumping It Ihe duor, 

Tito' by himself, he work'd hii essi 

tn plmnniDg, to deceiie 
The keeper of Ihe holy plice. 

Who, hii cut, he'd mike bellev 

Annoyed the prophet vu, of couri 
'1* net caneidering that, 
itrived, which wade it far more 



Tbt bat »M in, the )s«yi-r out 
To feloh il, «k'd permission. 

And bop'd his honor he'd not doubt 
Upon inch ■ desiiioa. 

St. Peter thought he'd take his woid. 
And to feieh his hal no .in, 

Sa;ri Quil as I'm i heaven'i bird, 
1 iwear 1 will step In. 

He there remained, and liied with cite, 

Nor wish'd lo nialie a fla*, 
Ai he well knen, tha pertona ihe>e. 



Julia and Edmund. 

(An Original Recitation, by W. M. N.) 



Her fauli'nng steps, her heai-ing breast, 
Beipoke her mind was ill it test. 
She iBl down on a mossy seal, 
A brook lao munn'ring at her feet; 
AboiB het through the ivy gieeq. 

So bright, so beautiful a scene, 

When Nature's self seem'd calm serene, 

Allay 'd her sorrow for i while. 

She dried her lean and tiied to smile : 

She thought more calmly on that word, 

Which had beeo spoken by her lord, 

For he hid ull'd her false, untrue, 

He wu her only friend on earth, 

Hftr tnatber died, u she gave her birth ; 

Her (athor follow'd, and dying said, 

ft wu his wish, that she should wed 

Montnlto, his tried, his tru^tr friend : 

Tha names of husband and friend lo blend 

Th« 




Voung Edmund, too, hart often spoke 
M.ny a (ale (hat love a»oke, 
Wiih rapturous joy, with fond delight, 
But her heail lold her 'iwai not right. 
Siie Ihnught of her father's dying pray'r. 
She ihunn'd Ihe fatal aatt'ring snare. 
Anolhcr thought her mind Ihen crosi'd. 
She recollected she had lost 
Some time before, a locket rare. 
Which contuned ibriid of her bir hiii. 
And when the sti iciest >earch went round. 
On Edmund w«< Ihe locket found. 
Ho said he'd lak'n it, thai he might 



a hsr bosom fsi 
■ustling'mong,! 



' Thy Edmund will be far 



he cried, 
.eday,' 






But ah ! that kiss was dearly bou 
ForastheirlipswerBJoin'd.»blc , 
From an unseen hand laid Edmund ToH'. 
'■ Die rillian, die !" a voice eicliimed. 
And high in air a poignardgleam'd : 
Julia shrieked, she took'd around, 
And saw young Edmund on the ground ; 
■"' " ' jshtng from his breiil, 



sigh-all 



sight. 



s dreary walls to find, 

) in a foreign land, 
he head of a ruffian bind: 
[Is of horror I could tell, 
T'd travellers, that 'twould thril 
blood lo hear Ihem told, 
■ing deeds became so hold. 



But Edmund's ' 
Fierce was the fight! the ruilian h 
At last gave over, for Ihelr lord. 
Their ohieflan, lay u^ton the groun 
Gasping with a deadly wound. 
Inflicted, by the CPinii'riQg lianci, 
or kb DWt bitter foe, Roland. 
I' ■ liira.beathed theircrims- 
■i bia dyinji words 



it band 



lAM WELLBR'S 

br'd ghiHl ! Divin ly. 



"HehtckoatvH 
" lajur'd spirit, I 
The haught; cliie 



The Lion Blajrer I 

(A FrlgmeDt from b Plaf d( Ihit name, by 
S. Jo;ca, >uthor of ' Aliamdu,' ' Wolf ol 
Dunucuj, 4!^. &cj 

Act V.—Sceaa I. 
CAaruclcTi.- SanobA, Zeqoo, anil Obila. 
San.— (n!ai.)— I'lfl Ihonghl, I think, and 



WhEie lucks thai BE 

the frame— 
The fntme of man- 



hichai 
« of his 



icce which propel] thi 
l'v« thought the cuddy fluid that iwini! 
Mtrbiiutf the fnic foreheads of our tfliai 
Wu life I — uid my philosophy goes thus tti 
For if iti lost is dealh, the hsvirg must bi 



deaing reuon I 
I've thoDght, I think, and 
Whether the hlood 11 life, 1 



L thoughts mad 

el do doubt, 
[ that baimf tain 



tof™™" 

' at betl is but a jesting player. 

eea to the eye whom fiucj canuot 

:e Ihy coming, and from vhom th; 



if ye lite, thy bsing c^uintesse 
know no death, 
here ja flit to T Tc the earti 



power vfit'3 wling 



I's life, a trim von), 



thegteen 


sapli 


S 


e "j^d 


eact 


■a 


dWl i 


n hi 


1. 



Tho 


if th 

lost! 
uGod 


of the Hind 


n his philosophy, I'm 
00, as ihou aitpleue^ 


And FrnTwu^ thou w 
By hell! HI tide m b 


Us shall be of eril, 
od and be a de.il ! 






E«(w Zbooo. 




Ha 


whit 


mishap dogs 


thy heel* 


Zeggo. 



When truths i 






sun! chief of 01 
} the fever'd min 



ith tremblingly unload her he&vy burden. 
San. Speed then the telling, or by tha 

gods of the IlinduJ I 
hose dtead gtoie, liej embosomed 



lowing my heavy head to 

iay on. ' 
Zeg, Father ot our Lrit 



His 



nbjc, 






ibo; my pUi 

he lighter Hata^ 

, Sangraj next it 
lip complain 



And untold myslecy do limp ungaii 
ear] of the multitude. 
San. Well!— 

Zfg, The multitude whose one 
sigh, and urtheanl murmur, 

unheeded puied : 
Hath e'en now found vent 1 soatinj 
its giddy flight 



BUDGBr OF BBOITATIONS 



■ ITIon.' 






.t bodei ihil to I 
Sayert 
Ztg. No moia than tliii— Reb«lliai 
Son. It luits mjr lampcr. 
Ztg. My bid I 
San. Oh 1 I cry meicjr, moil »pi( 

Unfold tfaf Ide, I un ill laliBnee 



HwkleVnnoathe 
With its itnnge co 

&m. Ahl Myyo 

Babelllcm Bhilt mis 

to its ganerUio 

Zig. M7 lord-p 

Sm. Would loce 
ZMgga. thou »ri old 


Dlimely w 

.0! TTi 
crry. »un 

ro'miie of 

7 T''i 


omblibwing 

imoutlan«! 
pto-B abortion 

ighl, apd [Br- 
uncili. and tet 


Ihou hut to Uacn 

bat ionnliia 
To bi> wild imigiDingi 1 

E»(B-OWLA. 

Thj coming ?-qai«:_ 
OKIa. S.ngi.1 »n ot our lun— light of 
the Hindoo! 


out Ihy threw. 
Thon eiDiking lyc 

Hindoo !■ 
Bfpir fBlhur's ma 


ph.nl !^ 
ws [ I'll 


Light of the 
make the Hin- 



'■ blue. 
To jour poiti — I't* heard enougli of foir. — 

Yon, ZeggD. 
Alum an Imsty guards — tell tbem iIlq wotk 

i* blood— 
Tha rerard, gold ! And their African blood 

•hall boil 
Willi feveHih heat, and eager crjf tot 



Zeg. Our leader's 

than Sangra. 

Would be Us 1 lares 

Ssn.— («li«.>— Nt 



When 



. eager 



Frighting our dsniaela with its hideous 

Like the ta»erini; ihadon of (he Harli 

mount. Evil mask'd, 
Al European blood will fever beneath the 



So galling to the soul. 

Why jprings the mind forth into iclion. 

My latent eneigiea to ■ wild unfathom'd 
field of thought. 

intemptatlve mood, mjp 



IS hldi I 






lullen I 



1 that < 



>h Iheir spray against ray fixed 
Itde agiiust the oioas lutmoualed 



As my guardian tngEl docs isek her 

■ought time, vhen 
Re'engeshallgitemeUlin'squirwingco 



The Shepherd and the Kins- 

{AT.U.) 

s.rd) 
jherd's flo 

.heat'd; 

So num'rous, too, and healthy were thei 
lambs. 
Kitl'd and cut up. how would they graci 

In sboiilders, ieos. and loin!. Iher »nd thpi 
duns 
ScBm'd so delightfully for esting fit ! 

The sage king, baring pondcr'd, wat'd hi 

A hundred courtiers, when ho boekon'i 



imbly b 







SAM WELLER-S 



Hii utiof juilicelhro' the counter ring, 
Much more, msijhiip, than hsd hs con 
from colloge. 



A sooH old hermit, et 

Who honrd these 11 

Bmu'd, 

Tho' (tge had made hi 



heihepherd'i friend, 
eary hcAy hend. 



Who Honhip baiktng in the summer breei 

The fsvoui'd wge, in whom Ihe king di 

lighu. 

■' Whsl do I see?" he cried: " I> it 

dream! 

Cm you, > man of sense, in courts confide 

Have you, slibo- the wiiers flowing seem, 



" Han you the n 

Ths bow-atriDg: 



9 forgotl tho lilken 
Yo^ I a man reputed 



Whf let your life depend upon a vard 
On danger, when so great, why shi 
eyes! 




II ones), yel tint in od 
The public wrongs c 



low, Itndl and pslices! — So say^ report, 



What mean you kno 



Urong W!- 
f, by Iho groa 



With joy they fly to 



1 strong boi, — 
n that box sug- 



And, whili 



id my guiily lieid, 
ogki; lbs) protper'd 



The Beat of Wlvea- 

(A Parorile Caoiii: Beciutioa,} 



igUw were apeni in btrife 

UaccuiLg. 

,1 glibly .11 d., long, 



FroDi yourilticljailicB 1 msle nn appeal: 

t vietdio tori-iiiilB. whicli cuinQl he xemm'd, 

Tliere liei ihe (reuure, which m;^ wubi 

Hunmer uv broueht i op flew the lid. Be- 
hold! 
Nor gold, DOC dimnaodt liy expoa'd to 

'Then liet my irealtfal there liei my sinful 

" There LirB the whale lb>t aimple en 

There lies vhaC nature wanli : I aili bo 

There liei warn hooeity: why mars de- 



" Tbanlii to my king; li 



I, for 



A Iruce without doors or ivtthin, 

Or reit from her eternal diu. 

He found not. 
He ev'ry luofliing att di>pli>'ll. 
Tried of what stuff hec aki.i wu maile ; 
Failiog in »ll, to Heir'n he pray'd 

To take her. 
Once walking by a riter't lide. 
In mourufal lermi, " My dear," he cried, 
" No more let feudi our peace diiide ; 

I'll cad Ihem. 



hind 

A)omb«i 
■' Or Nature may assert bis reign. 

And, awiuimiiig, I once more regain 

My troublea " 
Wilh eager hasle the dame compliei 



Aheady in 






nmg ic 



■eyej, 



fiofor. 



Fuewel, my enemiei! be happy m 



The B*pF7 Pair I or, both of o 



Who ilTi my lord and lidy diiagree ! 

My lord «iU often curse Iba marriage chain ; 

My lady wiahes it unloosed again- 

Erer wilh rakes, my lord is ne'ct at home: 

He Bwesrs his boy is not his real son ; 
Hy l>dy think! it it not (11 hii own. 
He-U haTB a sep'rale bed;— 'TU her deiire ; 
Sheet! warm'd, bed made, the Broiling pair 

The cause, tbo' hidden, yet the lame their 
He sendi for miss, and she for her gallant. 
If anion, then, mikea blEss'd the matrjage 

Ufe, 
The lame the husband, and the same the 



And die Ihui: 
" It would be belter far, I thinic. 
While close I tUnd upon the brink. 



To give the blow the more effecl 
And did what she cjuld least ei 






ndg 


ve whit 


e'er before she gave— 

Mnch pleaaure. 


Dear 

m 

I wo 


husband 
bei(o/if 
uld— but 


help! Isiiik'-'abemed. 
wei P' the man replied, 
yra my hands have lied ; 






God help ye!" 




Tommy Dnlmaboy. 

(A Pathetic Tale.) 


There lived, within the Isle of Man, 
In comfort, in donteul, and joy ; 

Where all li.e happy, if they can. 
Milter and MiitrMi Deloalny. 



Odb Utile Mn, fonr years >go, 

Bleia'd Ibii fonil paii (u wa tte told) ; 
So TommT Dilai.bi.)', you know, 

We n»y inmgipc four yeir) old. 



length iho oms'd 

^rhuusMd (udI( ia lilmt { 

The maid Ihen told the wholi 

And gave her wreful mini 



Foot litlle Tommy Dalmihoy. 
Now Dolly did not dare go home ; 

So, taring run »bout all day ; 
Still nioly scelitog Utile Tom, 

At night ihe wisely—ran away. 
Thai night paoc HiitresB Dalmahoy, 






. had a) 



For thinkiog of h< 

And of hei lerrant, Dolly Dee. 
Neit day (ai vain was esery plan, 

ThBie aniioua parents eoulii Bmploj), 
Reiolv'd ID quit Ihe Isle o( Man, 

Mister and MiitresB DLlmahoy. 
■ You know,' said ahe, ■ my couaiu Brown, 

A widow lives at Penlonville; 

Said Dalmahoy, ' My love, we will,' 
They gain'J the land hy easy sail : 

Of time they would not ri.k the loss; 
So took two places io the mail. 

Which brought them safelo ChariBg-croi 
Now be it known, that Dolly Deo, 

The vary day she came to town ; 
As lucky as a girl could be, 

Engag'd herielf to Mistress Brown. 
This lady seldom wis prnvok'd, 



And then — she vow'tl it il 



uldbi 



This 



winter's 



ThaUtCeftee ^ . ,, 

His baiidi for mercy aeem to pray. 

His eyeadiitiUingyeHy tears. 
The maid exclaim 'd — 'Ah! cauitbel' 

He clasp'd her neck with eager joy; 
And many kisses Dolly Dee, 

Gave little Tommy Dalmnhoy. 
Quite angry enler'd Mistress Brnwn, 

Who VDW'd the maid should lose her 
She, from her chamber coming down. 

Saw Dolly knd the sweep embrace. 
Of virtue, prudance. monl laws. 

She prattled till 
The miid did not reply, because 

Her heart was full— she could not speak. 



IB weak : 



(Five minutes walk from Per 

' To-nighl, to take a cup nf lea, 

And then at c.rdi an hour en 

Will Mistress Brown be glad to 

lister and Mistress Dalmahi 



Bnt what they were I mrtsl conceal, 
Ipcause I have not truly beard. 
If they were bim, or beef, or veal. 

> dish was plac'd at either end. 
And, ill the middle, stood between 
{Nor gnesa'd they what it might portf 
A wide and monstrous soup-tureen. 

The guests in wild amaiement gai'd. 
But soon their wonder tnrn'd 10 joj 

K'hen Mistress Brown (he cover rais'c 
Upstarted— Tommy Dalmahoy. 



Tom. jumping out, soon found a chair : 
Cried Mistress Brown, ' To luppel rise, 
And I'll relate the whole aOair.' 

The guests now each, with fJice rerene, 
The sandwiches began to munch; 

And Dolly mor'd the soup-tuteen, 

And brought instead a bowl ofpunch. 

They ale and drank, with much delight. 
Till twelve o'clock, so great Iheh' Joy; 

ndthensaidMistress Brown, -Geod-night, 1 



Mist 



dMisI 
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BODGBT OP RBLTTATIONB 




SOHAVO THB MONK- 

(A Socne fiam in unpublislied Driiiiu, by £. P. Dclmar, Am 



Mad. Holf fatbaT «fa]r do>t than 1b 
lo Ibii dMary uid unmthly ipol, « 
lone bonrT t piay Ibee r«(urn. tbau t 
me I thould nmt Don iulinn. I fe 



R«m. Pflice, hilihling girl 1 I have i 
la la banily nnrili. I'll tell IbM th« pu 
le of our midnieht errand: vbat, Ibinke 



d deadly inenge ! 
ad. Holy mother of Godi haie I tben 
been betrayed? WhM doil ibau nun! t 
lii»e nerer harmed Ihee, irby shouldst thou 
••ek my life? Ah 1 thy llendiMh gaie 
alnott annihilalet me. Julian I — mother I — 



Bo«.Thyc 


ies 


for luccour are 


giti— thou kn 




not Ibe dUlanci 




hau 


ot of man; or w 


beard, i»ne w 


uld 


dare approu^h th 


Ihou an now i 


th 


Abbit, of Si. Ln 


Jfcrf. Horro 


r! t 


ia plare iiippos 


hunted 1 bul 


-i 


not .brink, no 


aa ibau art. I fear 


hpe not. 


Jlim. -The n 


ght 




^*.ia. 







upon Iby corpse— the morning 
breatlie a balmy fieshneii but noi 
;ir1 1 Ibii nighl'a darkneis — this flicl 
lamp, and theie featutei : mark them 

jpon. Why doiit thou ahudder. ^irl ? 
lo my itory : I will telt thee all this ti 
n long eoncesled. 



," &c. 4c.) 
n mu.t light 
for thee, 



"by, ' 



ebour 



ill tell 






midnight conference. Thou tnowes 
girl, I have long heon looted upon by the 
being! of thii world ai a holy retereniial 
man, one of the choien of heaven ; but list- 
en, and thou abalt judge of my goodnesa, of 
my virluei, but tbou mutt brace thy nervei 
"lib unnatural itrenglh, or tliou wilt shrink 
from the eoiounter. Thinkeit thou, Ihou 
canst undergo the ordeal? What! no an- 
swer. Well, then, to begin : In the fait- 

whioh I was bom, 1 had been brought up 
frnm my infancy lo follow the chace. md 
bunt the wild cbamoia. There, girl, in my 




my iipj tc 



.1 diiy. I i 



le blissful 






> startled I^ Iha rB.pJd ApprDich 
iDi I Vila cnemois. I laA not mv gun; I, 
i»w him bounding Tormlrd with wild impc- 
tuoiitf, evidently mul vith b wound. VVc 
■tood vithin a narroiv puiRge, cut cut of 
tbe rock, whioh overhung ft doEp aliyss. It 
v&i a moment of terrible trial ; ibe Bloute^t 
hMtt might hsvo shtunt from Ibe dangci- 
ivhiih oieunced lu. Tbn uiimil, ani! it huge 
one, came fuiirErd widi the tfetd of light- 
nhig — my bride clung convulsively lo aij 
arm — we irere on Ih* brinV of » terrible 
desti I— another moment ve should bare be«n 
duhed In alnm! in the yavning gulph. My 
jiretfiQce of mind returned; 1 ejeried my- 



knoirledgeor the monnlaias, I knew led Id 
m gnlph HI deep or deeper than that near us. 
I looked towards the end, expecting to see 
the animal tumble headlong down the prcci- 
pice. What WM my horror, my aslonbh- 

Bppcannce standing enjoying the sublimity 
of the loenery, evidonily quite unconscious 
of the dinger which Ihreaiened his instinl 

myself from tbe irms of my scarcely reco- 
vered bride, I rushed forward with despeia- 
liou— it was hut a mDinent'B nnrli. I seiied 
him in my sinewy gniip, held him up in the 

B(l in Ibe gulph bolow, and wc were safe; 
yen, giri, safe. Would that 1 had tast him in 
the unfathomable depth— would Ihsl he had 
followed the wild animal from which 1 les- 
cued him ; ic would have saved him and me 



loflo 



and despair 



the _ 

my ruin, come to gnaw upon my very vildls, 
like the poisDQOUs viper — the villain, he of 
Uhom I speak, was thy tatreh, girl, Regi- 
nald Toldurosal 

Had. AnuDt, monster, it's fal-^e as the 
iiell from wiich ye sprung ; thou art a base 

credidoui as to believe Ihae. 

flow. Girl, what I lell thee is true; hut 
liiten. Thy father na! protnte in his Ihnnlis, 
"■qually 80 with hi« gold ; we wanted neither, 
but we conjured him to slay and witness our 
iMrriage ceremony. He did stay, girl, and, 



k 



nd in my joy 

the frequent dejecflon of my 
bride. Tbe day It length came, it was io 

broke forth ; Ibe air was hot and sultry, but 
a geni le breath of wind, sweet ai a lephyr, 

halm; the trees begau to cast their length- 
ejied shadows on th> earth, still sparkling 
irith the dew of mom; the lopa of the 
mounrains bad already become tinted with 
-gold J the birds wheeled their flight Ihrough 
the air, circles, dOser to Ibe earth — the 
chime of the bell announced my nuptial 
morn— all was jov— the many and dft re- 
floated groelinge of wished for bliss were 
pusseil over in silence— my heart was iiigh 
u/ito hutsting with joy— I could not speak — 
1 Bew to the house of my bride — judge my 
feelings — she was gone no one knew whither 

upon her table revealed the latal Itulb — she 
had gone— fled with de Voldurosa, I hur- 
ried from the house, bent my steps towaids 
my own door in moody Ihoughtfulnesi — I 
entered my lolilary and dreary man liou au 
aherod man — I threw myself itown upon 

hepny and Oonilding mortal — I medilaled 
upon mj future plan— I thought of nothing 
hot vrngemre, deep vongeance, and liileu, 
girl, how 1 secured it, I left mv native 
llnd, and taking with me all I poisi^Bsed. t 
sought the mansion of Volduroia, andioon 
camewilhin sight of it. It was now three 
weeks since 1 had lost my intended blide, 
when one day, Handing gaiing on Ibe wall* 
of Voldurosa, leawafemale issue forth; I 
thought upoo htr whom I sought — sbeneai«d 
me closer and clojer. luA^e my horror to 

of ail save life. She no sooner saw me thn. 
ullering a jiierring shriek, she fell sensetoei, 
navet to arise again. My knife Leaped from 
ill sheath, and the neil moment wai sheath- 
ed within her hoarL I dipped iny handker- 
chief in her heart's blood, and swore Co min- 
gle the viUain's nith it. How I kept my 
oalb, you shall hear. In the, garb of a 
piiest, I iiatDuted raysalf HiLhiiia coavent'a 
walls ; tliere I abstained from food, end In- 
flicted that punishment on oiy frame which 
toon pcoeuied me theappellaluin of thamost 
holy monk in Ibe communHy. In hit fre- 
quent journeys to the castle, 1 used lo enter 
thii chapel, there lo brood over my bitter 
wrongs, and chance at last dijcoiered Ihii 
recess, the walls of which are so massy, and 
so dose, at scarcely to permit Ibe least 
sound to escape. (Openi a ranceaied ttoar, 
icilSiin ahidi ii n groEs, ond a ikeletiM hand 
pTif^ecting out, iMpporting a tiflaJl IJinW.^ 
This, girl, is thy father's sepulchre, tint 

matter I iodueed him lo enter, and nu 
sooner had he passed the threshold, than I 
closed the dooi upon him for ever — he ne*«r 



DUDCET OF nEClTATIO\'S. 



expeiigncdd (he gnawing panga of hunger, 
anil the Hill more eicracialinB pains of 
IhiiM, for ttaiee nigKi anil three dayi, 1 
rerelled in hii piercing ahrieki and criE> Tor 
mercy. At (he end nf Ihe third day 1 fed 
him, but with suth food b> made Ihe tor- 
turous fangs of thirst more ilTcadfuU hit 
criei innk in liollow grosni i Ibey Kuuded 
in mf eari at night with horrible jay. Th« 
tmt night he lived 1 slept in tUi plMe. and 
dTaamadl was sianding by Lheallar with my 
chosen biide. Tbf fi^Lt ' ' 



Sal quite pleaied with the invitatton, 

Set off vith the squire as quiet as a munse, 

Kol doubling be should hare agoad jalli 

Scalion ; 

And as he knew the squire bad a plenty, 

He determined lodtint his cellar empty. 



I, than 



>hfd, 



a Hiren signal thy father's iiasi 
■nd, notwilhslandiog all my eSortt, tor* li< 
from my embrace. In my agony I awoki 
atatted up, rushed into thy father's Mil, ant 
with this rope, which I hace worn erersiiicl 
Hdarhich forms part of my monk's hahil, 
twilled it round big throat. Though weak 



At length, in the parlour scaled it the i 

With plenty of good liquor before Lii 

. To drink which our hero was quite able 

In faot it seldom happen'd grog did 



Of drink to bare a regular 



ible, 



-Ibyw 



rugglei 



I c 



light him by Ihn 



hMiened my grasp till he fell n blackened | 

eoiae from my unnerved rlutcb — then my ; 

{enl np feelings gate nay — my frame dilii~ ; 

ted under the struggle of my imprisoned i 

fedings; I shouted and laughed in the ei- I 

Gets of my joy— my revenge was Baled— it ' 
tna nobly pUnced, and slIU more nobly 



Ibl,.blessing the | 
That brought tl 

In drink forgot Ih 
Which at home 






bete to aid m 

thou? 



Jul 



! Juliai 



And although fond of drink, the d f. 
Swore she could aot make his mgpey du, 
Ifhc kept any for himself. 

And, though it may seem rather, funny ij 
They were always quarrelling about the 



At length Ilil got so bea^lly drunk, 

, That he could neither sit or stand. 

[n Ir; ing to gel up, on the (toot he sii 

And to his achtog head he could n 



The Drunkeo Snob* 

(Original, by J. A HaBkio!.; 
bough poor, 



Wn very fond of d> 

A tnan one day knock'u a 

White be was busv thit 

How be could raise i 

Wilhwhii:b to cut a. 

nhf n he bad ope'd the di 



liking, 



1 who thought it no 
iltle fun with one. 



Tbe iquire had oft been told 

I That Hal, for drink, had aol< 

£irny thing he once couli 

And he had taken upon 

Wtstk of raring the 





Vet the Jnuire, to make 
Down his throat poured 


is victim 


mo™:' 


The 
A 


squire having > 
nd finding every 


meburn 


ng oil, 
his desi 


e. J 


At 


air nf eyes made 


him of r 


d foil, 




I 


1 order to oomp 




s a tke1 


tono;5 




fire. 








The squire had in a 
Looking glasses. 

So th»t^n7%»rt 

[leired. 

Was reflected in c 


which i 
Duntless 


pared 
ci«liog 

the roo 


to the 
m apJ 
BUudJ 




'Twas in this r 
Knowing I he st 


«,m.hey 
gbl woul 


hut poo 
him app 


Hal^l 
al. 1 




SAM WEr.LWS 



Dug}it 9i&h'd scTDl* bil bnii 
I length upon Ihe floor, 
with 1.11 hi> might and mill 



Oeehale i An Indian Jbament- 

TI18 btubbirdii liogingon Mithigau'ishoi 

Ai iwetlly and giily «» ever hcfor* ; 

For he kDDVt ID bis mile he M pleasure ci 

hie, 
And the dear little brood the ii (csching 



light, 
A> iteter reBecIed, a 
When my ikies wera 

were the best. 



Tbe tux and the pnalb 



r, boll) beuti of (be 

IhogtemingoElight, 
frfle uid ■ sorruwless 



Pot Ihej know that Ihelr i 



UB eipeding 

Each faiiil, and eacb beast, it !■ bleued in 

degree- 
Ail Dalure is dieerrul, all happy but me. 



I iri]! paint 



filbblicli,at 



-.ray 






And 



Iho Cod 



of the 









IS fed, 



indred are goos to the hills of 
deuli 
But they died not by hunger, or lingering 



away. 
The inake'tkin, 



« I SO uetedly m 



IW eharm. 1 1. 


Im 


ger «b«, 


IM .pirit bath 


eft 


iB,ita spe 








light; 












nigh.. 


















And that Diin 


liar 


balm 10 



II take a new Munil 
'lb be Had tail piopitiuixi in 



bow: 
I night and by day I will follow [he 

is blood UBH done give my spirit re} 

ley came to rav cabin when beavi 
black: 






ackj 



mug. 



I kne 



But t saw, by the light of Ibeir blaiiDg fi^ 
They were people engender'd beyond the Wf 
My wife and my childieii — O, spare me 



halo I 



B left, t: 



toGe» 



The Lament of Toby the Learned' 
Pig. 

(Written by T, Hood, Esq.) 



O. heavy day I oh day of w 



MuiI dance to fori 



And read, just like my bei 

If I mutt come to this at lul 

To Ksleri, not lo MUrit 



What griskins, fry, a 
Can have lo do wil 

Alail my leBrniog o 



A want me, 61m, 
Le. and streaky ! 



I 

J 



DL'DGBT OF BKITATIUNS 



Of^tnf litem? kin, 

Ahmellmustbeuken; 

Good by* to the poelic Hogg, 
Tb* philoiophic Baeon I 

DtT aRai day my liatoni fide, 
Ur intellect gsti muday : 

A trough I have, and nut a deilc, 
A aty — and not a study 1 

AnelliaT little manih. and (hen 
Mf piDgMM etidi, like BuDyan'f 

Tbe <«MD ugei that I loved. 
Will bechopp'dup wiihoniDnBl 

Then Om head and ears ia briae 
They'll Kiue Bie like a talmon ; 

H* inatheiiiaUct (uro'd to biuwu. 
My logic iDio gammon. 

My Hebrew will all retrognde. 
Now I'm put up to fallen ! 

Hy Greek it will go all lo gncui. 
The dogi will h»re my Latin. 

Farnrell lo Oxford ! and to Bliss < 



A pig tint's been t« col 

For lOTTow I cDUtd stick n- 

But conscience is a clu 

A thing that would be lul 



Have one o( my two 

TwM bo who taught m 



Quaker aad VrlestSi 

C An Original Reoilalion by J. Burton.) 



A QoUier on travel, « I have 
Near the borders of fumed 

Stepp'd into a tavern liii hun; 
And <]uielly sal himielf doi 



And tbey Uu|lt«l si the brim of hit hat. 
Pull (reqtunl they urged him to give them i 



So lher> the poor Quaksi complied. 

»y toiBl >ha]| he this, and yet t am lotlh, 
So he fill'd up hii gltui lo the top: 

yiay the slu;;! of Iha ewlh ucrer daie U, 
creep forth. 
To devour the tenth part of our crop. 



The Outlaw'i 

(Au Original Bee 



Dying VTotdk I 

laiion, written by Mr. 



s Itodolph. the outlaw flerce and bidd. 



Faint huniB it) nickering flune; 
Jut siill ate Rodolph's wrengi his Aoaghl, 
His reugeaace still the same ! 



nan blood lo shed • 



tear on beauty's cheek ; 
not han to rack the min 
lum&a heart lo break 1 



My fellow of bis right: 
knew not parent's heart to re 

Or youthful joy lo blight, 
knew not OBce^I dcesded or 

The hypocrite to bo ; 
knew not what it was lo ain 

'TilOsiiclBughlitme! 



i 



I 




fes — Oiriiv— my brolhet — ■ 

Who wrought me ehaine 

iLnd nuw he's lord ol Rolan 



Stem juiiice mark'd my Me; 

An outlaw I became— nhila he 

SliU reigns in pomp nod iUle'. 

Bui Ihink je t have Wmely brook'd 

Deceit hilh ileerd thit wretched brent, 
Where once cooUM did dwell ; 

A brother's guUt hsih changed (hii heart, 
Hii tnitid hath forui'd this hell. 

Oh, I have watch'd in midnight gloom. 



And I h*iie panted — Itirsteil — pray'd' — 
And long'd wiih fieniliih mirth — 

To drink «urt'd Oirie'i blood — altho' 
One mother gavB us birth ! 



And 'tis 1 that broods so >Iill i 
For rue ne'er biesi'd my dread dejira 

Ne'er yielded to my will. 
The deed is left for Ihee, my boy, 

Rerenge must ha thy food • 
Thy father'a wrongs must he emsed, 



5t ha thy ft 
rongs m 
ilonewi 

Here, take this dagger- 



Let Osrl 



ood be ! 



ft futher' 
Descoudupon thine headl" 

Tbns spoke the dying roblier chief. 
And fmm agliiicting sheath— 

Drew forth a paignard — kisa'd his s 
And yielded up to death [ 




The StroItlDE Playei 
(A Tale,) 



tells, 



A alrolling player, 

Stood once proclaiming Richi 
Hard by an honfest farmer's gaXe ; 
And saw the cinwna with pleisnre 
rd the bealingof the iJruE 



■d'l fait 



Duntryae 



■e them 



round at 
lip shall d. 



™ih, who fain would si 
For liipence takes Ihe drum-stick up. 
And gladly ramblen up and down. 
To beat the play through half the to«n|.; ' 
And on this man, by hunger preat, f 

But as our present month-piece stood,' ■ 
And curdled ev'ry niilic's blood. 
Exerted all his might and pnw'r. 
On Henry's murder in the Tower; 
look liis life. 



Zll 



Then 



Lickly alopp'd hi 



ward's 



breSth, 



dd. 



By vilely 
With many other horrid crimes, 
Whose mention shocks the lale&t limi 
Till BJcbmond uobly ts^ie him yield, 
And kill'd the wietcb in Boiworth fi( 
The honest firmer, sighing, said, 
" What ways there areof getting bread. 
I dare sa^. friend, you'd Ibinli it hard 
To -work in any fanner's yiid, 
Yet tell me, though you speak so fine. 
Whoso trade is bettor, TOurs or mine ? 
Is any fellow in your slaliun 
Of half our value to the nation > 
And yet at us you toss your nose, 
Whene'er yon get a rag of clothes i 
With saucy jests presume to flout us. 



Would ever knock the fellow i 
Altho' the puppy had began 
To think himself a gentleman 
When but the very summer af 



nUDCET op RECiTATlOSS. 



And vorllt nUI av'ry eye engigi, 
Tho' fortune pliee it on the singe. 
Profeuiont. lir, you neier find 
Hne ehins'd the temper of the m: 
Aod if B nun, genteel)' bred, 
Afsattleiilirehueierled, 
Why irith your ceniuie wish to hli 
The merit jiulice would prooUim ! 
I need not nj what nstiie ficej. 
Or judguieal, luch & lifs requitei : 



Whyii 
Whei 






pity ,„ 



u hasi;»rd> c 



Had fori 

You, til, had w. 

Had beat a drum, or acted woiae. 

Without a liigence hi your purse. 

Here paos'd the. youth, the futmer loi 

IVhose bretst ir'ith true good nature I 

■ or all thy trade, I ne'er pipied 

I Bsli Ihy ptrdon, hooebt youth, 
Thau hett apoke nothing but the truti 
And •hila (rith us you chooia to ilaj 



A man I dare he 
RIeil with a very 
And harii'ec— n«) 
Here, lake a guin 
Had I been in th' 
You would hare a 



Chloe, a f 


r'rite 


fa 


ich 


W d.u,e, 










Could r 


utdnir 


nna 


ugh 


at last but 


Nay oft, « 


nhmu 


h! 


lid 


atioH too. 


Her tnislr 




Ob! 






For fea 


poor tende 


rCli 


OB might h 


Fatwuo 


rChlo 


— 1 


kea 


b»U of gre 


So round 


foot-b 








Oft on the 


Turk 






as she lay. 


And ale 


pa'er 


Ohl 


e'. 


ye- lids did 


■Twai ver 


,VEty 


ifiicult 


DSay 



Did sullenaeis and .lickness show ; 

So hearj, leaving oft her oanlon capers 
Gap'd itretch'd and lethargy she likc« 



Quite lost her appetite ; she has no will 

To more, or say, poor soul.aiingle thing. 
Jehu, vhil can the matter be — d'ye know !" 
• I think, my lady, I could o-ireMiss Chlo." 



And from her ipirits drive Ibis u^ly ^laom, 

And gel her pretty appetila again." 
" O gnod, my lady, neier. never fear ; 

By Hflat'n-J! assistance, 1 sha'n't work ii 

Now to ht9 [OoDi the coschmaa bore Hii 
Bileh, 

Who. looking hack all wistful, fck no itch 
To go nith Jehu ; still he bears her on ; 
Arriv'd, kind .Kehu offers her i bone. 



■ on the 1 



Miss Chtoe in a passion 

And whines — gels up, all rtsili 
sTy. and eocks h. 



So pletti'd a 

In lopes (vain hopes, alas !) of getting out 
Chloe, like lightning, no reaoh es tn pass, 
oooce^^ram er trao er. t r„„= 



And, by a leap, 
ut.feaiingshem 
-ay, break her 


'sl 


poi 
by 


her 


Chloe most wis 


,1. 


the 


le«r 


ehu no» offet'd b 
■■Chloe, do you 
The devil take 


■ sh 


iecflofl 
iver?" 
secBi'd 


So hurt the dog appe 

head. 
Well, Chloe, well- 
proud digestion 


7'd- 
hea 


-th 
■n 



SAM WRI.l.int'S 



II Chtoe cnvl'd &baut ll 



1 on bitili'cous Jehu aiiuml- 
it muoh good-viJl to Jehu 



Another morning rame — > liter 
" Cblo«, hoir (lindi fanr lit 
d'ra feel I" 

"Jehu, I will not eat."-Ji 
Whit dMi MUs ChloeT With a 
Hum to the Itvei, without »ayii 

GohbtinK Bway, vith ippelilt 

For DOW the liver leemM to me 



Jehu with Chtoe lo my lady goei, 
And triumphing, his little pittenl Bhowi, 
Not diieOTBring the rough mode of cure — 
Jehu had lo>t bis plue, then, to be lure. 

My l»dy preitei Chloe to her brent, 
Hilfcrmiy, hugging, Itisting her — lo blest 
To Bee bet fty'rita Chloe's chsog'd condi- 

" Thank ye, good Jehu— Heav'ni, what ikill 



On Briber JT' 

□nee i judge besought 



' of the U 



TWij 
' My friBnil,' qUoth he, ' 

He r1»J »w»y did trudge ; 
Aoon 'hi> wealthy foe did com, 

Before this partial judge. 
A hog, well red, (his ' ' 



Andcr 



in of la 



The hoj( reeeiv'd, the poor 

Wai judg'd not north a straw. 

Therewith be cried, ■ O ! pailiil judge, 
Thy doom hu me undone ; 

IVhen oil 1 gaie, my caute wai good, 
But now to rain run.* 



Juitlfloatlon- 

(A Rural Tale.) 



A Fan 



ee, who wanted much 
A atnrdy husbandman ; 
And one, well qualified as such. 
To Buit hit thrifty plan: 

One who was aparing at his meal, 

And epariog in his drink : 
And, daily taak-work <o complete, 

Would oeier flinch or ihiink. 

Induc'd a clodpoU to apply. 
Commended by > neighbour. 

As " nerei hungry, nerer dry. 
Nor erer tir'd of labour '." 

But soon, when hir'd, and lel to srork. 
He pror'd, to now a (he bam, 

And Isty ai a crois-legg'd Turk. 
Vel, turkeylike, he'd cram !" 

For bacon-rack waj qntckly jhtunk. 

So well he'd fill his diih; 
And soon (he cellar's stock waa aunk, 

He.-ddrinksolikeafith: 

Whicli made Old Squeeium nil and rate 
AgnintI hit oeighbour Unggs, 

To bubble him, like a lying knave, 
With three Bueh d — d humbugi. 

Vou " never hungry ! ne'er alhirst! 

Of working neter tir'd r 
I with that both your skins had burst, 

Ere luch a pelt I hir'd. 

Hold, lur, aiya Hobnail, doant ye *ty 

In inch B deaitl; twoddle; 
If Measter Muggs hare told a lie. 

Then varily crack my noddle. 

Vor I do noror hungry be. 

Before my guta I rill ; 
And diowth do never trouble me. 



And [ did nerer work pui 

Till tir'd or overheated 
Za Meastei Muggi have tould ye true. 

And jou have not been ' ' " 
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(A fHsiite Rscilation, 

Saw wfth tedoubled fury rag'd ilia flghi. 
TliB IhuDd'ring Mndon deiliog deal 



Or from th' Uf lifted sword hia head de- 
fflOd. 
Now (bfough opposing irmifls rides s kiiighl. 
Hit pioud plume ilreBmisg in lh« patsipg 

Ha ie»li> hii foe where Ibiikeit roars the 
figbl. 

Dealing destruction u he ruahei past. 
Hit helm adorned with plume of sable dye. 

SeTCDge, the mollo borne upon his shield; 
The lightnings flsah from his indignant eye, 

As with stern coumge he surveys the field. 
Th* opponents meet — what furj guides their 
hlow»— 

Sword against sword, — shield againM 
shield resound. 
The rivets of the saUe helm unclose, 

And boiee and rider tumble to the ground. 
" Now yield thee, knight." his toe exulting 

"Mfpri! 



I BATTLB. 

and Recited by W, H. Free man .J 

Think'st ihou I'll yield, traitor 1 I still dafj 
Thee and thy threats ; dismount, and thin. 
Shalt feel. 

That like a knight I am resolved lo die. 
Or pierce Ihy heart wlih my avenging 

The stranger knight dismounts in dire ita- 
spilo. 
St. Clyde with lion heart springs on bis 

might; stroke, his falchion 







CIek' 



But. ah! Sir Reginald has pierced hii side. 
And giuh'd with scars be sinks upon Che 
ground 
Breathless and fainting, whilst the crimson 



gushes from the gtping wounil. 
, igain-now falls to riie no 



But ba beholds St. Clyde again ... 
And darn him to the combat on 




SAH WELLER'S 



Th«n o'er hU head be wsveil hii brulieii 
blade. 
And Ihriee he feebly jhjuleil viclory I 

Cloi'd is Ihkt eye ihit lately besui'd ta 
blight, 
Aud pule the visage Ibat with snlout 



Thau hadtt no s 



.11 thy deeds oCcIiiimby be totd. 



The One-legged Gooie' 



A it«ilthf genlleinan in Ilertforfsliire, 
Koi [(nulled with »n overplus of braini, 

Lit; i:mi.'j' a worthy cnuutry squire, 
Whose crauiums give Ibem very little 

He WBE a bachelor, but whether that 
Arguei in TaTaui of his uodBrstandlng, 

Or militates Bgainil it, is a question 
That 1 would with to hnve uu baod in. 

He ne'er perplei'd his pate 
With the affairs of stale. 
But lad B ealio, domealidaied life. 
Par from llie noise of town and parly alrife. 
He loved to soioke bii pipe with jovial souls, 
Frided himself apon bia skill at bovU. 
At Whioh be left his naighboura in the 

lurch ; 
On Sundays, too. he always went to church, 
(As should each penitential sinner) 

And then walk'd comfortably home to 
dinner. 
As there He many, I dare ssv. 

Who into such afTaii; baie never look'd, 
I think Va better mention, by the way, 
That dinners, ere they're eaten, should he 
cooli'd! 




But ni 






usty gotd 



It ehnno'd one year, as alnianacki «n tell, 
St. Michael's day on Sunday fell ; 
The squire, the night before, ai wai hii use. 
Gave Peijgy orders to procure a goose ; 
Then went to church nealmorningclieerfully. 
And order'd dinner to be done by three. 
'Twas half-past two— the cloth nas laid, 
Pezgy the apple-sauce had made, 

the bird was done, and the for maaler 



Whi 



hingi 

atlracfed by the luscious gl 
nn somen hat elevated nith strong al 
John popp'd into the kitchen. 



■• What, eootee 
Faith, CDokee.l 



ould li 









a leg."- 



itup 



that would be pretty tun ; 
nUy, matter duratn'l kil 
Adint, JOH fool ! noil' wil: 



Thougli Peg, poor wench, was rather vei d 

She was not quite Bo mueh perplex'd 

As you may think ; she had been used (o 

gull 
The squire, aud knew the thickness of hii 

skull : 
And consequently this conclusion fell, 
■They who could do a goose so well. 

Would not be troubled mucli to do bcT 



And ran^ for dinner in a hurry 

Shehrown'dlhe mutilated side ani 

And put it on th< 



" eye, Ih 



try. 



Exclaim'd, with i 
" Why, what the devil do you call this, Peg? 
Zouods, husayl where is t'other Itgl" 
Peg curtsied and replied, in modest ton*, 
" An't please yoa, sir. it never had but Mw.'" 
"Only one leg! where did you buy it, pray!" 
" At Farmer Grain'i, sir, across the way ; 
And if to-niahl, sir, you will go with, me, 
I'll pledge my life that you ahaM aee 



3lrd, hi 






urOdET Dp IlEriTATroNS. 



" Will, pror 









Bui, if you don't miDd, you shill late t our 

He *1« hit diuner. and ItBpin lo doubt il, 
And pumblcd most iutfrnftlly iboul it! 
Thi place WBS braoii, like ill the ten, lit 



■' D— n it. 1 



■rely n 



And Irltb her majter la Ihe farm ii goQi 
Wiih upcGtiiliaD big, they joftly creep 
Where Funier G»in'i gceie are ful u 

Now to your recollection I would brin 
Tlutwhen these pretty cre&iurei go la r 

They draw up on* kg close beneath : 
wing. 
Aad lUud upon the other like a post. 

"Tbaie, lit," cries Peg, "now pray i 

your pother i 
There, sir, there's one; and there, >i 

'■Pooh, nonsense, stuff 



St, Si — Ibere, now, they're gi 

■' Aye, sir.'' cried Peg, had jou said thi 



IhesqiiiiP, 
n (irolegs, 



tiOTB and Hatred. 
(Ociglllll, by J. A. Hawkin 



gifen up life i 






eek Dot 
s false 



onslanoy m 
hell itself, 
1, when she 



who imflei but to deceir 
hu gftined Jfour heart, will laugh and Irium; 
like the wild tempest, at the wreck wlii. 
her beauty has made. My brain's on fir 
my aoul seems writhing iu tlie red h 
pincers grip; all the man seems to ^hrii 
wilhin Rie, when I think upon her bas^nea 
neyer was man upon the rack half so to 
turtd w 1 am, to see her who had sworn 
btcoma mjr bride, and mine &1ane, wedded 



hea<fe 


grant me r 


satou 


for af 


w momeUL< 


longe 


, and then 


lea 


e her and him to 


pflti.h 


in their in 


amy. 






fwdi 


lant clime, that po 
e>er denied me 1, 


ceand 


luiet which 


i. for 


re. Sc 


cues of my 


boyhood, scenes ii 


whi 


h I hi 


e spent so 


miny 


happy honn 


fkre 


n-ell— i. 


ongalas.. 


ing r 






leare 


my home. 


eien 


n'tbi''tattle* 


.per 
beat 


apq, fo 
that h 


ever. And 
ired which 


has taken possesslo 


a of 


ny hear 


against all 


mnnk 


nd, will nerv 


my 


rm wil 


more than 


doubi 


strength to 


lay'. 


dmas! 


icre all that 




ny wild care 




y meet 


Not even 




n of the fore 


1 thai! he m 


ore terrible 




e feared ll.a 




1, for h 


re I swear 


bylh 


t great powe 






me being. 


soul, a 


nd heart, hit! 


rhat 




St all man- 


Vind- 


hailed that 


hall 


cease o 


ly with my 



BriElle and Lapsloi 



ffruite. Let me hare no spungjng covei 
ibote all, keep Lapstone from my sight; 

(Lipslono mitring. Ihraui of an old irot 
ug blankel) Twig him here; (putliag k 
''tami lo hit nose.) No velcome gueal, 



Up 

axey 


Never! 

n my s 


IZ ^.Z; 


fool 
the 


sh faithful 
noraiug of 


ylife 


hasbren 


devoted to* 


jour 


Sh01>i TOt 




thef>u 


rs.'-mgs 


ndh 


nger. My 


Kiiles" 


namev 


ch never ye 


ilic chnndlerkin 


^nsed 




made the 


moe 


for olher 


nobs 


o chaff a 


t; but 'tis 


Gtth 


I the)- who 




petty m 


sters should be t 


us trkud. 


Brii 


1 thought, my CO. 


, I had full veil 


paid 


our serv 


c«a, Yith » 


■IIU, 


di'ink, and 


othes 




d.— Thy ami dir 


'cting hand 




nicely 


every more 


ofbu 


sine,s,and 


orked 




La 




«.Jiu 


o«J, vhil 


Master B 


-islle 


M^^on hU 


ai and did as 


nuch ai COB 




-Bcii/nS. 


Up. 


Who go 


thee itrap, and 




rlhee 


for a u 




ork! 


thy uodis- 


nguis 


ed nam 


had been 




liced, and 


tigeiedinob^c 


irity, hadn 


□iLs 





id brougbl ' 
set thee on thy legs agoin; thou knewest tk~ 
cobbling tool', doomed perhaps like som* to 
be seized by the broker's hand, going It* so 
many seeks vilhout paying your rent, bul for 
me bsd morrissed. Iu von cloudy night I 
felched a Iruck, bilted the old Charlies in 
ihe street, and steered your Bhattflted tibiks 
fa inlo the allay. Yon may desfiae-IBAt 



SAM WELLBK'S 



i-boy. I 



I torgals a I 
at chaff and 



Brit. Know loD, 11 
beneSi receired. payi 
the obligation brown. 

Lnp, Vy, that's indo«d a nice vay to get 
out: Then a debt grawa burdenaome, and 
cannot b« viped out, kick up a row, and then 
it Till coil you not a mag. 

Brf.. Vhen you hate nurabered over liie 
ligmarole of joba that ynu have done for me, 
you may reccolleci the Boilopptsgi I have 
giteed you ; let me know all, and I vill give 
yon sallsraction. 

Lop. Thau oanil not — thou hast robbed 

Store; I »as rona, shall >ii« covei say, vot 
bilked the dundlerkio - - 
nub. Moonihiaeri in I 
atrumenta perhaps of c 
recall my name, to yilness thai they van 
an example, and plelid my boltiag tlie t 
to aancllfy thamselTet. Among the 1 
ragged raseala tot hauut your ahop, i 



nights, m 



ib; If I have 






my nob. 



Dilked m 



landlord, thank thy 

urged me to it aadgol ma into sich a line. 

Lap. I'te been gammonedi diddled, and 
done browu; my hungry belly cries aloud 
for willali ; it uever lill be filled. 

Brit. The.e tappings out till but make it 
varser, and if 1 haie been tight infarmcd, 
besides tke daily goings vitbaut grub, you 



nono but Ttd-haired Bet can 
Lap. Red-haired Bet I 
Brw. Nay. atart not, ■(is 

tap out most. I little the 

Idmtel/ ride araks ID put n 






^1. 


And (0 have I ! 
n nutty Ihcro,— 


too veU I kn 
tby base end 


wsyou 


Brit. I turn up my o 
baited Bet has blunt, a 
wi' yau to try foc't ; nor 
oret me in the mug o 
atone, that he alone sb 
there, and collar all b 


see I ought 
gin-drinki 

old hang hi 
browns. I 


Rod- 
al right 

:nowed 


Js 


By 
it all 


ingo, thl 
and mea 


ly had thee 


;;.r.: 



tipple vith a veak unguarded von 
tempt her appetite, to treat her tilhhotpeas- 
(juoding and oold faggots, and basely smug- 

Brit. Who put you Qy? but be il as it 
may, I had a tight, nor Till I like a spooney 
yield my claim — cogg up the chance to choose 
a cOTBsa for my shop and dab ; — look at my 
»i*n board t 
Ziyi. Your sign board! tIiiu! Ilml ere- a 



i hangirj tier the dotr, 

ifore, do I price il. I 
I, aod they shall pay me 
1 covey, *.ih bis cheek. 



Brit. l! it so, my cock! then lake a chalk 
■ — T hare been a ratr too long, and you have 
queered me in a ptelty vay, but henceforth 

so- the snob thai lets aoather gull him, but 
ill desetvei the tile he Tears. 

iMp. (fiiJnnsti Bristle on the. bat.) Look 
veil, then, to your own, it sits but loosely 
oa your nob, (or know the cove that diddled 

Srii. Not be, n>t gammoned Bristle. You 
may suirel for Ihis, sir. UUoa! rolchmani 
collar this co»e, take him to tlia Totch-house, 
there let him learn good breeding. 



Parody 09 " Norval's Speeoh'" 

'Original, by J. S.) 

My name is Tim, ou Saffron Hill 
My father feeds his soolly flock, 
A lushy blade, whose only cue was to i 
crease bis pelf, 



Lobslet, 



My Sal w 
Had not 1 



. flared un 1 



night 



.passed Iho Citrt, vhen by hat 

A band of Berca Bod barbarous willians from 

Rushed hke I 

sveep't 
The Chun, ., 



my Sal afori 




BDDOBT Of RBCITATTONS 



1 len mjr fathti'i horn* uid took vilb ins * 

choiBn pal U> le*dtbf tty: 
Yon Unnbliug oovu'd Tot fonook 1>u mu- 

lourneyiag vith llut latent, I pHied tliii 

And Hnirtu directed, came this cliy to da 
The 1iapp7 deed vol gildi my bumble uBme. 



The legend of the B&rper> 
COrtgin*], by S. T. 8.) 
The Buper »t in Urien'i hill, 

And deftly touch'd the itrine, 
And blilbely aatwered ereiy call, 

To teJk, cMouie, or sing. 
Rich wiu the Dieil, the reiel high, 
Hie cheek, each hour, look ruddier d; c ; 
Thick coming f.ncies in hi. heid, 
Bj birth equirocal were bred ; 
Till like Tolcuiic mount, bii \inia 
Wm fuller IhiD it could cootsin, 
And orerSowed iDTHried rhyuie, 
Of many bd ege. nnd m»ny » elime, 
WMI* leit his geniui ihould be crippled. 
The more he leng the more he tlpp1«d, 
For tutore mm [he (choolinen tell ut, 
Ii of A ncuiun mighty jemlgu). 

Super tuireoe st length wm« ha. 
When cloied, full lite, the jubilee. 
And quit^ng Ihe moitmrchal dome, 
'TwM time to think of wending home, 
A tils' that ne'er by night oi day. 
In pilgrimnge, or iport. or pUr, 
Hidtiiled lit muter mt his need. 
Served him in tiou oriar or aleed. 
The slorin wu high, Ifae wiud wu cold. 
And Ule« bj crone or gtand.ite told, 
Hul murmured tfail beiide hit toad. 
The tiyi and tsiriet mide ibode. 
But hBTing buried ore ind fear. 
Full falhom five in royml cheer, 
yimbed with metheglin. flushed with ale, 
He plunged info the bauuted vile. 
Where none but bards, (and they not tobi 
Would braie the midnight of October. 



3 longer like m ihamed faced loon, 

er Teuerablg {ace in >eil of clouds, 
It valki abroad in majesty serm*, 
'om e>e to morn nights delegated quevn 
nd lemdt the pimnetary choir on higii, 
rouod the myitic altar of the sky. 



Troops adiBi 



er the heath. 



in, knight mi 



Id fun 



With closed 

Lorda galliranting, 
Ladiei flauDiing. 
Decked in moth wings fine i 

Till Oberoii leads the saraband, 
With Tiunia hand-in-haad. 

Health and pleasure. 

Tread the meuure, 

A thousand beauties gild the Ihraait 
Cressets gleaming. 
Bright eyes beaming, 
Health all si teaming. 

Such reielry hath El&n court. 

Such wildness of pump, such labyrintl 



. Nor.w 



1 to deUi 

to left OI 



^gbt, 



Soon. 



ockery a. 



,n the glen. 



rath hi 



Then changed to grief and lage their mirth. 
This baffled by a child of emith ; 
And u (impBtieat of delay) 
He sturdily pursued hia way. 
The gaoiools lanisbed with a groan. 
And left to him converse alone. 
With ten>pest and the mountain stone. 

The moon is tinged with circle pale. 
And sounds as of lepulchral wail. 
Swell on the melancholy gale. 
The tea complains along the shore, 
■ ■ ■■ - ■ -sagefulroar; 



itha 



yofw, 



ling fc 



H^b on the rock' doi 

The fen-lorch flits, Ihaeorpse-lighl. glemi. 

The headleis fiend come farlh to ride, 

The death-car creaks, the hell dogs chide. 

With note when to mortals nigh, 

Ii like the bemgle's puny cry. 

But further 0^ is deep and loud. 

Halloo — hulloo— they run, they leap 

From gulf to gulf, from sleep to sleep. 

The bom it winded with a blast, 

As if all pmndsmonium past ; 

And in blue flame the gublio throng, 

like m nighl-meteor sweep along ; 

Yet went the minstrel on outright, 

Koi p^Bsd, DOT deigned a thought of flight. 



I The valleys, 

Givenoteofannpproa _ 

I And on the hills, in sullen mood. 
The birds of wrath are seen to brood, 
Gloomy as thunder-clouds thai hang o'er 
The precipices of Naat-Praugor. 

If possible for morlil eje, 
Their shapeless horror to descry, 

A scorpion winged might seem theit form. 

Spread out their pinnoo O'er the moon, 
Scattering confusion mnd mffrigbt, 
And double daiknesi through the oigljt. 
Earth heaves and thakes at their desceul. 
Beneath them groans the firmamenl, 
Their cry IS tike the winler'a wind: 
Fear goes before (hem, death behjud, 



Ha comn— he comci— son of the wbic 
Ha lUrli, he rushes from the we, 
Where, uadet a lelhar^ spell, 
The chunpion* of the Cymr; dwell. 
Till Metddin beclion, with his hand. 
Or Cunbrii's need their help demand. 
He conies— refulgent RS of old, 
In mail of sdsmnnl sod gold ; 
He hurls defiance on their host, 
Like Pinu M'Coul, on Loda'a ghost; 
And wilh unutterable din. 
The tumult and the fight begin. 
Wielding all weijioiis, blaw on blow. 
He subret right and left the foe ; 
And ffilh the whirlwind of ihoir wing, 
Wilh venom'd talon, bile or sting. 
Fiercely thef batter him again ; 
Half in affiighl, Iialf io disdain. 
Their beaks upon his huckler dash, 
Hii scymiler's 1" ' " ' 



Hewai 



ii falchioniand'tii light. 



follon 



Will 

The least of wliich would fell an oak. 
And such the acteaming and the rattle, 
The hurly burly and the hit tie, 
Ai if the lightning and the thnader, 
Were rending heaven oud earth asunder. 

At length indigDanl that so long. 
The skiimiihing should hate no aong, 
And nothing loalh to make display. 
E'en unrequested of his lay, 
The bard btgan : ■' What loncne can tell 
The wonders of Nanl-Frangi 
1 saw ihe biida of wrath sus 



dell. 



Again. 









Unheard the remnant of his meature 
To feel as slighted author feels, 
To coal his head to cool his heels . 
While dij-dawu o'er the welkin steals, 



He ctack'd hi» joke, and lovM his w 
Madga, like all won;en. fond of awa; 
WMijrJaaa'd wbtne'rr ihe had her w 



Then slubbom as the s 
She neier would be dri 
And Goodman Hodge,' 



ho knew her whim. 






sedati 



L» breed. 
ind kind. 



tr behind : 

nd jiiime he knew; 

id panon like, would haie his due. 

! watch'd the hour wilh aniious keoj 

vow'd the sweeter, 
them time to litter. 
ne morn, with smile and how polite, 
o Hodge he claim'd hii cuatom'd right 



le young pigs t 



How far'd th 
How apples, 
And if the a 



ife and child; 
I torn, took the 1 



Humph 1 cried the parson, " let ua sec 

lethinki 'tis lenn and aicVly too. 
imo out of mind 't has been confeis'd, 
arsons should erer claim the beat, 
his said, he ey'd it o'er and o'er, 
lamp'ii, set his wig, and all but — swore. 
Such pigt for me '. why, man alive, 

hink job, for thii, I preach and pray * 
.ence I bring me belter l)thes, 1 la; !" 
Hodge heard, and, tho' by nature warm. 



Repliec 



" kind sir, I ni 



He rolls 


his eyes, h 


, lip* he 


iQkai 


And sea 


ce oan tell 


n which 


oflx: 


At length hectics. 


Heaven 




This ro 


ue in black 


sjustth 


thing! 


Hence s 


hall I gain a 


rich regn 


e. 


Nor mo 


Bj luteeis 


ditbyih 


uil. 


Loud 


sqneak'd Ih 


^Tdh' 


sow wo* n 


The piercing sound 






Eager in 




ling you 


g, 


Fierce o 


a the hendi 


1 priest f 


le sprung 


I'-uil in 


he mire his 






Then ae 


I'd his breech, and lietd him fas 


The par 


on roar'd; 




ufind 


A fofao 


desp'rate c 


ose behin 


d. 


OnHodge,o"nMBdg 


he calls 


or aid. 


Butbot 


were deaf 


o what h 


said. 


Thei 




roin circle draws; 


Who ha 


■d the BOW 


wilh loud 


applause : 


Pleas'd, 


they beheld his rev'r 


nee wrilh 


Alldlw 


'• -t-as fairlr lylhe for lythe. 



And, *b*l It 



ThB 



pig. 



tf lotl 



BUDGET OF 

"Tythcd'ye")'! 

iDiirorlcra; 
II mifiht ruffle. 



RECITATIONS. IM 

Now nought «u lieud benMlh the ikiM, 
(Tba tounds of buy llfs vara ilil]} 

8«ie BR unh»ppy liily'* tight, 
Thil iiiued rrom thtl leoely pile. 



' Gite, g its me which fou pleiie!" heciiod; 
" N>r. prakandchuiel" Eiill I] ndge replied: 
" Chiual bonesl friaod: itu : but hniF 
Hnnn ihUtd me rrom your miird'ring low. 
When lyilin invite, in tpile of foM, 
1 dmn take Situ by Ihenaie; 
Like ThMeui, o'er tlie Sl;ii I'd lentuie, 
Butwho thaldre«ir>rl ilye would euler! 
Tet, while there '> hope the priic to win, 
By he»¥'n I to leave it cere s lin." 
This iiid, he arms hti breast with nge, 
And haitresotvei the foe I'engaga. 
Spite of the paiion's mgry mood, 
The fearless tow eollwiedtiood: 
And seem'dlo wait the pTOffer'd wu, 
With— Touch them, leouadrel, if you duel 

Hit U>I resource the psnon (riei, 
Hem t, strokes Iii! chin , andgrivelycriei — 
" Ye mini tuppotl your injured prfeit; 
Secure the pig, knd shue the feeti." 
Suunch to hii friend wu erery iwitn ; 
Siranee tho' it feam, the bribe wit Titn : 

Eicliim'd, in Iriiunpb, '■ Pick and chusa 1" 
The penon'e heart giew Knrin witb iie , 
Vet pride forbad him to retire. 

Wbitnumberacui hu spleen declarel 
Denied, for once, his darling fare. 
H<nr ihall he meet the dreadful frown, 
Of madam, in the grognni gown ; 
Wbo, eager fdt hii promii'd treat, 

" Wretch 1" heeicliimi, wilh voice profound, 
" Cu no remorie thy conscience wound 7 
Usjr it\ the woei ih' ungodly diead, 
^1 thick Ob Iby devoted head I 
Hay'it thou in er'ry with be crots'd ; 
Haj all thr hoarded wealth Le lotl 1 
Mtjr'al thou on weeds and oiFali dine; 
KoraJe, oor pudding, o'ftfce Ibine!" 

Bodge, who wilh lauGhter het 1 hU aides, 
Theparion'i wrath in ipoctderideti 
" No time in idle preaching lose ; 
The alyio is open — pick and chusc ! 
Loud plandits rose from every mngne; 
Hearen'i concave with the plaudits rung : 
Inpatient of the lul huiza, 
The Iftheloss parson aneak'd iway. 



Th« Hatmted Tower | or, 
Hall. 

(A PalhBlic BeciiiLion. 

The dews of summer night did fal 
The iDoon (sweet regent of the 

Silrer'd the WDlla of Cumi>oi Hall 
And many an osk thai grcii ihi 



That tl 
To 



:ried, ■ 
. oft baF< 



is thy lo 



immur'd in shameful pririly ? 
No more Iboncom'il with iDTer*! speed. 

Thy once beloredbiideloiee; 
But be the alive, or be she dead, 

1 fesj Cslern Eul'i) Ibo same to the*. 
Not to the usage I receiv'd. 

When happy in my faiher-a hall ; 
No faithless husband then me griev'd. 

No chilling fears did me appal. 
Yes, now neglected uid daspii'd, 

-the lily's dead— 

those charmt are lied. 



But he I 



For know, when lick'ning grief doth 

And tender loTe'l repaid with 
The aweeleit beauty will decay. 

What flow'ret can endure the itonr 

At court, I'm told, is beauty'i throne, 

""" y lady's passing rare; 

low'rFt that shame the su 
glowing, not M fair. 



prejF 



That 



Then, Earl, why didst thou leave the bed 
Where rosei and where lilies lie. 

To leek e ptimrote, whote pale shade 
Must licken — when those guards are by. 

But. Leicester, (or I much tm wrong) 

Or 'tis not beauty lures thy vowij 
Rather ambilion't gilded crown 

Maket thee Forget thy humMe spooie- 
Then, Leice.ler, why. agsin I plead, 

(The injur'd sorely may repine) 
Why did thou wed a country maid. 

When some fair princess might he thine 1 
Why didst thou praiie my humble charms. 

And. oh! then leave Ihem to decay? 
Why didst thou win me 1o Ihy arms, 

Thj vi11ai;e muidens otthe plain, 

Solute me lowly a. Ihey go i 
Ejivioui they mark my silken train. 

The simple nymphs 1 they little know 

How far more hippy's their estate — 
To smile forjoj— than sigh (br woe— 

To be content— than to be great. 
How fir less blest am I than them t 

Daily to pine ana waste wilh care! 
Like the poor plant, that from its stem 

Divided — [eels the chilling air. 
Nor, cruel Earl, can I enjoy 

The humble charms or*oIilnde: 
Your minioni proud my peace dastroj, 

By sullen frowns or pratingi rude. 

The village dcalh-bell smote my ear ; 
They wink'd aside, and seem'd to >ay, 
' Countess, prepare — thy end is uetT.* 



And now, wUle bippy psiMDlt ilerp, 



My ipiriti flag — xoj hopBi deciiy — 
Still that deilt-bell umiteB m! bb ; 

And msaf a boding >eetn> to ny, 
Counleii prepHE — thy end la nea. 

Tliua lore ind bkI tbat lady griei'd 
In Cumnor Hill so lone aad drear, 

And many a cry o( mottal fear. 



Thi 



erdlacB 



The dealh-bell thrice m 

Ad nerisl voice ffa> b 

And thrice Ifae nvta fli 



The matliff howl'd at village door. 

Tlie oik> were shatler'd on ihe green ; 
Woe WB> the hour— (or nsver mote 

That hapleas ConntBia e'er was seen, 
And in thai manor now no DWre 

Ii cheerful feast and iprigblly ball ; 
For eiar ainee Ihat dreary hour 

Have tpiiiti haunted Cumnor Sail. 

The Tillage maida with fearful glance, 
Avoid the ancient moitgrown wall ; 
Not ever lead the merry dance. 



. Tbe Peaaant and his <&u. 

(A Fable.) 

Aa on the road a peaiant drore his ass. 
He spied a mesdov rich in glass ; 
And. Iho' be had no right to do it, 
He dar'd Ihe pound, and turn'd the I 



jrat'd here and there, tbc Held all or*T ; 
sa pranc'd.andrear'd, and Imi'd his head, 
d in (he thick on't made bii bed. 



in (he thick dl _ .. . . 

^.ke one thaCi nura'd in clorer. 

Amidjt this jubilee ihe foe appears. 

Andbray'd, no, friend, 1 choote to 
Will IbDse folka load a double pock 

Upon my back ? 
Why, no.— Then, what ii it to me, 
iribelonglothemorthee; 
.ou may by flight your freedom laie 
If you disdain to b 



Fori 



Nor 



■.w 6isa 



or do 1 know 
The thing that I can cal 
Eioept my mastc 



The Dluppotnted Hnabaad- 



e was call'd to bang the room with htack, 
I all their cheer wat sugar-rolls and tack. 
Two mauming itafraalood sentry al the door, 
reign'd, who ne'ct woe there 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



May men lease roving, and the women deceit. 

May those we love be hnnesl, and the land we live in free. 

May the polished heart make amends for a rough countenanoe. 

May every smooth face proclaim a smoother heart. 

May the judgment of our benches never be biassed. 

May the blossom of liberty never be blighted. 

May wo live to see and bless the day, when we'i 

dread, nor taxes to pay. 
All that love ran give, or sengibilily enjoy. 
Happiness (o Ihosewho wish it (o others. 
A merry heart and a sound constitotion. 
A heart to feel and a band to give. 

Fabluhed by J. Clements, SI, &S2, Little Pulteney Street, Golden 3qU! 

Prialed bj J, Svca, 9, Dove Conrl, Kine William Street, City. 





THE FABKBR'S WIFS AMD TBXI aASOOW' 

(A Fopdlst BecitilioD.) 



AlNmchucl.ii 

Ghceae tbui b< 

There dwei i a 



^, wbere they prffpan 
longing lo be miteB, 
-s wife, (uncd for h« 



SHllio these imtll quidrangular delights, 
Where they made, Ihey sold for the immenie 
Price of three snm s-pieco : 



Thii d»m»el had to help her in the fi 
To milk her cowl snd feed her boj 

A Gucaa peuuit with ■ alurdr "™ 
Pot digging or for carrying logi -. 

But in hii noddle weak at any taby, 

And mch a glnttnn when you eua 



him, 
Th« Wanlley's diagi 

■nd chuichsi, 
Ai if they wne geegt 
(Tide the ballad) -«.« . 
One mOm she bad prepared 






.ulJ b; 



And WDBl^i't go lo ohnrch (good, eateftll 

Till ihe had left it safe with a proleclo 
So ak* gaie sttiol injunclioni lo the G«i 
fWvktch it while hit miatrets wu 



Watch it he did — he never tcok hit «jet oir 

But lick'd hij upper, then hit under lip. 
And doQhIed up his fid (o drive the diei cff. 
Begrudging ihcm Ibe unalleat aip. 
Which it they got, 
Like my Lord Salisbury, he heaved ■ sigh, 
And cried — " O happy, happy fly, 
How I do aoty you your lol !" 



jwels yelm'd; 



;i.ppetit 



eutence 



I grow stranger; 
[ any Inngep, 



iLierheilii 



Until ahe aumauiD'dhreHlh sn 

" Holy St. Matyl" 
And eluirtly. with s face of Itarlel. 

The viien (for ahe «as > riien) flew 
Upon the varlel, 

Asking the when, and where, and ho«. 






R*A gulph'd hi 




SAH WELLBR-S 



** Hw ffiet, ymi loguo !— thp fliM, you gut- 
Uilig dog! 
Btlifild your irhUkeM iiill me mvec'd 
lliitkw , 
rht«t— 1 l«r — V i I kin — gwmintliinr — h og I 

I'll wa^e youtpU uiotbsf aiMry quiiUy." 
St out she bounced, uid btougbl, with land 

TwB itoiil gen»-d'irme>. 
Who bore liim to lh« judgti— a liltla prig. 

With Bngry botLs-noio, 

Like B rod vkbbige rote, 
IVhile lot! of while onei flouriih'd on bit 



Lool'tDE It anc« both ilcrn End wUe, 

He lum'dto the delinquent, 
And '^&p to question him. and calechi>e 

As to ffhicli iF&y the drink went : 
Still ihe aime dogged unweo ri.e, 
" Tbefliet, oiy Lordj tfae fliDs, the flies I" 
" Pih*!" quDlh the judgo, hiilf peevish ud 
half pompous. 
Why, yolt'te non «iii|gM. 
Ton «l»uld h»e nitch'd Ihe bovl, u she 

AndM kill'd the flies, you stupid cloim." 

"What! is it t»rul. then," the doll in- 

qiiir-d, 

■' To kill the fliei in Ibis here town T' 

" You silly osB^s pretty question this I 

Lswfu!, you booby ! lo he sure it is. 

Voo've my authority where'er you meet 'em, 

To kill the lOgues, and, if you like it, eat 



oJiil" cried I 



luMic, ■' I'm 



.'nnsltble. latah this thief; may I gohsng, 

Isu'l the lery lesdet of the gaug 
riiil Hole the cieam— let mo come near it I" 
.'hi^ said, ha slatted ftom his place, 
And aiming one of hi> sledge-baaunci 

blows 
t a large fly upon the judge's nose, 
he luckless blue-botlle he am&sh'd, 
And gratified a double grudge; 
I .Ti the same otkpult camplclely smash'd 



Ttia Murderer*! Xtaj' 

I A Figment, written by Mr. Isaac But.) 

mie stood OB yonder heap of earth, 

Li ei!cenlric building, *n uylnm far Ibaie 

)io obtained an etisteuce by tbe abarp-set 

knife, 
iiDse viclimi wore allured by magic lay 
. the path whirh led them to the mur- 
derer's grasp, 
'yre swept by moilal bud 
id sound tudi fairy-liki musici 
■ ' air of which so enchanied the baTellm, 
.1 not one failed to visit this (U*l spot. 



On a bfiulifol summer e 

dusk of uight 
Had spread the tinge of daikneu S 




And then proceeding to this home of death. 
As she drew near, she made a sudden itut. 
Beholding a cottage from whence the •oimdi 

proceeded, 
Surrounded fay * wood, and clots of hlood 

had not then faded 
From the path which led to it. With terrilc 



gaie 



At the CI 



A withered hag cam 

whoEB ghastly 

Visage betokened thai 



, she taltartd, afd W^ 
!. , -■-- 

:e fatal mutie anted the 

again she listened with 

rom out the hut, 

! was the autbereta 

ng lay. the entered 

tlie spot, for the 



(Written by J. H.J.) 



Id 


""""^"h"" 


old bachelor, 
he dwells, whom once 


In 

No 

Ab 
Tw 


nil of rusty brown 
ding his ineipre 

hi, looks; 
ngle life had wor 

worth a groat — ■ 

roken table, and an 
rush seat chairs 

e up his furniture 


wilh eare-wom brow 
siblei; meag» were 

him to the bon.1, 

hung a coat, 

very Jew would .p«™ 

oM gout stool. 

with bottomt ueuly 


Mac 


and on hit mantle- 



Lty an old night-lamp, two pill-boiei. 
A tumbler, and a broken looking-glaia i 
Odd numbers of odd works, now out of dil^ 
With here and there a dirty newtiaper : 
He had no wotkt complete, yet history 



BUDGET OP RECITATIONS. 



And btfig'd for bread r 



Would through his voriled hoia pe«p aa the 

d«T. 
Natlag thit VTBteh, thui la rnfgelf t iiid, 
Th*t if a Dwn cotild covet tingle life, 
Raclileii of Joys tiiU holy wediock girea, 
Here lifei a nnn thai could ibev it him, 
In nichmoat horrid colouri, that the ibirp, 
The lEntiigml, or f(os<ip apcuie 
Wtre heatcD ittelf competed to lueh a lite. 



Tbe Actor and bta Idtnndreii. 



b. Dot a hundred mile 



Thera were once coDgregalcd ronnd 

A blaiing bi'arlh and well-siored titLle. 

BeiB* volarici by TlieBpij drown'd, 

And cbained ri^ht lauglillj to his cable : 

" had, and bparkiing 



Hea 



eyflj, 



1 hy sundry jo 



.1 Spiri 



Now loud agiplauding comic metiu, 
Or rattling giasiea lo the jocuod (ong. 
The bett of aideri to a booieii throng. 
Now for awhile the iweela of quiet reign. 
Now pops a puQ from >oin« ecceotrit brain ; 
And loudly boiaterous is the happy roar 
That drowns the Up vibraliug of the door. 
M y speaks — " What'a that! — may I 

One enters, meagre form, dull eyes, lank 

Theanti^episode to social glee — . 
H^Me with empty pocket's misery. 
Look on out merry hearts, they can't repress 
Tbt giggling laugh that would their features 

A chair is oifered lo our buakin'd hones. 
He tits, and rolls his eyes— deep groans : — 
" Waiter !"— Ess Sar I"—" A half a pint o 

The Tina."—" In hand,"—" I'll have it 

" Eii aar," — Says Black — " dost keep the 



" Oh. huppier men than I, list to my tale, 
O joy not, Sirs, but for iU ills bewail. 

..... - night I've played wilb kingly 



Reclined o 



gilded D 






a cold damp shed to hide; 



iplendid 

To creep in broken breech and ooat of dire 

distress, 
Whose elbows grinn'd, a brown'd black 

threadbare thing, 
Too bad for one who only mimick'd Wing! 
Then if for days I've sUrv'd on tomip tops, 
01 sympatbiie — and sigh me tenderest 



s, for hen 



■e grin ! 



Who know, i 

meal tool— 
Gold-headed Cane bis luck who fortune's 

tricli 
Has chang'd for what wi.b once a boorish 

stick. 
Your planets have proved fait, and made you 



line scarce gires me half a 
L old stager ttill fights, bl 



laf a day* 
aredwjth 



y [Tici:ds — I ptilhee laugb , 'tis 

To pick the currants out of a alale bunl 

(B n) 

Nothing's intended, genti, -poo honour' I 

would rallier 
Swallow a Bek—r. than offend King Arthur I 
Who is he that's a slick of celery (salary) ? 



'e trod 



the quetB !" — " I wil!."- 
-" Then done (D—nn)? 
grouudi ai ' 



n Mmfted— 



do deny, defy, ipum 

}r Ryron'a fioetry how much 1 a hive red-.- 
ir it was d d by D 1— leally 

lis mode our hero friendly guest ofall! 
e in his turn obeyed the general call 
ir some odd story of hia by^gone life, 

withhumt 



ing off a 



mljler ai 



It spoon for— TJnc 



• 



i»' 3AM WELtBR'B 


■■I» Mr. BdiwcI] here?"— "Who oalli to 


Thoie flostini! misU that wre»lhe tie ctes- 


load!" 










And Isagilile existence to Cliose tenet 


'■ Ton eommon en it curs, vhMe br«ath I 


By iBusic nrawn from her euchinled liMe I 


h«tBl" 


It via not in form or feature, voice ot mien. 


•' Come in and speak what you've lo siale." 


Tfatt you the chBrm h«l fouiid, altho' 'tva* 


Enter a Laundresi, 'gHEstillreasousinoiof, 


there 


Holding aloft acertain piece 0/ linen ! 


Pervading all, ■ thing indefinite; 


Stripl of ila •' ftif proportions," noirt uti- 


She d»ell> within mine beut, and in ur 

raiiid 
She >iu,ni.»; vision >a a clear 


Mj heMera, donblleis, knoir well irhiit I 


mein! 


And lofety sttr. tb»l lights, its rilver lamp 




Al the red alUrs of expiring day. 


The last dull emblem of my misary! 


I never »w her in her piime, ore yean 


AMJTil thee, witdi I—way, foul Gendj— 


Of harroning lickness Lad impaired the 



" I know it — (piod makes people weny glum 
Alas ; poor ghost," our hero tender lighs, 
« Poor ghoit, look at yourself," the Lauo 



Bill 



" And for 



out lbs Laundreii. 

It aa'E fit, an) one can eesi fbraale," 

" Thou hartoB'st up my soul" — " 1 wish 

you'd huraw np tny bill !" 
" Freeie my young blood"—" So I should 

tiliok -twDBld kill 
Any poor wretch lo go about with neither 
A bleiaed shirt to shield him from cold 

" List- list— O, liBt!" — "What liil?"— 
(he La 



Dullion for a diab- 



: lliy detu 



Thi 



LBundiesB exila witli bar — Iioen-~r 
■ dangUng — 

■ poor Theepiaa by at 



While 

The liiilc'btU, which she uys quite lUIays 

her. 
All pari good frienda — lyel alay, is'taa with 

At least I'yB dona ny beat— ^ to by me ! 

MemliklaaeniieB of Friendship- ' 

(By Sappho,) 



Theelnrioui huei of the aerial bnir,. 
In Iheii contTjatin!; shades, ami varyi: 
With B^b inconstant light, but blendi 
loOt a beauceoai whole t Oruan we 



In that pale shadow oE the all aha wse, 
Lingered a faaclnalion and a spell. 
Which time or grief could not annihil»(o, . 
How oft,- at dua loon hour, I've tralchi 



Of day's reluetaal li^t did nidiate,ali1t 
Around u< rose the redolence of flowers — 
OrSowecs, the pure and p^sionalf deligbt 
Of her as pare existence. With the eiEh 
Rent from [be virgin lily, and tbeteari 
Wept bf the riolet'j blue eyes, there ouna 
A thcusonl mingling odours; somft breathed 

The slendsr tribes of the fair jeaianiino; 
The woodbine flungber fragrance on lha«ir. 
In fond profusion stealing oa the tense. 
And to the aoul made audible; 'Iwnnid aeera 
As tW some Peri wound her honied horns, 
'Till perfume grew to music. Many a bloom 

>Vith flowery eihsJations; spirit-like' (he« 

coBie forth 
With the stars, and o'et my mind iu soft 




BODGBT of RfeclTATIONs 



tw 



- A DevUofa WaUteoat. 

(Writlan by Mr. John Kbit.) 

Are you b man of fashion! no mstlM 
uliBtsoeveT your qu^ity, whether Dable or 
>imple, merchiDt oc munuricluier, shop- 
teeper, machflnic, or ot no ptofcision. you 
tnvit undoubledly have lieiird of Jetemy 
Stilcheloie, the celebrated t«iior, who resides 
DUi thB court-end of the tovn. He fits the 
IsBmin body ua inaloinical principles, with 

elegance to the perion, aud are tha unitersil 
■dmiratiaa of tb* fashionable louDgen of 
Bond-atiect ud Rotten-iov. Had Ricliard 
the Third come ludei Ihe baaila of Ibis 
skilful artist, be noutd hava mada hini look 
like a perfect Adoais, in spite of a ciooked 
btek. withered arm. and bow legs ; for it ii 
a «ell-kiwwn fact, that when the famed Hot- 
tentot Venus visited the HouiO ot Oommoas, 
di^guisiid in malo aitite, that avery atiicle of 
her apparel was the production of this man 
of genius; ajid, notwithstanding the enor- 
mous hulk and toiuudity of her nather put, 
the lady's breeches ware soarlfuIlT fatbioned, 
■'»%" -^ ■ - - '-" 



" Enfei! dat is Ihe daril's locailaird — nan, 
non."— '■ Serpent !" " Dat did sednce E>e 
--Non." — ■' Appolyou, Davy Jonas, Dragon, 
Rabel, Silan, Demon. Monster of Ihe Bol- 
loiuless Pit, AsmodeuiT" " Oui, oui, out, 
c'eat dil — e'est SaUn, fabriqnng da Satan, 
dat I reqiiiiB (or my waisl-ooltoi." — " A 
satin waiitcoat, at; I shall be pioud to 



e yon. 



Uyf, 



mds, 1 



do not ungraciously presume lo think, that, 

the loaves and fisheii, and the candle-ends 
and cheese-pearings of office, that he is in 
tbe slightest degree a worshipper of hii Sa- 
tan nic Msjasty, although he wears his court 



Ttie Oenerona Ootbi 

(A Fragmenl of a Stone from a Play of the 
same name, bi Sam. Joyce, Esq., Author 
of ■' Aliorndan," " Heoriquei L'Rouge," 
&c. Ac. Slc. 

ACT III— SCENE I. 



cite >oung gentleman ! Mr. Slilchcloseals 


At,r 111.— SUEWK 1. 




one day sented ia his parlour, taking his 














Marc. The senate in delib«ralion s 


. and 


FTanch gentlonan, who appeared to ha in 


dcspemion marks 












second Pharsaliadid sit befor 


iheir 


ilond, '■ He says someibing about his 
*>!«,"■ whisperecf the fo(en..n.-" Yes; 


eyes; 




For although the fateot Rome hangso 


their 




breath, fear and doubts 






Of the power pressing without itaggen 


their 


mnt of."—" Oui; yes, sare, waiste-coltea ; 


soberjudgnient. 




and de coloura — de coloure — btitoe; dat is 


Lucius, bava they decided! 




rtle."— '■ White; yos. sir. And of what 


Qain. As I beard of old Cuiio, 




MWrlld^nuld p)u be pleased to have it «■ 


Friend to Mudiui. aurnamed Torquatu 


s.wtui 


— " Ah. da material, diles moi ; tall nie de 


in the senate 






Ot our imperial city hold* his seal, w 


sh.ill 




have peace. 




.« Mon." — " Caasimere!" " Non." — 


More. So then Ihey will sell and baig 


in for 


"Clolhr '■Non,''— "TniliBell.r "Non." 


Ihe sapilal, and all within 






The rubimn; a tsob of glory. tbosB 


silent 


^■Silk!" " Non."— "ahag?" '' Non," 






— " PlBikr ■■ Non."—" CordoroyP' 


To Ihe -first chapau who dares to thu 


derat 


" Non."—" Pat«nt CordC " Non."— 






"■Flannel!" '• Nen."— SiiH <t was, ■• Dat 




11 not dat! I^on. non, nonl"- Mr. Slitcb- 


ham^w^jij^! 




floaa sbtUKsed np his shoulders: Tim 


Quis. Your reasoning la wrong. 




acntcbed his pole; Monsieur was all anima- 


More. Arawenotioldalapriae? 






Qum. But iba bargain runs not hard; 




M» nostrils. " Diahle aide, moi! ah. oui. 


Some paltry million talents of true 




elMllnsDl vaiyou call de diaWe— da <tevil 


aud metal. 




in jaor tongue F'_i" The deril, sir, is the 


Marc. Tush, man! they will not le 






Gold is but a sorry HUbstitnle 




.MU^. naimenl ; Imt yon haio many more 




c, lh«r 








yes, air; lie's a character well tnown in 


Ot locusts— whom the bleak and 


Oistuit 




north spur us up to chill 




" Luetfei*" A shake of the head.— " OIH 


Our northern blood, and freue our 


haarb 


Nick!" Tbe same.—- Infernal spirits." 


with fear. 





QiiJii. Ther giiii 
Which wini the i 
Marc. Thej >re u 



8AH ' 



liied. 



wUchBry Ihe metal h>th. 
Gold! 'til Ihs TOild'i hu-lequin, tha niBgic 

wind, giving Ihe poeiaitor powec 
T« niie jronr *tender-t«led fool la Paniugus' 

height!, vhi]e 
Humble merit, wiinling thnt. must lingst it 

Ihe DiQunUin'g b&se. 
Jforo. They ibhor the Iricltery! 
The gadi beir wilnesi; golden contaminB- 

Vhile Ihair ruik> >rs ragged, rough hewn 

planU of nUur* 
Bound in bBndi of Dteel. 
Such wan our fatberi, Lurlua. 



IVill nuJie the iudolent blood of our puerile 
citiEeni ipring forth lo action; 

And the deitiny which guide! the wiriioi's 
■word then lo her sdopled citv 

Shall giie ■ certain vieloiy, or, in her fall, 
she'll ihiiVs the univerae! 
I. Reronge! tbeact wouldimpljscsuso; 



NO' 



Will 

OrW 



in. Wai it DO cauiB that the brother, 

lire, and son, 
leue the eye of noble Bomu, should in 

n unnicur&l colliiion — deadly strife? 

Think ihou the godi 
wink at justice, play pander to the 



il brook* not the 



Parley with • Kolf I Bind, old Borne, the 

patrimanroftheCASiirB. 
Oh I would Ibay wers dead — we could but 

die- 
But they wou!d make u> lire in won* deUb 



Freedom, 



> the dsftinilion balween tb* 
ind brute; 'li» life- 
bo die loging liberty, which girei to th« 

mesa i> not in temples, or Rome wtmid 

be free 1 J 

consul forgets hii dignity; the iIAt 

hilh shamed the Fuces. 
re ia the prslorT Fled; and the log* 

pnelesita flung lo the vile keeping 
Dme low plebian. The edilsi t Gone. 

And the tr" 



Duld hua 



Degenernt 
No leader 



le j>eople- 
tleted sla 



Dufu- 



ieldy TCisel, 
Must wreck! Oh, Gallicia, ptinca of the 

Sines old Rome so <ooD becomes thy ready 

slnve. ye Alpine heroes. 
Scions of Ibe slock once tba jest and pUy- 

thingsof out Rotaan youth — 
Shout! No more tasli'ri to the wheel s 

CEBqsrdragiihvcbildtear 
Up sworil and torchj Let slip thy bolt), 

mighly thunder! 

B, ye godi, 
would rd 



Launch thy hghtntngs! 
Hip up old Ron 



a the gods D< 

The gladiator, who 

bonds ho wears- 
Hail not leen when death does fell hi 

how he will writhe ? And think'sl 
Thou the shoul all Rome does upward sei 

will drown Ihe low curie, 
Come thrilling from Ihe lips of the gladii^ 

tor's qui.eriBS corse? 
Hark I the senate breaks up behind yon 

We'll walch them unobserved, 

Qui'n. See old Manliua bow He does press 

[SnvraJ Senaton posi <firoug?i. 
Enter Manlius Tosh u A. 
Monl, They are all msd. Oh < rny poor 



Enter LuciLLWi. 

Ah! Locillins, my youthful friend, I'llbribe 

bim to the cause of Rome. 
Soho! ray youthful warrior, Roma's hdp, 

thy palriciaa blood 
Crawls chilling in thy yetns, with fetn of 

thy country', fall I 
Lucillrai, arm thy citeuti and thy friend* in 

the TJctorioiu eauae; 
Thy arm uplifted, and thy frieuds, agiinat 

Will, YielDrious, bury the rude, unarmed 

ueen of cities a new Thenno- 



Making the 

poI», 

And the wor 



Decapitation in the body politic leiies thee 

Sui* ibay are stricken with a palsy. Riches 
iuib Mjip'd the tirlue in their hearts. 



Ere our foes do trample on onr hearth). . 
LucHlins, boy, look towards the capilal. Sec 
How Ibt noble sire gaies upon hia 



H> lind. Marble tiaih clnDgfd its Gx*d, 

UDMDieioui look, 
To a vild, ungovernsd flov at actiao. Tbs 

Would buitl its socket.' The feet do lug at 

the pedttlal. 
And irauld be fiee. Ha wirn bl> hand ; ba 

would be free. 
Ha criet, ■■ Rome ihall be free I" 

lEiil LuoiLLim. 



BlIDOBT Or'HWITATlOPra. 

ly grow 



hope, 



rot — miteiy m*f tag a 



Gonel 
Then Rome'i 

What t bav( 

li 
Oh! It 

Such poltro. 

. Romt 

Oh.GDdit f 






■lavei — at* ya the hope of 
i peililanca to Uproot ancli 



Cncic windi — ninfuiu 



Mareai, could Ibey not spiffl tbee, boy? 
Thara'i virtue in the hand tbal halpi the in- 

murdori become boDoun, 
Anduiaiiiai heroes. Call Iba pciait ; tbef 

have murdered m^ child! 
The laurel ihall grace the braie, and the— 

but hi! came, not— 
So Ihej in pity pnnl ui niorcy — Sioca I do 

bale that mine. 
Let tactilege be holinass, and the pneiiat 



ditilt 



rk la brewing < See hov tney 

They go drunk — they terel in the b.ood of 

Romol 
Old man, hut thou teen a lonT Wu't like 

I thuoden of Jore lif ht 

sccuned burden! li 

ot, from hell I The fell load hunying 

its flight, 
led on my boy. Craahed, he fell, a 
mangleJ vietin, 
iiilanimoUB Rone ! tt ma • nob!* 
offering, fsr Marcus was 
The pioluro of my loved lord GracdiiH. Oh, 

my dear beauty '. 
Boy, the lots of thee would dri>e a inothsr 
madl 

ifl place of refuge : 
some holy ground the object of 
■ 'aid, 

T pang! of vionga will 



Did be die? Uayth< 

on the head ai 

Who propelled the 



nadl 
Manl. Child, le 



hush with gf 
IBS of future hi 
Mat. They would 



ippmt 



so of Ihee, Marcui, 

I do it. (Atiie. 

Ah ! look, they carry the capital ! Where 

art thou, Rome ! 
Sea '. they itoutly preaa, and onwiid trample 

Remnant of old Rome I Would'at u>* thy 

patrimony. 
Look Ihee to Rome, Crey-heatd! I'll with 

my child I 
[.Boeing' drauM hu Bltenfiim to on cpyon'li 

dirulioH, wilh an idiotia iMlamiHicn 



Beceite the dru 



Wor peace do come (0 earth, for Eome's uot 


The Ion of Wine. 


free! 




Maul. RomeetilllivesI 


(A Comic Faiody on Goldsmith's " Edw 


Mat. But in the memory of bygone years. 




See my boy— the healthful itreim of life 


S. Wilkinson.) 


once gushed in U< veins 1 




And. like he was wont to be, ao was Rome ! 


"Turn! lovely; prithea !nm. 


See there, my boy is changed— and so has 


And guide me on the way, 


Rome! 


To where yon gas-light chaan the court 


Look not 80 strangeljupOQ me— goodly halls 


Wilh an inviting ray. 






Of Illuminffl : Why, fool, when the brain's 


While' reeling to and 'fro ; 
And as I'ra taken too much luah. 


And aenies severed, WB go mad. Reason's 

chains were belter liberty, 
7BT madness is .Uvety ! A Roman matron 


Boysjaermoajlheyeo." 


in bonds— the nibicon does blush : 




loii doubt me. sure— but bark 1 tiie eye may 


" Forbear ! young man," a Charley «rlM, 


start ill lookel— 


•■ To tempt yon dang-rou. gloom, 


The brain's moisture, exhaled by the fevet 


For this here fnil one only pll» 




Tolurelheo to thydoom. 




"Tm *i 



'AH a druiuMD ahu ot wmb, 
My box i> open alill. 
i it you huve a mag to ipare, 
U ibue i( vitb good will. 



IPFuII oft?n to Die in ihe iright 

Mr-if^»r«ema.willbH„B; 

f And irben I have a drop of that, 
I envy not (be ting. 

Then turn asida— luch Ihoughb foregi 
Ot you'll be id Ibe wtoug; 

>und until (he cocki do crow, 
ight will uol be loiig," 



r Tfae home wu pkinted out quite fina 
"' urtaint look'd quite fair; 
ir, that epen'd trilh > laleh, 
liF'd the wandering pair. 



Wl 


te beer and 


•ounds Ihe heartb, 
whiskey flies. 


hef 
An 


ail one Him 
gaily piest 
many k low 
pu.ing hou 


the timing fire, 
aud .mil'd. 
and flashy ,ong 
r> beguilU 


To 
hes 
An 


ranger fell cjujw light al heart, 
™.h did frlely flow. 



At longlb, uncomeious. he fell thnn. 
With drink hii brain onpresl, ( . i 

The frail ones, and their bullies Tile, 
Soon gal Hd ef their guest. 

SiDi coat, tans walcli, and all hii ca*k * 
They took, while be did ileep ; 

While cold and ihivering he awoke. 
Upon a dunghill heap. 

Bought lote he found an empty lound. 

And oft he Hiibes he had'look 
Old Churley's kind advice, ^ ■"- 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 

May our wants ^e reduced and our comrorls mnlliplied. 

However obsonre we are by birih, may we never be renowred for oi 

Heaven to ihoae wbo wish for it, repenianoe lo those vrbo do not. 

atiness in doing gond, end horror in doing evil, 

rtue for a guide, und fnrlune for an attendant. 

arity without oBtentalion, and religion wilhoul bigotry. 

,y we always be able lo draw upon content for the deficienrica ol 
_ __iy our virtue be healthy wilhont the physio of calamilj. 
May we always aiiaa the eldeM daughter of fortune. 
May we learn (o be frugal before we are obliged to be so. 
May the feeling heart be blessed with the power to exercise a libera 
The lass, and Ibe glass, uud the merry good fellow. 
Who's always good compBuy when he gets mellow. 
Hay we laugh in our cups, and think when we are sober. 
May Ibe evening's diversion bear the morning's reflection. 
Long life to the happy. 
Delicate pleasures to eusoeplible minds. 
May the ohilling blasts of ad leisily, prejadice, and ignorance, iigtg 

early dawnings of merit. 
May the pleasures of youth afford us aonsolalion in old age. 
May health point the cheek, and sincerity the mind. 
May everjf virtuous woman be happy, and every vifliona . 



Hay our injuries be written in sand 
May every man be just as happy 
May the heart Ihat sympathises 

its ovn misfortunes. 
May the morning of prosperity 



friendship in mi 
wishes his neighbour to 
B distresses of alhers, i 



. „ , . . he evening of adversity. 

n that feels for sorrows, not his own. 

May we look around us with pleasure, and upwards with gratitude. 
May the bud of sincerity ever blossom in llie bosoia of friendship. 
May Uberly never degenerate inlo liceBtiousaess. 

May we never »wear a uredulous girl out of her virtue, nor an honest man ont of 
a just debt. ^ , 

PabLihcd by J. Clcmenls, SI, &Z2, Little Pulleney Slreet, Golden Sqtt«re. 
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Witbin, replied full quickly ; 

' [ will remembsT llice^ my fi^d. 

Although I'm WBry sLcbly !'* 



Sna unce, nnd Chen she whiapec'd thus. 

■- We'll take the river lide, love ; 
Tbare in no kann 'twiit thee nd me, 

Fw we're liiie grcom and btide, lorel 



.1 the iiidy'B rrenknes> 



She iMk'dio thin, ui pile, to cold 
Indeed the look'd quite Tunny ; 

FrOD thence be diew thji infeteni 
Sbe'd aurely loit tome money. 



fond of dicp, and cudi 
her night's emplo)>inent ; 
viih her fund stnin ihe looli 
of aim enjoyment. 

huB iliP youth aixosted her. 
'hen close beiide ihe w«trt — 
rl thou not well V " Behold !'■ ihe ctu 
Behold my fnlhet's daughter^" 



Vl thee, or thy spp'rilionf 
s my body, I'm the ghait, 
It night I got dismistian '. 



To meet thy fond cmbncei. 
And clamber'd up that futml rock, 
To liilen to thy pocai I 



Which wulgBT folks call donkey, 



fell a dreadful i&orifioe 
For love of thee, my Edward ; 
Ind now instead of wedding thsc, 
My soul miut toddle hedwaid. 



SAM IVEI.LER-H 



My body's bed ii ibere, 

Sleep in yon starry bl 

Tlie cock doth crow, lol 



Tbe HlBec'a only Child. 
("All Original Reoimion, written by T, Presl,) 

He w«i B meagre pale old man. 
With wilher'd cheek, all parch'd and dry; 
■ Grey IcKki fell o'er hU wrinkled brow. 
And freazy lit hii hollow Bye ! 

He had no wife— tbough once he had, 

Hie oruelty had broke her hearl; 
She left him bnt u\ only girt. 

Alooe the miter and hit child, 

Dwelt in a mansion old and drear; 

No mirth nilhin iii wall> was heard, 
No charity gain'd eDlruuce there ! 

But inch B> dwelt in Marie's breul. 
Which ne'er allow'd was to mifoldj 

For all her rather worahipp'd was 
Hia secret hidden he^pi o! gold 1 

She never telt a aire's caress ; 
Yet loved she him, with lenderest flame, 
And prayed she for his happinets ! 

Alone he'd sit by midnight lamp. 



Thui lime elapsed — the iwfu! day 

Arriv'a— and Marie's fate was sealed; 

Bui where was Edgar— gone to seek 
For death upon the battle field. 

The bridal day — the quests caroused. 

And boisterous mirth its iDSuence shed; 

That day saw Marie Adolph's bride- 
Thai night beheld poor Marie dead I| 

Her sire had thirited atill for gold, 

re gold, 



iish^he'_^__ 
only dsoghter' 



Nought el.. 

He'dgiin'dh 

Aad broke 

Her gmve clad with the primro! 

There sleeps poor Marie— hapless 

The miiec's pretty, only child ! 

But lay — what was Ihe miser's fat 
He died a wretch- dread was h 

Slarv'd^ — lock'd with his treaii 
ground, 
tTnpicied and despised by all ! 



irl! 



Dualy Bob and Holly. 

(A Comic Reciuiion, by J. W. F. Burden.) 

id poor Molly, shaking with aSrighl, 
On Primrose Hill, spectatnss of the fight ; 
Soughtwithbleareye.amld the bloody strife, 
" ' " ■■ ' lied herwifei 



,= pUI. 



milling w 



ve Dusiy Bob, the pride of Pleaiant-row, 
ll'i husband. Tommy, on the day befote. 
Upset young Bobby's beer upon the floor. 
Who, big with rage, kick'd up a precious dust. 
Hit Tom a blow, so Sght it out they must. 
Now toe to toe, they meet ag Primrose Hill, 



Thus limefiew on wi 

And Marie inlp wo 

'Twas then poor Mari 



■ But yet in fondest hope Ihey basked, 

■ And of their union talked with joy : 

■ For little thought they Marie's sire, 

■ That dream of blisa would e'er destroy. 

I But 

I ^ 

■ Who 

I 

■ Will 

n sii 

■ The: 



But he had Bx'd his mind on one, 
Haughty and proud, though rich bis 

Who'd made prop<^*alB for her hand. 
And soon poor Marie heard her fate 



miser bade her vield. 
Jread hit curat sad endlesi pain. 



3ti>p>. their guudi 



(For forlUBB, with her faiours, was no» coy, 
"'' '1 bless'd their union with a tliuiniHO^ 
boy.) 
soon a contest Iwiil the seconds toie ; 
it the lime, or else some unfair blows ; 
One from the other qnick a bottle toot, 
Andhighinairthetbreat'ningmistileihodk, 
w fierce, left reason in Iba duk, 
a bottle — but he miss'd bis marl, 
in wings it, and some fury guide*,* 
The bolile swift 'amid the airy tides.' 
Quick, quick as lightning then thebottlefliu, 
Vud hits poor Molly slap between the eyas t 
:he blood in torrents tushes from her nose, 
Itraini her brown bosom and besmears her 



BUDGET OP BECITATIONS. 



■Ah, mel' the crisd, uid tseline for the 

iround. 
She blubbec'd. roit'd, and Ml upOQ lbs 

Tom liD'J the Tict'r]', iMvlng then ths 

He aoDghl hi* beltet half, hii preciou* irife. 

His lillle son CJime running to his pi, 

'Oh, come," he cried, 'antl looic et poor 

Yondet ihe iies u sUCTia if ihe'd froie, 
And lot) of blood comes ruuaiug from bet 

Quick in hit urrni Turn took the biwHng 

, chil.1, 
And blowing his nose between hii fingers, 

smil'd. 
'My boy,' be cried, ' Ihy nuunmy onlj' steeps,' 
And cBuliously towards the spot he creeps. 
' Hotl I are you deiui, my dear V her busb&nd 

"Not quite, my dock,' she snivelling replied. 



get, 
AtTotlenhsm Coarl, ve'll have 10010 heavy 

Hall amilad with Joy, and wiping oS the 

As quick as lightning on her legs she stood, 
Forgetting soon the blow upon he. pale. 
She march 'd off home with vie lory elate. 

Dumb HotionBi or< More ISeaif 
inga than One. 

(A New Comic Recilalion, by Junes Holt.) 

To England once there rame, in Charles-a 



(King CI.. 



a the Second of right merry 



Al least, lo I'le been told, foriootb. 

But whether true or nol, I'll lell it you, 
And then when jcu have heard it through, 
Yourselves can judge if it be false or true. 
Well, to my slorj— thii said mighty Don, 
Ftom the King of Spain, brought certain 

Which told King Charles, that he now lool'd 



Who would be glad t 
ground. 



'e again to Spin he should depart) 

A grand professor, if one could be found, 

1' To hold a converse in the self-same art.— 

: Tli« merry monarch much enjny'd Ihe spoil. 

And made Ihe Don quite welcome at his 

Meanwhile he sent to all the colleges atouod, 
(But no professor was there to he found), 
Who would attempt to have communication, 
With tiiii Bin doctor of the Spanish Mtion. 



rhe messenger from Oifoid did loon hii 
steps retrace, 
With face as long u Oifotd-streel, or 



tn vain had this poor man by fear or bribe. 

Been able to aeleci from all the tribe 

or learned dootots, students, and the towns- 






■e his m 



IS folloK 



Add thinks be fait the finJt sma^ing on 

punishment from achool for baring 
gone,) 

leitenger stand before ths 



king. 
And told him what bad news 
But icatcely had he time hi. 
When the olher messenger - 
Who straight from Cambridge had pel 



gale; 



b ptafesior of the same 
1 now with smile upon hi 



An £iijluA professor of the art of ligTu, 
Might make reply unto the Spanish lluet ; 
And Sanctiboe go back to lell. 
That whatsoever science, ait, or skill. 

There may be practis'd on a foreign shore, 
Whene'er they try, most certainty they will 

In England find their match at more. 

The Don goes to Cambridge, and the slu- 
deotj of the University introduce him to . 
their Ktw professor, and after [the interview, 
the students enquire of the Don hon he 
liked their English professor. 



Uh skill an 
Were sublin 
For, genllen 



I then held up three fing 

And learned professor, 

his hud. 



nen, by the dim linger I 

I GOD o'er ftU this world hu 



ir by hii BngBrt he shew'd me there woie 

f The FoAer idd the Sim, I then luppoied he 

en three Gugem in reply 1 sent, 
ing C»«;oniiDg to the LitBtif) 

Th»t Falher, Son, Bod Holy Ghatt were rtree. 
:hen lo cloie bin hand he quick begun 

To ihew me tb>t all Lhreg aie joiii'd in one. 

I, then EiQ orange ftom tny pockeL dr£w. 

And held it forth unto Iliia viae aim's view ; 

And then eihibiled » mat o/bread ! 

Was meant to shew how fertile Spain 



it he by his signs had staled, 

clench'd my fist light, 

>g to say— if he went on that way. 



frot 



—and held it 
honght himse 






ear, 
^oon I let him know, I wasn't to be bnl, 
lis I it's no go— 
!t you have your own way, 
I it came in my head, • 



bread i- 
I puli'd it out of my ci 






But tl 

For he ditoclly shews a cruat of bread to ml 
(As far eicelling snecl delicious frutli.) 
!l boiog the Staff af Ufi and emblem too. 
Of what an English harreaC home conid do. 



I'll 



icgroun 



ndhid 


on all fa 


ew 


ell! 


, 




, 


The M 


» profeooi 


tur 


ed 


g 


t to be 


bblor o 


the to 






ed B 


b, who 


It an eye, and w 




ndc 




ok 


for the 


ncerta 


nsumo 




oiiey 




fcWWtM 


r a tittl 


while. 


nd 








g and go 


nd afto 


he had 




epl 






«tdum6 


wi. the 


students 






kn 




bow he 


jBcaeded 















I'dn 



sek'd his eje 
is head have 



Why 

Then gave a grin, and 

As much as (o say, Ihere, 

: only gol 



What did I 
sight 



eye. 



! why immEdiately 1 held in 



Two fingers — lo lei him know, just out ol 

Thai my one eye, was as good as his lira. 

The rascal then, he thought to coma o'er me 

So he held up three Gngert befote me. 

And if you'd have seen us. 

Vou'dbave Ihoughl, as well as me. 

That he held up Angers th/Mt—n much at K 



Sunday Boenea tn Sd James's Fark- 

COiisiiial by J. Hisler.) 
'Tit the Sunday Bcece; in St. James's Park 

Upon which 'tis my inlentJon lo rhyme . 
So now I will try a few to imparl. 

Tho' I tear they'll not he found verypni.-.c-. 
'Tu from eight o'clock 1 commence llie 

nd it is al eight o'clock I'll cloee it ; 
Those sights before or after to be seen, 

"an be hy all who may rhoose it. 
The shrubbery gates, at eight are open 

When, if it should be a clear and calm da; ; 
Those who visit this Park I think will own 

That it does many pleuing scenes display. 
When the time a.iives, two hours hare fled. 

And when the clocks have struck ten, 

(To wit) divers of females, boys and men. 
" Musichaih charms" ilia pretty well known 

That will, it is said, '■ soolhe the saiage 
breast ;" 
II also charms many men from their home. 

Who you see here in their Sunday bsit. 
Charms also many of the musical, 

or the overtures are sublimely good: 
So good, that by many, they're very well. 

And perhaps as many, not underatood. 
'Tia half'pasi ten when the band retire. 

And then tnnards the palace make tlieii 



With the 



ildier 






e march people i 
inted on his hone J 



V bMd but Are 






And 'tis hero till I 

u the old pslaci . 

It then breaks up, and maay walk away 

With the intention of coming again. 



And dniing Ihit liaie Ibi shmbberv grene, 
n i» foaod by now »nj much inereai'd; 

Kow tliM pun of Ihe eoTnmunilf 'a (evn 
Perblpa not long from Iheir bieikhtl ri 



H*™ puring 


to Md fto th 


graTel nlk. 


You find 








And Ihere i 






do not talk, 


But to reuline turn the 


ri 


cHnation. 


Tis .bout t 


«,wheu8om 


of 


hole withiQ 


Are to be 






low pace, 


Whil. olh.r 








Who do V 


ry quickly fill up 


their place. 


ThU eamps.1 


y. « the otb 




e-iid. 


H.7emm 


to the p«,li 




walliiQg; 


Hoilotwho 


m, h.Tinir in 


th 


ir dinner had. 


Snppo.ewerallillh.ir 


oCle 


moou sulking. 


The f«>k'. c 


JKB fro bmo 


ubl 




But Doi r 


r all the pub 




glWers; 


For you see 


at the gale, w 


ler 




Thmt you 


dog.a-econ 


dered intruders. 


It ii written 


tiiui, ■' no d 


gi idmilted." 



ihow>. 
That men by a dog are here outwitlad. 

For Iho' not at gate Ihto' the nils he go( 
Nune! may here be aecn, and not a few. 

For it ii about Ihi) time of tlie day 
YouDg mastert and mides (no mitter who 

Aid btoughl out for a little ait and piny. 
It is bere you'll find nriety much, 

In different siies, jhapes and colours, 
Here you'll aee short and tall, showy ai 



Father! and mi 
Here you aac fiii 

And there's eo 



liber! 



■I friend with ■■ how 
a thus sddreas each 
"Bleis me, who would hwa thought of meet- 
Hnv h'.iTe yoa left your father and mo- 

Althd' the paths they araboth long and wide, 
you have BometiniBB scarcely room to pass ; 

So BOme for want of room and some for pride 
Are to he seen walking upon the gnsa, 

Coobney's in general, I think will own, 
To them the green grMs it appears quite 



For the Londo 


smoke 


'lis very well tn 


To be free f 


om, it i 


moreibanaltfi 


In bye walks a 


e seen I 


vers who have he 




ng thr, 


■ lore's fondest 



You » 



nymplu of tha pave, in crowded 



Many dreal up in the height of faahioa. 
And here and there is • soldier in lighl, 

Who you mostly see much above Ihe real ; 
For wilh » h»' of an enormous height. 

Host of them gentlemen are blesl. 
Aner a walk or two under the sun. 

There lire many who will a seat require; 
lou'll find plenty for almost every one, _ 

Some «e free, and some to be let on hire. 



Either in solitude from all the real, 

Or where'er you can fancy the moat ease. 

It is oft the case wiih many a swain, 
Who supposing the seats all to be free; 

They oRen lit them down and TIse again, 
On their being aill'd for the usual fee. 

And many there are who oft lake a seit, 

Orten rest their legs and will then retreat! 

And even tralk themselves off tani paying. 
Here on these seals, with a cigar in view. 

Hay be seen many a fine youth reclin'd. 
Old maidens, balchelor'i, and lorers too, 

Both short and kill, with old and young 
combin'd. 

Ai well for the big ai the little boys; 
For the ducks and swans lo such a portion, 

They here serve for very amusing toys. 
These fowls are tame and a good reason why. 

Is because they ore ofleo being fed; 
By the boys and gJrli and the paaiera by, 

Who ate very urieu giving them bread. 
In this water, fish you may also see. 

And there'a many a boy passes his lin:e, 
By creeping under either bush or tree, 

hence will alealthy cast in his 



This 



lini 



St be dose unknown to the keepers, 






So if they capture thega angling poachers. 
They will then certainly loose rod and line. 

Such like are (he scenes in St. James's Park, 
During the time of the summer season ; 

'Tia [bought, if Ihe gates were shut before 
^rk, 



Tould to 






'Til »t eight o'clock the gates are put too, 

Would have them kepi open, if not tor two. 
Most certainly at least for one more hour. 



The Arab'i Farewell to hU Bor>e. 

(4 Favourite Reciulion.) 

My beautiful 1 my beautiful 1 thai standest 

meekly by. 
With thy proudly arch d and glossy neck, 

and dark and fiery eye, 

jam llie desert now with all thy 



winger 






Fret not with thai impatient hoof, snuff not 

iajwind- 
The further that thou flieil now, so far am 1 

behind. 

iDger hath Ihy bridle rein — thy mtt- 

ler hath bit gold— 



h tbe chill and winlrr tlij, \ 
clouds the stranger's home. 
Some otbet binil, less fond, muil aow I 

Thi aUky muo 1 braided once, mutl be ui 



tber'i 



Tbat 

mote viih Ibee 
SbiU I gallop througb 



shall dava ftgain, bul never 
paths where 



They tempted rae,mj beiutifull for bnnger'* 
They templrf me, my beauliful ! bnl I hare 



And vainir >halt thou arch thy 

Only in Bleep >hill I behold thai 

glancing hrigbt ; 
Only ic i.eep sball hear agsia ihi 

firm and light; 
And when I raise my dreaming 

check or ch^er thy speed. 



Thenm 



dely then, un 
lland may chii 

ilong thy pan 



iteed. 



tbein bkck the 
Thus, thus, 1 leap up 

the dislaot pla 
Away, who overtake 



I'u thee up, who Mid 

iiy Arab steed, I fling 

■ goldl 

n thy back, and icour 

u'l now, shall claim 



Jobn Sprigglna, 

(A Popular Recitation.) 

I'm apt to wiih — my wishing you 
And do not laugh, I meaj] not to 

I would be Rahelai's vast physiterr 
Ai rich in /at, so would I he in 



Therefore, I 



Therefore, 1 dedicate the tale to jmo. 

Dripping its dew drops where the dead are 



Till careless" 
Will Ibey ill 



yet so free, 
yet, if hapl, when 
lonely heart should 



Wh?n(hedimdii 
through tl 

Thy bright form 
Mirage ap 

Slow and unmouii 



Whfre with fleet step lud joyc 
thou oft hast borne ma on. 

And sitting down by that greei 
pause and sadly think, 

'- — ■ 'ig bo^eti his glossy 



When 



>llu 





Taking no aotin of John'i 

Yet, Ihoie bright ejei two 

Shoce to the (Die— I meu 
Ihinling. 
Surg IS t, gun, the; might B s 
To lore ihafr lustre heller t 



Andao het cy« ih« iK»k'd — Iho' 
Vf'd, 

Produc'd ber net, a hmhonding lo angle, 
And the net ptoduee of her hopei defied. 

Otter good fiah than votthvJruftto tangli 

And jolli-ty, the people ELy, was present 



coek- 



And »be upon her best 



They ch»lted— it wai 

The heart of John 

Ho grew so happy tf 



Tbii led them to the marriage altar ttraigh 
Wedlock IB like the loek of patent cMa, 

■TwiU al! JO quietly Bnd patient wait. 
Till either male or feniBle death go off ii 



To know what he thould do, if he ihould 
grant il. 
So John resisted — e'en her eyei, those 



drinking. 
She lippl'd till *be 1 



le prirali bill 
boatdet. 



Flannels and shifts, her body to adorn it, 
len they departed, and lo i|uickly gone, 
John said, she only made a shift lo psnn 
it. 

! look Ihis ill, but bore il very well. 

And cared not tor Ihe emirking of fai> 

.cause he hop'd to hear the merry belli 
Riog for the jiroduct of Ibeir oiae-moalk 




Sbe nun'd the bottle, at (at Jobn'i youug 
bor, 
Sbe Un him uid hii gnuidinothec la 

She drnnli, uid Ulk'd, ud Utkiug mtidB her 
diT. 

Aa wu evet at her 



■Twould acem • 

l»p-per. 

John found hi) me 



And look'd bi gloomy u the cnut call'd 
•upjwr.' 
Her last gulph cams oae day — Alul 'twu 
It flush'd b«r cheeli. and set herBye-lida 

Like SDuli at Newgate by a drop too mm 
Or, like a Ecammd, ihe died by dHtii 

•Ah. John! John Sprlggin.! it is < 
Down ttme the nune, her sonon'd 

Crying, ' Good John i thy wife hoa breetb*d 
•HniH:' bairi'd John. 'I never Aeard 

The Oareleia Couple- 
Yet >e will wed— 10 say no more ; 



I few that miaiy but have go 
S'o doubt that heav'n will gland ourrrieud. 
And bread, u well u ddldrrn, tend. 

lirei the hen, in hnnei's yard. 



But when in qut^it of nicer food. 
She plucks amongBt her i;hirping brood j 
With joy Vvt seen that lelf lame hen 
That acralch'd far <m<, could icralch fin Ic 
TlKte are tlie ihoughta thai make mewiliiae 
To take my girl without a ihillitig i 
And for the iBlf-iims cauu, d'ye lee, 
Jimny'a reaotv'd to marry Die! 

The Berber ti Oklmney-Bweeyvr* 

Voung Nick, within a barber's >hap, 

A chimney bad been sweeping. 
And, having done his swarthy job, 

Again was downward creeping- 
While lying up his bag of aoot, 

A waggish shaving blade 
EiclBim'd, " May I presume to aak, 

What was yuut father's trade ?" 
'- What trule?" quoth sweep, why, to a 

And chagrin be it spoken, 
Mr father was a barber, sir t 

How cursedly provokmg ! 
■' 1 might have been a barber loo. 

And his own sphere have play'd in. 
But did not like, to say the truth. 



ling." 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



Mat 

Ma, 
May 
Ma, 
May 

May w 
Mn, V 



we never want a friend, thoufh we have no battle to give him. 

we never speak to deceive, ncir listen tn betray. 

we alwnys be able In realil ihe assaults of prosperity and adversity. 

hope be the physician, when calamity is (he disease. 

the fruits of Molher Earth never be denied to any of her children. 

the beat day we havesesD be Ihe worst we have to come. 

the fiery roads of adversity lead us lo scenes of bliss. 

Ihe honey of rectitude iweelen the bitlerness of sorrow. 

poverty never glare us iti the face, without presenting hope as her anoccs- 

ils be sown in so fruitful a soil as lo produce immediate relief. 

r envy those who are happy, but always slriie to imilale them. 
le amasement From business, and improvement from pleasure. 
!i make a sword of our tongues lo wound Ibe characters of good 



Ma, industry be alwi 
May Ihe prison gloou: 

arms of nppresiiou. 
May westriveto avoid the law an we should do the dev 
May we ne*er cease lo deserte well of our country. 
A speedy union lo every lad end lass. 
A broadside oFcomfort lo eccry distressed soul. 

Published by J. Clcmeols, ei,&!!, tiiile Pulieney Etreet, Golden Square. 
Printed by 3. Seta, 9, Dove Court, King William Street, Cit/. 




THE SWSSFBB. &SD THB THIBVB5. 

(A clebrated'Vnrkshire Rocitition.) 

in duril harips kwd or spcka, 



Bit sUp thod nhoon hod leBJim'd hi> feet; 
He tsU'd to tea a good iwd deeame, 
At moDltr a time had trig^'d hia weame, 



for lie wor then fihve milei fra jam : 


Ha «x'd i' f lair U let him ilaep, 


An' lie'd DfiJit day IlisLr ehimlBi. tw.e 


Tbey supper'd him vi' gauntry fire, 


Then ihow'd him tul hU hool i' (' lair 


Haorept intui his ilrseahy bed. 


His pooak o 9<H»l beneath hii h^tad, 


B« wor content, nur ov'd a pin, 


An- hii good friend th«n loolt'd him i 


Tha lair fiM f hooie a distance slood- 




About miflne*ghl. or nearer moorn, 


Too thieves hiaok in U sieeal ther to 


Hevin a lee^ht i' t' lantern dark, 


S«Mn Ihay te winder fell le wai'l ; 


And oiablng they'd > lay le fill. 


Ynung Crush, whaa yol had liRg'd ijui 


Thinkin' 'at man belsng'd te fboaae 


Ad- thai he noo mud be a' use, 


;iuap'd4a<»i directly on teffleear. 
An' I' thiotes beeath ran oiit nt deear 


Nur (Lopi al uwl nut thin nut thick, 


Tully conviuc'd it wor awd Nick. 


The sweeper lad then ran ree^ht seean 


r C boose, »n' toU'd 'em what wot de 



Theyw 

"•• f seld the horse., and of eo 
swfD' thefatast i'Snoty's 
iring when he com thai wi' 

He'd awlns them a visit pay ; 
n hearty weltum h" sud hi 
use he did tber barley nr( 



i lap-shod shnon bad Ic 



Ttrea horiee, aecka, an' leeght the find, 
Wbicb hsd been left by t' thievish baixt . 
Theie round i' (' ntybourheead they cry 



i; tee 



<an Original ReriUtidn. by G. While.) 
Far in a wild aeguestei'd glade, 

Where the stieaoiUt wjoda |U,wu ; 
There dwelt a beauteous cottage maidi 

Par brighter thon the day. 
■Neath the shade of a lofty o«V, 

Her humhla cottage Blood. 



Would ei 



o' tbei 



n white 



ledaiiling itreami 
n«r graceful qgure wu di.play'd 
In the placid crystal stream. 




BUDGET OF RECITATIONS. 



» Oh, Roiiline, I c»rH no more. 

Farewell, furewell," he fiinity trie. 
She k!n"<l, embraced Ilim o'et &nd o' 

And with ■ mila the hero diid. 



Tow Filch 'b Horation* 
(A pKody on •■ A'mor. Sptedi." by E. 



And iieop bis hopeful chick, mynelf, gi homo. 
For I had heard of piggiiig, ™d ! longM 
To follow lo the scratch some fikhioif cove ; 
But good lucliguT'dmewhat o]ddsddenipd. 
That moon what we> lajt oighl round %a my 

hat. 
Hadn't not hardly rose, when by Iha gaa, 
A lot of lushy coTies from the nesl. 
Rnih'd like a guller down fwird Billings- 

PlaTing old' Harry loose, with all before "em. 
I afon^with knowing look and noddle full 

of tutnmil, 
Dodged -em through court and alley,— I 

twigg'd the way they went, 
Theo bolted lo my pal. 
Who. with a crew of ohapi on the look out, 
I met a coming— the scent i led. 
Till we oom'd up quite to the lushy blade) ; 
Wo hnillBd, qneer'd 'em, e'er a click was 

Ikeia mawleyi hereof mine had prig'd one's 

Wlfc wore that day the fogle that now I wear. 

tteniming home in pocket, I look'd blue 

At daddy's humitmm life, and having heard 

As how a chap hod ai'd hi> pali 

To help him to a nibblmg bout, 

I left old daddy'f crib, and took with me 



.vey lo 



in the ' 



kiddy who peuch'd on oio 



Toddling with that are 

And, lucV-fotaooku'd, in the RedbrttiBt's 

I ptig'd the wipe whit fix'd me here in quod. 



The Soldier's Return- 

(A Serious Beeilatioa.) 
Mymtried muse shall no high tone assume 
Nw siuUin arms,— farewell my cap aod 

Brjif be my verse, a task within my power, 

1 Wl my feelings in one hsppy hour. 

But what ap hourwM that, when from the 

i-MMk'd ay name village once agnin [ 



A glorioui barrest fill'd my eager light. 
Half shocked, half-waving, in a deldof light. 
On that poor cottage root whore I wa) horn, 
The sun looked down, as in life's earlymora. 

I listen'd on the threshold — nothing heardl 



home : 
Of toils gone by, perhaps otjoyi lo come. 
The door inrilingly stood open wide, 
I shook my dust, and set my staflT aside. 
How sweet it was to breathe that cooler air. 
And Uke possession of my father's chair! 

Appear'd the rough initials of my name. 

Struck the same lull, and gave my heart a 

shock 
I never can forget j a short breeie sprung, 
And while a sigh was trembling on my 



o gently, singly, do« 



And told of 1. 



■nty yea 



Iha 



from my n, 
A robin on the threshold— tho' so tami 
At Aral he look'd distrustful— almost i 
And cast on me his co&t-hlack steadfas 
Seeming to say tp^t friendship to ren 
' Ah. ah ! old worn out soldier, is it yc 
Through the room ranged the impr 

humble bee. 
And boom'd, and bounced, and strugj 

be free ; 
Dashing against the panes with sDllen 
That threw their diamond sunlight o 

The floor clean sanded, where my faney 

the brootn had made, 

passed the Cape of 

jd they break, and pence 

They roll, and foam, and roll, and foam for 

But here was peace, that peace which home 

can yield. 
The bee. the partridge, and the field, 

The substitutes for trumpet, fife and drum. 
While thus I mused, still gaiing, gaiing srill. 

Any thing St 



ie of thus 



Storms, 



.d placed i 



And priied its hue most exquisite 
Feelings on feelings, minghng. 

My heart felt aietj thing hiit - ' 



KAM WEIXnO'S 



And ([ioty'c guaomire, where the brnre are 


logo liid a [rap, 

And in it aoou did he go. 


On cnnige.' Gre. and plunder, long I oiia'd. 
And run'd the murdering weapona 1 had 


He aold hia houae and land, 
And foilow'd like a lackey 


Two shadows mir I saw, two voices heard. 
One beapoke age, and one a cbiid's appeai'd; 


For he (wuld noi witTiaund 
Tho pretty wife of blicky 

Hia pura* lago drafn'd, 



Close by him atood ■ little bliie-ey'd maid, 
And, ilODping to the child, the old man laid, 
' Come Dither, Nancy, kisi mo once a^aln. 
Thia ia your uncle Oharles, come home from 

t Tha child approach'd. and with her Bngirt 
light, 
Sirok'd my old eyes, almost deprh-ed of 



Oomloal Hlitory of Otbello. 

(A cdBbrrted Hecilalion, written by John 



Renown'd to 

And hy heroic 

He won Bra 


clact 
anlio 


al alaughte, 
a daughter. 


A aenator was 


he. 




When Venic 

A lovely maid 

And Desdeir 




was fam'd— 
m'll. 


Tha aonale the 
Debating wi 

To bring the 


lidec 
ghl't 
black 


itling, 
before -em. 


For Id 1 enrag'd with 
The Sire vt-1 much 

Othello ipeechified. 
And .0 the matter 


pride, 
olTended. 

ended. 


The senate the 
Othello thai 

To Cjprua" Is 
With Ottom 


a dec 
ahoH 


eed. 
ight, 
d apeed, 
6ghl. 


Averse atone 1 
His dame w 

To Cypru. too 
To join her 


lie, 

h foHdneaa stor'd 
would hie, 
able lord. 



lu tktre irould be ohaoi. 



a ball at tennis, 
the ladies false, 



The bell alal 

When all in sleep 
And brought OtHel I 

In hed-rDom dfahabille. 




BDDOBr OF KBOFTATIONS 



E'en u her prwioui pe«[ier. 

It <ru bU imun'i. he uid. 

Who, jiHl before she died, 
Esjoin'dhimirhBwed, 

To give it lo his bride. 



In Miimniy it wu dj'd, 
Coniett'd of mtideos' het 

And theiefoie, wfll luppliiri 
Wilb Esft md jieldiug pi 

He ipokB in iwful Mrmi, 

Aud mill lU lillc wni spi 
Sr uae but billow'd nonn 



This nipkin .o mi 

With ilTawberr 

Poor Deidemoni i 



'Tvu by Emelia found, 



Wbu did this wicked vighi, 
Wbo, troih, would any sin do 

Swk Cuiia's liouse at night. 
And threw it in his nindow. 

Then mBde Othello rare, 

ToJMlpusy not loth, 
To think Va ipoiuy give 

To Caatio that dread doth. 



" If I pot ijul thy light, 
Thon friendly Isllow isper, 

fiy Iirimsionc-mBlch ot p«pcr. 

But if by drug or knife, 

Or smoih'ring, I'm unmsled. 

When thou art luabcaled." 



But when the whole wtu found 



Thus hearing that hiB chuck 
From guilt wa> really free. 

In griff hia heart he slock. 
And died ftlo date. 



Thm lience each spinster fair. 
Than ynii may lire allegro, 

or handkarehiefs take c&re. 
If e'er you wed s Nagro. 



A Comfo Ode on the Faaiioni. 

(Wtiiien by Mr. Tribot.) 

Wteo the author of nuturo fint foroi'd Sckle 

To endow him njlh paEsions, 'lis plain w» 
the plan ; 

Nought but folly and pUBion fill up the ud 

When first we ctune here, or the aune tella 

us lies, 
We came in a passion, "Iwai pliin by our 

From paaaion and squalling they cant obtain 

rest. 
Till the poor Sans Culottes safely shelter U 

Brail, 

The youth creeps t« school, but 'tis plain by 

But let the iletn miller proclaim holiday, 
And they quickly evince a strong raaiiion for 

play. 
At length by experience sad preoepi grown 

And taught by his master initruclion Id 



SAM WELLBR'S 



In leirnlng mnd loiencs half finiihed, or lo, 
Til odd, but hit next ruling tHiBiou'i b 

Lnm lo dieii, be ibott-sighted, tilk loud M 

the play, 
loterrupl Ihs be>l icenei with — 'Ah, how 

Quii the nalivet with glu9 operatic in huid. 



With ti 

And the 
Then ri 



Isdiei 



erful 



joulh gives ■ passioQ for 

luag hero dress'd m triIi- 

Britannia'j guirdian, ai nell as the fait. 

(B^nai) Air—" Dvkt of Tori'i March" 

But here a strong puiioa ne'ai Taili, lo fn- 

Icud?, 
A passinn, nholeannieBhivenBrBrsubdued; 
A pasiion inspired by angelj abme. 
The iweelest of paiaions— sweet poBsion of 



Mamina'i U this door — don't you 

■he'i kuocking? 
If mil flnds jou hete, she'll make pu 

be quiet I' 
In the knot hymeneal the lovers are 
And be leads fiODI the altar his 

bride; 
Then the smiles of content may hi 



wedlock conimingliDg passions i 
eslousy.takeitbytu 



The bottle and gla^s draw the 


usbar 


d»[ 


And noclornal raveU afHici hi» 




brid 


• Well, wife ! haw am I— I sa 


here 




What silent my dear—well. 


who 




d-Bl' 






■Oh. you vile wicked wretch: 


kept 


nphe 


all night. 






My poor babes and 1— ilmos 
ftigbi ; 

Ondteii Tounelt quickly— pu 


dji 


g w 


,ou 


cap 


TOur hud. 






Bty your pnjm, you tile wre 


cb, a 


ad CO 



le neit passion »e paint — !■ the passi 
■bich oft inpenedes either gloty ot fi 



Topr 

Night 


anddayhohisplodd 


irgo fortune te- 
ng to add to his 


And finds" that old Cocker »y> (wiee two is 


Tis his'"dul7, if 

thrive, 
To learn how to m 
Receive^cashwith 


ever in 
ake his tw 


ttade he would 

•oe two into five; 
b»t pay with a 


Thers 


s inter'est 


Dd disco 




Bui in 


technical 


erms. no- 


e in trade were. 



To cquEl (hose syllablea — sweet cent per 
But mark the levotie — bad timsi, living 
Bad trade, bid pay meet, bad debta, aodbad 






length eo 



rich line 



Cliai 



Grown old, i 



— " Chrvy Chtst," 
s, and itirlnking with 

While time' bends hii body and silver* bis 

hair. 
To secure lafa bis wealth now filla up bia 

mind. 
Little thinking bow soon he must leare it 



behin 



{JmitaHng an old nan taking up a pin.) 

(Buiinfu) Aia.— " ^n old W™oii r:Mbtd in 

Grsj." 
To conclude this sad scene coines the great 

tyrant death, 
And his weeping relations receiTO his iHt 

breath ; 
' He's gone 1 and his like we shall none of ui 

To his grave with loud grief his sad relatives 

go; 
With handketchiaf while and ateps tmj 



: of his grie*'d 
F with wondeifu 



' Now he'i mag — this i 

will: 
■ AjB 1 the will,' thsf rtplied, ' uid the long 

Tbere'a s (houMnd lot eub, uid tin tbou- 

ThM » fig foe hu dnth I knd ting fiddle ds 
dee I' 

The Olothea Bag. 

(A Populst Heciwtion, by P. T.) 
When the streeli were all throng'd with the 



by Pellicoiit Alley he M 
HsMo, by tbecutofhi« 



I knoi 

■WhalMoiesI come hilhert' I hailing him, 
ctied, 
■ The neather is not o( the coldest, 
And throatg. on lueh iBnd-parcbing days 
may be dried, 
Aa'mine, by my tongue thou beholdest ; 
So into the si)>n of the Liou >re'll trol, 

Then Hoses loolt'd cheerful, and pull'd with 
«ucb glee 
Al the parler, I fancied, od 



like, his feal 
ngpewt 



d Mo for e 



It bottom ! 



, sslMovi 

Id Ih' bright shin 

So checking, I uL'd 

And he opened his tni 



He tumbled and offer'd each trifie to view, 

(AfoiM laqniiur.) 
Thia now dingy wceith. a apcoofof liis jju- 



Wore three moDthi 
Benrh : 
How faded the wroBlh, 



1 dandy of fashii 
uDHBsh'd in I 

ike Dicky its b] 



Are pairs 

warm 

Not those 

And here i. 

Btcnse the 


f stage bouts without nun 
sta^e boots tliat plajet 

for coach passengei's lum 
qii in inn-glass used by a 
fool bad such good eyci 


This gown. 


eok'd with lace, of a Can 


I got in e» 
When he, h 


change for some cash, 
viug squander'd bis ow 




For knowing 
And raiiej th 


iabcdy 
wind at 


m uieleai, he gon 

BijwncB of his clo'li. 


He iigh-d, as 
Which oft 


he hande 
n hli col 


for traffic the gown, 
egehadcorec'dtnuch 


Like Charity and in th 
Had been hi. prot 

He handed it o<er for 
While I only thought 


rows of the town, 
ctor 'gainst kick* on 

*tler, and sigh'd, 
atioe donkey hide. 



tnde. 

This case, like his 

Agone.ofonewor 

Though not 
For boiing up 



I in physical pow'r; 
llsholefi, rhubarb md all, 
ihulow all day on (be wall. 

ntric and beautiful jaiey, 
■e filled for Corporal Caiey, 



Wi> gown to a worthy 


old cura 


e, Ihe 


IVhoslarv'donabadly 


paid fifty per ye 


But bold! what is he 


r«r 0, t 


liou so 


Turk I 






Old Mo, I'll proclaim thee a 


inner! 


Where got'st thou th 


M elegan 


t quar 


pork?' 






"Twasgol— formy 


Salnrdiy 


sdinn 


i. ProlesWnl pudding 


their , 


bbath 


streak, 






order my bowels tot 


n once a 


week.' 


Ah. Moseslifwertn 


t a brate 


n faced 


Thou'daiblushata 


rime so 


otbidde 


b7 clothei-bag, like 


double 


entend 



thy clothes-beg, 
\ all Iha fioth'i at the 




BAii nTT.'.fm-s 



The BeinrreBtinntBU- 



When the midaight tiell hid loll'd; 
1Vh«n t\aw]j, fcaifuU;, and still, 

Three men cune op Oie church-v>rd hill ; 
They locAM«K>und triUi tmtious eyft, 

Beneilh the cpresding yew, 
Aud wiih'd thm vsi a duker iky 

To icreen their dn^d from i ie«. 
'TwM tiot ■ night for them 10 tie«d 
The luctuacy of Lhe de&d. 
The; tmnbled— bnt the hcildejt Dune 

Hit ehBTsI on >. gmve, 
And tniOTe m nilh, and then be sung, 

A nild iinhillon'd st^vc, 
And bade his comrades not he loth. 
And Ihpn be ivore another oath, 
Then they threw the turf aside, 
nnder which Deaih'e tenants hide ; 
When the mould in cBteleiiii heB|)s, 
Where the morlal iliunherar sleopt. 
Deeply ii the treasure bid — 
Hark f they touch the coffia lid ; 
Then, * rope arouad it, won 
Biingt il lorth to n:idnigbl'a noon. 
One with lacreligeoua handi. 
Rends apart the iron bands, 
Which enwrap the coffin round— 
Ahl hoir thrilling i) the sound' 
Then the tecoud and the third 
(Neither of them speak a word) 
Dntr the natlt wiijioiit delay. 
And fling the coffin-plate away; 
LoDjje the shroud, vherein, aghast. 
They see a lining corse at la,ti 



I the shroud Ihey drev, 

Tbej look'd, and ijuiTor'd-'Cald as 11 
What heard they then ? their Ticlim'i 
A hollow groin, that made them siar 
And chill'd the Ihrobbiugs of eaoh In 
They Ic •■- ■ - ■ 



lafled. 



,0 re— the yii: 



l-nd why, at 



of night. 



Within the church-yud iraa a Mght? 
They snswBr'd not, but still purru'd 
Their flight in guilly snlitude ; 

ind though Ihey had beea there before, 

'hej never trod that church-yard iDOre. 

"he moon broke forth, and brightly shone 

Li the mlitary man went on ; 
" ■ - ■■■■ ■ h-yBrdgnte. 



The snimati 
Who Bifd i 



r«i.way,oCDllepe-laner ' 
'd the nflv-made Widoir Lanee 



Bat Providence bod sent U 
husband fron a timeleih 
ne went the ghnally man 
With cudgel qkiEvering at hi' 



TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 



Love, liberty, and length ofblUsful day«. 

Lore wilhont fear, and life without rcproacli. 

May the joys of the fair gjue pleasure to the heart. 

Pretty frigatei, well rigged, and jjiUy boys to man ihein. 

May the blushof conscious innocence ever deck the facesof the British fair 

May our cmjii m and ers Lave the eye of a Hawke, andthe heart of a Wolfe. 

Muy the en^mieB of Great Britain be destitute of beef and ^arel. 

May the sins of our fathers descend npon our foes. 

Short Parliaments and unbiassed Freeholders. 

The Queen, and may true Britons never know the wanlofher picture. 

The single married, sad the marded happy. 

Sincere love, or none at all. 

The maiden's blush, and the virgin of fifteen. 

Plenty to the generoug inind. 

May war never be among us. 



Published by J, Claments, Sl,&i2, i.iiile Pulleney Street, Golden S 
Primed by J. Srcn, ■), Dnie Court, King William Street, City. 




A PABODT OH TBB TBI&I. BC&NS IN BLACE-BYBD SVS&K. 

ben he von't kemarp, vy tben I say> gu>!>y, 
□d think I'le no came [o cry iltoking fish. 
Mag. Vou pludt guilty, ibanl Lat me, 
s t jaiij good trump nf h bnk, rot 1 ic, tdi- 



»ith: 






the dankey into 
hampen vould psiweut. Von oi the vii> 
!■•■>■■, I giievea lo iiy, i» vout voman— 
hovaomdefer, out of aitraj to your liltin- 

BitL Thankee, your votship, tkankea — 
my vocDan Saiah. stuiding here nfore me 
paltering vords vhsl'd send me to tha mill, 
*ould be laying on loo thick for a covey lo 
tear. I thanka your vorbhip — if 1 must 



Mag. Priioner, you i 
Muiler Martin's hwl, li' : 
donkey to death. Antwt 
or not guilty I 

Bill I vanHyoutvorsh 



a be ued 



ou guilty 

d vol your 
should go 






, if I Tanted lo 



at nj donkey m aitoh i 
bk' lold bim to a koacker for five hog — all'i 
Ton for that ere. I wn't guilty of an ot 
Mnpt 10 kill the donkey to death ; hut if it' 
{Uiltjr for I eoitermoDger to strike hi. ir 



BiU. I'm &i'd t. 
10 gftmmon. 
Mag. Brother B 



nothing more is left 



the fine Although the c 

still, for the proper diffusion of the milk of 
bumaaa kindness— as the immortal Black- 
Btono says — amougtl Ibe bullock-boys tnd 
donkey-men of the metropolii, any woodi 

iple, and I fears can't 



'i elded to 



n you . 

' Guilty? It 



foi'ard to speak to your carroller ! 

BiU. Not von, your vorship; I 
for lo think to ai em; but let then 
Bud, may I never die in child-bed. 
one ead of Kent-street to t'other, you 
find a kid to lay nothink agin me. 

Mag. Sing out for rilDeasec 1 



if from 



8A.K WBLLER'S 



IPU. A e(ia!-h»iv«[, your wonhip. 
Jfag. Tnt li nowt you on tba prisoDt 
Wil. Know, jour vorihip ! tbi.1 b 



il Billing 



lecU 



eel— Ihe 



an (9 oever vol thoughl 
iinlliink else t>or a, trnmp ; be deals in Ihe 
frmlieil nuckeiel nd Ihe largeit sprati ; for 
biiytug and lelliiig to the best sjlvantage, 
gWe me Bill Fiach sfoce an; k^ in Kent- 

Jllog. Bat tot knows yon on hU moral 

Wil. Hii niBW— m«ir— ale cartolter, Y0U7 
worship ? rj, he pUya al ahoie-ha'penny like 

Mag, Are there any more vitneBies? 



JTil 


Nolh 


nkb 


1 good, my loilh 


iS 


Vm 


he u 


ver iock'd up in 


WK. 


Not 


nerer 


but once, my 


nd lh> 
bolhlu 


b*. 


voa ; 


or a tbindy. vhe 


M«8 


Vol 


else a 


e, you know! 


>rit. 


Vv 




here mv lorlh 


;oe. to 


.hVmillVi 


cy Ton-1 make 


JW 


Am 


youn 


think else to Bh 






do 






lion 






IPil 


Doa 


nywb 


D.mylorthur? 


Ha twice a 


0.'Bi 


bis old gmudmo 


Iwiee put hi 


old 


liud father int 


butt! 








Mag 


Am 


there 


any mnre vitoe? 


BiU 
baroac 


Ydu 
OS. on 


Vora 


ip, 1 feeli as if 
nd in the stocks 



I" rather 



had heei 



« a fly ia 



iny donkey— as 
leeu— bid not 
e. I hid come 

toggery up the flue, but i 
ngs. Veil, your torship, 
pall to a bit of & blow out, 
all as mctry ai a lot 
day, there coniei in a 



his leg in a pluR-holB. I ups iri' my Hi of asli 
—{ihavri'ig a itick abmil Bit tiis of a rallHig 
j*b) — run up to him, and telted avay on hia 
behind as long as I vos able ; vben up cornea 
a covee, and begins to preach a Bimiiol about 
cruelty to li.e hanlmal. I never slowed it— 
never ilopped, Vould any o' your vorthipi ? 
Jolly good luck to you and your vomeo, say* 
1 1 Vould any o' your yorships ha' struck a 
donkey, as if you'd been going to kilV ■ flea 
or a bug? No, you vouldn't! You'd ba' 
done u 1 did. And tot did 1? vy, I Topp'd 
ihe donkey like a sack; and had your Torihfp 

been the donkev — you're a ' 

help me tatur, I'd ha' dune i 



The Sailor's Home* 

(A Favorite Recilalion, by Jesse Hammond 

A dark December day was gone, 

And mournful was (he night- wind's moan, 

While with a deeper hoarser roar, 

The Bullen surges swept the shore. 

Soon howl'd the hurtling storm on high, 
And the rough blast rush'd rudely fay, 
Which Susan heard and in dismiy 
Thus wept for WillUm far away. 

■ I would not change Ihia little tear, 
'Which memory prompts to trickle here. 

Transports a monarch into bliss. 

" I would not change Ibis i^uch of cara 
For all the pomp that tenipli ibe fair. 
For. though the winds airake my woes, 
'Twas here they toek'd him to repose. 



01 change this cup of hi 



And pledg d me with a luting late. 

" Yet couch and cup. and all I see. 
Alike look mournful now to me, 
And seem in silent grief to say 
Remember William fir away !" 

Scarce had she bow'd her suppliant form 
To Him whose voice can still the storui. 
When the rude gust thai poss'd the ilooi 
Her William's well-known accents bore. 



My cot shall once more •shelter 
Though merciless and wild the 
Yon yawning gulph is not my g 
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The Nabob and hla Relutona, 

(A Sgvio-Cumic Itecjltljan, bj E. H. Mil.) 

NotloXKUra. >.ulnaiiinN«bob 
RevisJlerl his uWife litid ; h« oob 

W« ever halcbiug on ibfl Imppy Ihoiighl 
Ofiiuiiiing India wMllh)'; 



Rich, fmt, 



nd 'healthy. 



•trdly cl' 



ded, off hi! 



:l«pt Deviiej, 
Compwy would give'lo ali of tholB 
Hs lift behind. 



Whi 



, ail lo pie«.." 
ght; 
Whsfl lie ipprciched hU native muii 

Hov hii heart throbbed in fond ■ 



long, 
Proceed from 

That maniioti, 

ThCl luccou'red 

HalEDDched o 

•■ Pny do the 1 



from mirth, whit meiry 

I one ho yearned lo be 

t villi a right cheerful 

lini in younger, happier, 

! only tip — tn old aemml 

owni liie here!" "Ye,. 

ird!" 

u'l ihat?" ■• WeU, then, 

'• Brown — Brown, you dog; *lii hard 

That you don't Itnow me." 
The i*r¥ant itirled—" Brown! why Lard ! 

If« my old ro.stpr, blow me i" 
riiapanar would have welcomed hii "old 

iS»i« tertmouu, but for > wink. ■' Avait, 

Sud tbe Nabob, "now hold yout blab, old 

fBhaiting hii hand) '■Pra7 don't my plana 

Tbe Nabob entered the arena of conrivial 
mirth, 
And made hii bow. 
Ail itnciHl. "My nsnie is Brown by 



Ah, and talk your tKjDi 

No doubl you are, but th 

And— a— allretalionil 



«ce about being 
Touidn't kindred 



The Nabob grew paisionile, hot a 



All are turpriied. " Tour unels ! turn him 

Tbe man muit ture be mad- 
Call Jacob to the ignorant old lout- 
He'* too much liquor had I 
And DOW a lady »pcaki — " Sir, upon niy 

word. 
Your conduct here is truly most absurd ; 
I don't dinpute your near relationship, but 

then, 
What, after all, are uncles ! merely men ! 

Tlie Nabob itltea ! " Madam, I think you're 

my niece. Bet, 
Who was, before he went to India, uncle'i 

pet." 
"India I hia kindredi mouths open id 

wide dittension— 
"Our uncle Brown from tndial ohi dear, 

down- 
Do have some wioe — some akt — don't pray 

beofffndcd— 
We didn't know you quite at first— but now 

" Not 10, good gentlefolk!, tbe uncle 

I entered these dean at a friend — rala- 

You hordly noticed me— a heart will some- 









d ye, ye were nil my kindred — knew 
d you acknowledged it — hut, for your own 



dandy, 
A longuc clip— e'en a lisping fop 
lid u he (ipp'd affectedly Im brai 
Lei a few words thus drop : — 
All, I say, old fellowl dunme 

lively, I msy say, Ihastnintrude; 



I begg'd bread, I ihoul 
got it— 
SnakeMye would hardly give 
'enom shot it. 



ye,kindiedl Jack and you — Harry, 
:ted pirts you will not soon foi* 



Could giv« jt each ten IhouBand pounds »- 
year— 
I will not tend ye nnw ts man; peoct. 
Still therP is oue, 1 Ihiak my Ull» dayi will 
chMc— 
Juob, old boy, (mlfr Ihi porlfr fron Ihe 
haU) 
I'll lire with you, good heartetl lad, and when 
I die, 
Yau ot your kindled shall hKo my gold — 
lya lU 1 
Ai for Iheie kindred here, i long good bye." 



Bilyi the Banshee. 

(A Favourite Sf-ene from the Drunm ot that 
Dame, written bv Mr. T. Fmt, and now 
performing at the' Royal Pavilion Theatre.) 

CAunuten — M'Dowlan, Mr. DiBDm Pitt. 
Lord Murdoch, Mr. Foudk. 
Lady Agues, Miss Coo hb. 



M'J3<m. Thus far sueceia hath crowned 
my dating efforti, and the cavernous abode 
of the outlawed bandit M'Dowlan, holda 
within its rude dnngoons the mighty Lord 
Murdoch, and Hulhien's haled ward, the 
beautiful Lady Agnea. Tlieir fates ri^iil in 
Biy hands, and Ma nod Lord Murdoch will 
be a breathless oorTS at my feel, and the 
Lady Agnes my fair bride. Thi? is a glo- 
rious triumpli — my soul eiultt at it, and I 
am resohed to indulge lo the very acme of 
revenge. O'Riley, bring hither the pri- 
soner. Lord Murdoch. (Exit O'RiUy.) I 
will glut oil his misery, laugh at his helpless 
rage, and load him with irony and reproach. 
{Ee-mtfr O'Rilaj, viA JSmdoch in cftotw.J 

M'BoiD. f JroHicQlIif.J Wall, mi/ Lord Mur- 

JUiif. fCimlsmpiiiowijr.J Well, robberl 



Jtf'Dou. Slave: ha, U, mighty fine in- 
deed: methintia he looks the slave. wh< 
wears the shacklesj Lhou dost fo 
Wl fettered, my Lord? 

JVur. No I but of tvhat avail ate the! 
eluinti, when they are put on me by such 
thine as thou art; A bandit; a murderei 
My freedom (corns to tmckla to the feitei 
of " Black Wolf." 

M'Doie. And yet thou will find them su 
ficianily strong lo keep thee ii 



thou 






mypoB 



Agnes. 

Mur. Villain! * 

Af-I>giii. Better language, my Lord Mur- 
doeh: remember thou art not matter here, 
and M-Dowlan a not uied ta be bearded 



'' Mvr. Detested reptile: 



h>». No! not if thy sw 
. Ah! Agnes! but, n 



M'Doio. Oh, no ; 1 would not barm her— 



M'DoK. Why with oo less a persot 
Iban myself !— I mean to make bet my w 
Miir. Thy wife! 
M'Dow. Aye ! thou seeme^t aurprii 

dering the name I've got, my penon 
accomplishments, she will have an envi 

MiiT.' (Andt.) I— I can scarce contiii] 
boiling passion. Hy insulted honor 
burst those galling shackles. (Aimii.) B 



let thee witness the p 



Agnet, Murdoch ! 

illiir. My dearest Agnes 1 ( Tfuy are about 
■0 entjiraee, loften M'Dinolaii ptrpents lhn\.J 



Is my ei 


usive 


right- 


-thou 


must look upon 


me as th 


nehus 


and. 






.^gnei. 


Thine- 


-thin 


B bus 


band I Wretch 1 


thy very 


igbli 




odiou 


to me than a 


fieod's e 


uldbe 


-thy 




s horror, with 




amped 


apoi 


each 


cbaraeter— that 




Mod St 






e to a. J friends, 






ce! 




JH'Oou 


Nay 


nay; 


he coo 


my pretty fair. 


for passio 


nhas 




ffect 


pon mi- mind ! 


To be .11 


re, tbi 


15 


oiery 


genteel wooing 


:z:uZ\\-L' 


l^y 


groves, and flower]) 
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■impls ■) lurth doles ; but it 19 m 
aod I Iruil thau wilt eicuie <1, ni' 
Agutt. (Irmkany,) 

Bfur. Cu I itind tliut, mi limel 
to theTilUin !— Firnd in hDniBn forn 

M Dtray. Na^ ^ my ; T mufit hHf 
coutleoiu Isnguige, my IJord Mur 



lobica 



■iv»1 wooer, 



friendi, or depend upo 
upon the< a lertihie am 



WDow. In 
no noruil nje, 
»ilh [he 8poI, 






bold! Oes. 



iUn, fiir lady, 

«.i,By°d.';ee 
.orroH M'OoK' 



and prepAT 

Un, the Black Wo'lf. claims thee for bis 
bridel Oh[ yau Man, but 'ti> men to; 
and for [hat purpoie I lent fnr thee, Ijdy, 
and also to comince my Lord Murfotb, wbo 
doubted ray ansererattons .' 



I, I am a 



Ich, bui 



heait'i blood in 
a Tillain, a ro 



I bod ever be: 
inWgritf ; it w 
pert of my ftlt 



', Ibe deceiver, that tore 
I e»er lineerely dnatnd 
Irove in« from that path 



the hated »ce 
bow thee 'belter 



thatbiougbtl 
lady, only to : 

pnpan to obey me 1 1 
■oneril (To Boifceri) 

Agna, Oh, m^rcy, □; 
'faSng on hn kiua.J 



(An Original Reci 

\a March of 1833, 
* fondling mothat did 
ro <c.n the I ■ - 
[Vbicb wai n 
Mark, at nis. 

could 

playt . ,..— 
I after as 



us of her child, 
great, and temper m 
e knew her alphabet, 
ler reiLd or write, 



Cnutd 
ThRlI 
fn Leedi 



rapby » 
ell each co 
igland it I 



in the North, 
owi the Firth o■Fo^l^ 
lies in the Soulb— 
Trom thence eure 3 



Inwi, 


dom she', a leam« 


sage; 




1 jou where the pan»telio— 


They 


mmetimes like a m 


teorflv. 


Oteen 


us gTBBi, and tem 


er ntild. 


Shei< 
In 0(0 


indeed her mother 
ies tbe mother's c 


s child. 


Chror 


lo?y ,ho studied n 




Right 


wfll all others doe 


she' know. 


At Jea 


tshedidaomeyea 


■ ago; 


But to 


a man who know! 


heart. 


She did .pply-ie play'd 


his part 


Uncom 


monnBll, hewBS. 


at. 


A man 


of learning, and 


wit. 


HeVn 


w full well, not to 




Then 


old the burden of biasonff,' 


Them 


ther gai'd, and s» 




Them 


n'i a fool— they c 


11 him wi<« 


Absco 


dye fool, of folly' 


win. 


Tbesh 


o=k it drove her in 





The loss we greatly must deplore, ""' I 
If common lenie she had before. / 



iludy what s the true condition. 

1 ilrengtben) so increase the mindl 
e not fol I loi— rather chide 
It may increase tbe pride, 
igbteil fault conspicaoiu ibow, 
! smallest speck is aeen in i now. 
eely on its own accord, 
beam at timei, and then discord 
St those of learning— aura reward. 
itin others faults to find, 
■ eallybl 



SAM WELLER'S 



Funeral at Sea. 

(An OrigiakL Beciution, by S. I 



ippesrcd to obstr 


net hii 


ays— a light breete 


played on Ihebo 


omof I 




„«, of the mar 




onLv disturbed by 


the ripple of lb 




il .e^ed u if 


the dm .nd » 


hfless 


pint of tlie deep 




tthew 


iRri-lhe national 


tig, displiyed hi 


fBByd 


wnlherojalmuil, 



be bnnv eicau 


e benesth h 


onfidenje and b 


ecurily of , 


e minds of her 


bravaVew i 




J barf been be 


ogel of daal'h, a 


d Ibo forecas 


ined 111 tha wa 


morUl of hi 


Dul had fled to it 


final .udil. 



Tb« Honest Jew. 

(OrigiB.!. by H. H.) 



rovided— vat I link be fart 



So Mo' I 
And to I 
'Twssoi 



."bU friend replied; 



The Dream- 





(An Original Recitation, written by M 


the virtues of their deceased meiimale, of 


Tbos. Humble and Mr. E. A. Couw.y.] 


hii bonejty, hii tensibiUty, bis genecuBily; 




one lemembered to bav* seen him share the 


Tia past— the fond, (he fleeting dieam 


last dollar of his hticd earned wages ojlh a 


Ofloveendbopeiso'ei; 


diitiesied shipmate. All could attest hie 


And darkly steals life's troubled stream, 




Unto the silent shore. 


ment. as a <ailor, of the nerve of his arm. 


But still this broken heart of mine. 


and the intrepidity of hi. soul ( they had M 


Shall be Ihv memory's mournful .hrine. 


seen hini in an hour of peril, when the wiudi 


Till it i. laid at rest with thine. 


of hea.en were let looia in all their fury, 


Where grief is fell no more. 


and destruction nu on the wing, seiis the 




helm, and hold the .hip securaly within hi: 


My sorrow seel, no lonely spot. 


gtasp till the danger had pasied by. 


I u some far desert plued ; 


They would have indulged longer in their 


To me each scene, where thou aH nol. 


reveries, hut they were .ummoned to pre- 


Jsbutajoyleas waste; 


pare for the lite, of sepulture, and pay the 


Where all around is bright and fair. 




I only feel thou art not there, 




And turn from what thou canst not share, 


heaiy hearts and many a sigh— a rude coffin 


And sigh to be at rest ; 


was soon constmeled, and the body wa. 




deposited within it— all wa. ready for the 


I bow no more at beauty's shrine— 


final scene. The aisin hatche. were his 


For me her charms are vain , 


bier, a spire sail his pallj hi. surviving 


The heart that once halh loved like mine. 


comrade., in their tar stained habiliments. 


Can never lote again. 


etood around; all were silent; the refreih- 


Tbe wrojthing smile, the beaming eye. 


ing breeie moaned through the eordase, the 


Are pass'd bv me, unheeded by; 


main topsail was hove to the mast, the ship 


And where thy ruin'd relics lie. 


paused oa her course, Iba funeral semce 


My buried hopes remain. 


began ; hi» body was committed to the deep— 




theknell of the sUp'. bell was heard— I heard 


Life's latest He halh se.er'd been. 


tbe plunge «C tlie coffin— I saw the tears 


Since thou hast ceased to be. 


start from the eyes of the generous tars— my 


Our hearts the grave hath closed between, 


teul mellad within me, as I reverted to the 


And what remains for me 


home scenes of him whom we hid buried in 


In this dark pilgrimage below ! 


the deep— to hopes that were to be dashed 


A vain regret — a cherislied woe — 


with woe, to joys that were to be drowned 
with lamentation. 


And tear, that cannot cease to flow 


Whene'er I think of ihH. 



BUTKSBT OF RllpTATlONS. 



The Ci-devant Hembei of Par- 
lianient. 

(A RecitiiioB, by E. H. MJ— .) 
PnolBriicoe! Jolly Piu 



tB Qolnl drab g 



Spe*k « 

If tbfrre be lucb sn mnimal sfloal. 

Pku) ipouli with 'all Ihe itii:!! of hisn 
Ptrttl Vte heaid him call Ihe wikitec 

And uk the queitiim, wiih his ks 

grio, 
" Whelhar Va celery wm good"— (hm 

ofcurwtliepianlO 
The w«iler mswers, with much nonchi 

" Tbea dm 



Tha fellow wu • Sect, who'd li 



he wu btought to tool:, 
.cBvenffei. or woise, lo 1MI7 Peel I 
d Ihe Dictator Duke, 
e .on* nf Paddy ate ttdepts « gBmc 
And Paul had got the face 

To propitiate Ihti coiruplive tnamDioii 
Li bydri of place. 

call'd upon thii pandaru 



Hue you 

Boniface iay>, '' my head, 



r beads togell 
That which 1 



Out of hit >eai most ctttlcal ! 

One night, elect innnrinij mad, 
Paul wu a drainiog, Pat-like, o'er hii braiidf, 

When up be iiaiia iu merry thought, 



gold. 
And glul h< 



told. 



" the Tor; 

Aboon the fauao man that hi' turned . 

But tho' ye »em ao fair, I ken ye'll r 

When 'ye gel back, to erery clun 

•' Arn.h," laya P»ul, now 
It'i not I vote I maue, bu 
" A lialalie!och, by m 
Paith it'i anotfaei thing Ire in my eye !' 

■■ And wh>' may that be?" alowly drawled 
the Scot. 
Paul hinted, that he wanted blunt I 

A thing of which he had but little got. 
The Turj ttaied, theti ipoke with lervile 






grant, 
" I keu that' 



■a need. 



every jmJ KBw . CO , 
le candidate, (who waa a Tory) 
a boioufih thai it matleri not abi 
lanuppei 




The Tory giued astounded I " wha' may yo 
mean ?" 
" Mane, why jist Chi), och, blood aod 



And Hid. '■ fe wull ? then ye shall hare it 

" ATtsb!" layt Paul, "I'll undertake it 
jlraighl. 
The rustics each thai] you theii member 

Take my word fot'I. I'll do'l elan* and 

You shall bo member, Tory, bnini, and 

The cheque wu drawn, the money turned. 



Tbe PaiaOD and lh« DumpUnga. 

.ill«ge, ne.; 



■ODiewlat 



To 


go.n 
mdg 


^■d— dfMs'd in 
each Sibbuh 


h.t, 
day 


Tbe church 

mile 

Bid on it! 

Which n> 


which stood from bo 

oad full mmaj ■ lofty 
ide it tedious miking 


Ones 

T0 9M 

To 




he'd .11 o'er Ibt 
could find . Ie« 
a> clerk— of g 


vill., 
nedn 
aim 



irighl i 



For he whose duty 'tmis the plus lo fill. 
Wu to bit bed confloeJ M home quite ill, 

Through getting llpty in the oret nighl. 
After > while he to ud fro Imd sought, 
A >1y did humplcin in the mind he c&ught, 

And loon on termj toother they agreed : 
Quick, then, Bbarber'i shop they tumbledin, 

And mraj they Irudg'd together withgml 

Now DD the roul g, public bnuie there ii 

Fimoui for selling ale. both strong and t 

The ■' Punch-bowl, Glaii, »nd Udle" 

The clerk, a thirsty loul. here made a it 

The piiioa <aid, " Come in now let u> 

And tule a drop of eomelhing mos 



And brought a 



>uple 



t quite pipuw 



The landlady now from the cellar role. 
But didn't once wilhin herself luppoie 

Thai they bid been dipping in her pol ! 
The dame't approach now put each ina flurry, 
"hey tried to hide the dumplings in a hurty J 

One in his gown's loois sleeve the parion 

'he clerk put his in his boiom snug. 
Away they both together ttipp'd. 



The 



lunuiog rogues went forw 

glee, 
iug to think bow itruck tl 



When the ahould find the dumplioga 
gone! 
But although they had so great a treat, 
No lime bad they la stop and est. 

For it being lale, compelled them lo keep 



They scarcely knew what 'twas Ihcy did or 

Each took his stilion, but had quite forgot 

That they'd been rubbing the old dime's pot 

Of dumplings— which continued itlll to 



Except the landlady — a crumdiy din 
Who by herself was [eft. for she had g 
Tomind the meat and dumpUags in th 

And get the dinner 'gainst her old 

The old clerk, being hungry, wtih'd to 
Whil in the boiling pot might chance 
He knew the landlady was fnrc'd to 
Down to the cellar for to draw the bee . 
£o Mid, " Lot's h»ve two full mugs brought 



The congregation were in grei 
From Mr. FarsDn's gown ! 



Olleiihe,"A legofm 



He hid, poor fellow, being drowsy, got into 

But when tliii ud dumpling came aeroas hu 

e pot while she was ,j, °^^^^ „p_ ^„j ,^ , ^^ ^^ ,^j_ 

Tell me 1 shouldn't steal 1 upon my lou 

Lt your reque->t, sir, t the dumplings stole !" 

And threw the other al the [nriua's hM ' 

Now, when the tale bad right been lold. 

To the surprise of joung and old — 

" ch a scene wat oerer known befoiw— i- 
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TAKB IT I OS, TUB TO&UbHIKBlHAN AND THB JEWSIXBS. 

(An Ori^tniil Comic RiKHMioii, xritlen by hue Bui.) 
A country joskin ool bliil viih too m 
Hid aife iiriMxt from roikikin by 



Who quickly icudi, new Bonden W t 
plo.^ 
Which 10 ihe bora of mv tale \n> new : 
For be in London ne'er hid been before. 



He a 



?'d hi> mouth v 






li.pl.jed K 



At 



Ona pound Ave,' eicUitned he, vilh 
prite, 
Dtng it. tlitl'i a bargain, if tl'i souni 
moT r.te I'll buy Ihe witrh. 
Ifho will Uke the ralue of 1 pound." 



Soitytnglhut, 



. 'llTr quiqUl7iold 
And bringing forth ■ purse lon^ a. my arm 
He offered for Iho wMch one pound ir 



'Onfl pound,' rvplied the jevei] 



'Slnp thief! slop ihiefl' the jeweller loudly 
bawlpd, 
Who kept (he chace up at a ftirioai 



' Well,' (aid the judge, ' this eaie i> elearty 
proved, 
' Priioner, what hate you in defence to 

ang yean, 

»r, i> lhi> dis- 
, by gi"",' h> 



' And it you-il liit, I'll )l 
IB* (he watch, my lor, n 



rk'd 01 



One ponnd one or two, prji 
Dl findiog Yorkshire not inc 
One ihilling moro, he cried 



not, vhen I poH'd oiil my punt, 
e»r mind, loell. lofce it I"' 




The Smuggler'* Son. 

(An Originsl Hedwlion, by T. Pr«il.) 



And list llie billoWs toai I 
Aniwliyliyynnder willow Iree 

I ailem aUad ind weep; 
Enov then, my bof, beneitb its nhide, 

Thy lire in death dolh tleep '. 

Thote simple iaveit OitX vildl)) gnrw. 

This iillle mound nfearlb, 
Alone remiio, to metk the gnve, 

Of he who give thee birlh 1 

And dost Ihou wondet why I weep ! 

Alas ! the ailenl lair, 
And bursting heirt, are but the due 

To one so hind and deal '. 

But oh, toy boy, Iby mother's prayer 
Would from his fale thee s.vei 

Oh, m»y Ihou nfver liave hi* guilt. 
But may'sl thou beosbrarel 

Uay'it Ihou be resolute u bold. 
And pilhsofyice e'er shun; 

Nor cnuse contempt lu point and lay, 
" Behold a imuggkr'i mn !" 



The laformer. 
(An Origlna! Recitation, by A. F. SUpUs.) 
What abject wretch ia that who yonder 
.hUpatb 



Ye peala of nature, (iirayed by one ( 

BPflma to (hee most meet) grovelling bcm 
I!ie veriest worm which crawls the lucface of 
rhe earth, bjr bell alone must ye have { 
ioned been, or ne'er, Tor the hope of j 
i:nuld 1 slave be found to do so well its handy 
work. ConaciencB I pahaw 1 its sting la 
in to Ibee is unkoown. Perjury ■ 
finds whilnl truth is laushrd ta&eorn. 
-- - 3 oath* blacker, falser than hell. 



enltb'e 



rued' 



II pledi^e for 
lul lelli Ihem 
view,tDte»Bh 



fear which makea 

truth— IhM which the innn 

in false— orobter aim yehai 

minhind how groundletii are their feiri, that 

srriy themselvet with all Iheit might against 

heaven and hell, if counselled, and a willing 

ear they lend to thee. 

Dishonoured country which gives to Btea 

whK;h lo mankind pertains, to store the mind, 

boasts tiieir ihitfest aim, rorioolh, if such 
was their design, melhinkt » dungeon's 
gloom i< hut ■ lorry place. Sophiitrj hu 
but one friend to whom it's cloiely linked— 
Deceit 1 So hand in hand in his dark career 
of infsmy, shunned, loathed, hated, an^ 
despised, walks the cpuiued and coatamned 



(Recited by Thomas Humble.) 
ough the Temple, tis Mosei was ccyin 





ing. 


the niDie of manhood; 'tis one deadened to 


In other words was following his noM. 


viriue, honour, shime— a haled thing, io 


Under his irm was slung the irujty bag. 


whom the thief is spotiesg, when compared 


The blue deposit of his briefs and gpeechea; 


unto — the hangman's office to bis is virtuous. 


Which made Moses cry— {a merry wag) 


10 base ia the replile'a damning work. 


Any old clowj to sell- shoes, haU, or 


An adder's iting is in his touch— a devil's 


breeches. 


guile lurks beneath hi» fawning smile— for 


Old clothes, quoth double fee. fury flashing 


gold he lacriBcea (he widow, fatherless, and 


from his eoes, 


needy, who atiiveascantysuHenisnceiu gain. 


Snatching hii papers from hii big he crioa. 




Old clothes, why thou worst of brutei. 


lawi. Their cause is glorioua, although op- 


Miichiovous monkey, they are all new suits ! 


posed to kingly power; but mark the coro- 




netled tilUin. trampling as naught each 
law. human and divine— the blasts of sb>me 




The Faded Flower. 


ne'er mantle o'er the betrayer's cheek, to 




dieence. 'Tis doubly just a deadly war to 


'Twaa the »liU svening hour. 


,^e_l[ltle wealthy knaves, none but fjols. 


The rose bloom'd in the bow't. 


(unlike to thee) would scourge to check Iheir 


And homage ev'ryflnw-r 


dark earier of crimes, unwatched, unheard, 


Seem 'd paying ; 


unsought, by a slavish multitude, whom 


Woo'd by the gentle dew, ^^^ 


custom has taught to reverence tbeir superior 


Kiis'd by each breeie thai blow^^^H 


rkn, hallowing Ihnn by the perverted name 


She biuih'd. a brighter hue ^^H 


,/r)M<,*. 


DispUying. ^^m 




I«ng hid ha hugg'd hit chain. 
Oft h«d he w«])t in Tlin, 
And thus he iried again 



Wilh you. love," 
" Nettlei for me have sigh'd, 



But all I noR leaign, 

Al pilgrims to their (bclna, 

The haughty rose replied, 
" Male OD the mounlnia side. 
With lome black beatb-born I 

Bold tuitor ; 
Sinee known my rank anit wv 
Sisee Eden gave me birth, 
I'll ipuin the xeeds ol eirlh 



So pitftcing at thy tcorn, 
Proud aow'r ; 

Tbonfalie, iind fair, and 1 

Thy beaul; 11 be Iby bini 

Contempt and cold diidiii 
Thy ,Wer." 

He isid— Ihe pang was ps 

With grief he < 

And to ' ' 



eath'd 
Sigb for h 



L Pluck 

■ When 



But oh [ though blight her bloom, 
Though fragrant her perfume, 
Het temple wai bet tomb, 

PoorHo«Bi; 
Pluck'd in her solitude, 
When all her charms ■ 
Her wither 'd beioliei i 



The VlHige Kuider. 

s from a Popular Play, bj 1. Bai..) 



village clownt. Would that I had dispatched 
them etf I quitted the tpot— but hare 1 not 
(bed enough blood! Yeil and now Ihey 
seek mine— for retribulion. What has leea 
the cause of Ibis miiety ? Gold '. lot paltry 
aud cursed gold, hara I auined my banda in 
innocent blood— a murderer ! The tbaughl 

blood lepkeis. what nitl be my fate ? an ig- 
namlnioui death, perhaps tutpeoded on • 
icaffold, for a crowd to «ay there banga « 

pleasure, [dilcorrri a Mdage] At that eottaga 
I may tecrete myself until thave an opportu- 
nity to leave the rillage, [Imociii at tin iloof .] 
They come. 

Enttr Mary WilLUJIS. 
Mary. Vour pleasure, sir! 



turedtoaskithere. 

Mary. Such as our humble dwelling pn>- 

iJm.] Woodbiiml ' ""^ * 

Wood. [rtBrW] Mary Williami! 
Mary. ¥e>, Mary Williami.- call ma tha 

bearl-brokra Mary. Why do you still baunt 

Woed. Villany! 'tJi you that btnught it on 

Mary. I led you to crime I what horrid 
deed have you again committed ? 

Wood. Would that 
path, for I have ewon 
until I had reveoge,- 
Ihe curled tale, 1 sho 



ivould leave it 
you divulged 



iltory The burden nas too heavy, 1 could 
lot rest uuiil I had fri'ed my breast from that 
veight of crime. Could 1 endure hale of 
around me, >hen I knew t had- nt^ 




SAM WEIXBR'S 



by your baie irt, bad oliiilned a'ei m 
|F«d. [dtaieing iladf/ a piilol.] P«ac. 



Mary. Uiier; ! 
]i«n you 1 

Wcod. Did you 



liacuded by my at 
ml by the lillagti 
w ait, deprived ot 



lO Married and StiiBle> 




le pol. 



! Bh,ik 



handi. *bi)« ilruggJing 
itj deaib. H» callt^d Tor bclp. [^ pmu;.] 
Hi.k: Ibey cume, 1 must »i..y—Ih«y seek 

them. Th»f uppconch— [Gwiig eaufinuih)] — 
ihev come. 

Man. Woodbiirs i Woodburn ! 

Waad. [Pranting a pirtal'} Tlie fiiat that 
offers pursuit dies. Ab, ab.abl [Enl. 

Man,. Wretched man, vbat ban the gam- 
bling liDute brought him lo? To commit 
murder. [Looking a-nxioTitty.'] He 






lolhei 



on. Nd« 



rev 


eliy. 


but 


tl»( is 


Don forbid me. Oh, 




odbu 






that tempted me lo 


Ih 


Idee 


d irbidi ht> 


lighted Ibe )).ppme» 


of 


mbo 




»* might 


hate been happy, but 


tu 


dec 


eed 


therwisa 


[P.*Uoger. wiilu,«t.] 


Th 




dete 


r fl«! thi 




Murj 


A 




• In bii fit of deii- 








e confe. 


ed hi* crime. I'll in 




bee 


Itag 


, ror I B 


Buot hear Ibis Ule of 


bo 


ror. 






[&.(. 



SDDGBT Of RECITATIUNS 



To tike Ihe Rcld >giip«t ■ woDimn'i longuaT 
Yondi-r I .ee ■ My, by Ihe bye- 
She »ilbih»rpno'e»ndlillle scolding «je — 
And — or hit Luoks hive lety much belied 



Her 






Tb«t r 

yue- 
Vou needn'l hide your (see — 1 don't I 

ii bcimcmidui pair. 



wife In 



i J07 



Unrried tot Idv 

They aie.m"d 

bow'r; 

Bui long befori 



Thit you should wear, my deire: 



. Ilym. 



•■Not 









Teui •gm Id f 

gle- 
" Tou ne'er found fault with rouge when 

" Zoundi, ma'am !"— " Vou brute ! would 
had lousier tarried I" 



" 'Sdeal 



I jou 



treinuiied;" 



them by lore— if th 
—like ay J-Ah. i.i ■ 

theday'a)aur 
e>, a word to yo« 



ire yo wei, forbeii 

h»ie(heNuptiall 
■nd hutband mea. 

that wont do bIdi 
1 ■■ Ridm"— and 

and tl 



ought lo shi 
Shun contradiciion. wortt uf all ditaaiert 
You (hoold be oiiilreBiej — not maiteri. 
Win by affection, by persuaiion rule ; 
Thui gain your end — and aolihut uptchool. 



^uiel" 



'itLv -Vell.i 
ack-.>, you .hot.' 






vhal I asked, 1 



ii'Dt I jack-daw game!' 
', I replied, if we may 
' ■ " ■ r, 0. «yo. 



joke I but thai' 



leF 



' Why tl 
eolly settled, I ba^liere. in the 
can, Plaih Pn-itw Pan.' ' Vy he'i a lawyer. 
ay, ,ir, an't yoB a lawyerl' • Ye..' 
in what Jdlialiapaare calli a "brief 
I of the times."' ' Uiief— O, I see, 
laoyer, 1 teli you— brief— chronicle 
». What did you >ay. *ir. about 
the ChimdeU La>d Timal ' To reierl. sir, to 
if Flash ttriuPaa: you will 
ick upon Poaching, page '^9, 
Chief Justice Baiorud ruled aa follows :— 
Qwindn, otmiu at Jade Dawtm, non Iicnnd 
Uttay Jatk Aiirm.' -Ah • there, Kit, Ibat'i 
n hear, aniuwi — UW-f-ry 
••im — Beg pardon, say it anoe more, if you 

>I Harcbanl Taylor'l sohool; nw look 
ly, 'cause a big boy inked my finger 
boroing.' ' Quatujo, aimot al Jaok 
L, turn /iaitced biUrry Jack AtaamJ 
: didn't I tell you, he that hlioots JiuA- 
Ddip-un it himself Jaalt-Att-^m, thst's the 



beg p 



bat's your name 7' 'Cripple, 
ty card, sir.' ■ f see, Crijipi*^ 
'UWf, Grocen, t^r. Bithoptgaie 
ri aithin.' ■ Be quiet, Dido— 



The report of a 
Common erciled 
from whence Ihe sound pri 
■euily two sportsmen hove 




lied to [he leg of a sporliog man hefo 
•Vhy Iben. I'lllall you kII about it, lir. fi 
Che beginninif, and then re shan't make 
raistakes ; you must know, sir, Tom Trei 
ind I agreed to meet 1 t'other side of Bla 
risrs Bridg»~na, thi* side—no, not I 



side- 



day, but 11 




he, '■ shill we lick 'em." i>o iiys 1 to Tom 
n;> I, thst dojieuili upon how big the; ii 
«MI.' 'Tbflra'ocovey.icorey.- -Where' 
• No, lir, no, he bnooa nolhlnR aS a coieji 
■ill Ehal'i oni; Mn. Simpioa'l isronl Ac* 
ilemy liking *n hairing. Ptesenlly 1 heu< 
tome one siy sgeB, There goes ihe Cockniei 
Vhen I looked up, .ir, vh.t do you IhinI 



" Be cjuiot, will jou," iiyi I to him, 
you're %l*iy< baulking i on< lo, tnyi 
■>7< Tom to me, aiya ha, ■' Don't you 



lop of Notlhumbcrlind House 

my leg, Ihit to might hni'o bell 
n had the firil of lut Septembi 



Timothy FbppB. 

(A F»vo.il. RecilHion. 
Of «l!0ld!ng "isei Ihete'i been mi 



He WB> cobbler— Timothy Popps by 
Whs he [bat wedded hor_0h.h>[;1e(i 
She led the man a deiil of a dance. 
E'enon the weddiog-day the broke hi 



breakfast ; ro 
in a lafe p'lac, 



being a genii ear 



r, .aid I, eel 
and put your 
o laid she lo 

safe place." i 



tidi. and ni 



I, I deleri 






to ■.lady." "Slop, lir." laid I, 

ante that your gun in upon the full cock t" 
" What then, sir? " Noir do turn it the other 
T»7, pray, lovardt the river: 



d go off." 



{.ay. 



Mr. Twaddle.) if. a g. 


eal del tone." 


'■ Vy .0, 


•it!" "Frighten 


thefi^h." "Pray, 


air, didn 


t you .ay my gun 


«i upon the full 


wok. and 


it™ wrong?" • 


Certainly." "Vy 


(h«D, .ir 


ni mlinlain if 


tight: look here, 


lir, mm 


'I ibit here bit 


flint bit this hece 


iron Ihto 


g orer thii bra.1 


pan afore it goei 


off. "Oerlainiy." Ty th 


en, sir, look here. 


fAo^i-e 


A.gwijifiliaa 


close a, that >eie, 


U might 


go off of it.elf, 


vhen you least a- 


peel it i 


hereby if you p 


II it IS far back a. 


that, .ir, 


11 ii .-ice a. far 


> it ™ afore, sir : 


and can' 


^.r:^yAr'\ 


all. "That', ad- 




;o your I 



explai, 



,in«ed; but yo 

why that dog ii 

I'll tell you i all day yesterday «he voaldn'Idc 

nothing, but run first and frighten Ihe bird., 

■od ihen ihe found any. she tbi more 

frightened than the birds of tbe two ; for Ihe 

.nd stood Tilh one leg up .0, lir, and her tail 
titliinf out ao iliff, like the lion upon Ihe 



e Ibey gol 10 
mi«ute. Ion?. 



Poor Timothy Popp: 

And often gaiing 

He thought he'd t 

olutche.. 



head harder Ihun he faun* 
ik a little nearly broke bit 



11 misfortuni 
report .ay.- 



id ibe-i 



oft beei 



tried i 



frtend. 
Why in that insUDce, then, report halh 

But Timol'hy Poppa cerUinly in Ihl. Wui 

Though h'a wife kept biin lo hia work 

He one day found be could tike a little reit. 
For after her dinner hi. poor creature died. 
Oh, happy day ! oh, happy hour for hiai ! 
Oh, lucky chance, for little eDb>l»r Tim! 
Right lustily did he and all hi) friepd* r»- 

No longer routed by that dreaded Toim, 
Which us'd 10 .pread dismay lo all around. 
Little Tim htd the coffin painted brown. 
And then for «fety had her light icrow'd 
down, 
.4nd ID ptoceiiion march'd to the burial 
ground. 

And aht WH buned. 



BuittET or KErrr AXIOMS. 

ii Tim w«j poor, Th 



So littlr Tim ihoughl— ■ How I 



• And I'll be durnn'd, if 1 ihouEhl d 

IbFD bim itrike^ 
Ai she'd hi> rnrratf ipent in whiikoi' lodd 
Ha'd to the doctors go and lell her body. 



And Ihoughl— 

Ha'd buy m bran Df 

And (utnjng to the doc 



7ery glid lo bt>r. 

y jingling in hii pcclH 

lufonnrl. 



rsd doo 
ground: 
Ind Ibui addreiiing Ibem in a broken 

Thich would letn in > lign'i tjtt bare 

rrang: 
Btit *ife— good woman — hutband lrul» 
ble»t, 

Good — gone lo heavPn I Iruit, 



II racl— I ibou 



ueh a mero tziB 


the dnclo 


. eonien 


in appearance Tim deepjy 


amented 


To work thiy « 


«nl, and in 


a irlce, 


The bnivei, * 


ore ready; 




And from ber a 


m bagan I 




All regular a 


d .t«dr. 




Oh. Timolbj P 


pps, vou 






and save: 




Wby did yot. a 


t let Mil. 


Poppalie 


And anug JD 


he grave? 




■ooner the dodo 


™ tbei, V 


ife bega 




Til done !~the but, the fatal throw i> gonal 
And with theae ipotted InHliumenls, h»* I 
Heap'd TUin on myielf. Myielf! 

What tbo' 1 bad Joie'a fierceal ligbtningi 



'Twere nought ,— it were not more than 1 
deserted : 

Why shoiiid ye luffut for my baled Crimea! 
Vi'by ihould thy breaiti be Sll'd with endleii 



f Soger noinled at t 
hu(bai>d wii a gam 



Oh, 'til 1 
Thee dro 
Which, i 



le track ordeaalati 



The touch of famine ahrii'ling nplbjiraimi — 

The barren hearth by fuel uniupplied 

To guard tbee'gaiasi the rigauruf the cold — 

The fe.er raging in thy boiling yeini, 

Vet not a drop lo cool thy parching Up», 

That open, ever and tnon for pray'r, 

In which thy hope'a deitroy«r — failhleia 

Ru giemett thare! 

Ii ii too mucn to hear the dreadful thnneht ! 
It mutt not b« theH haled eyes itiould ma 
The dieadful havoc of a home I've made. 
Oh, heaven! hsvamercjl — <{»re my helpl'eu 



My tender b*be., 
It i> my iut re>|U 
!• eager now lo n 
Andielf-deitrnc't 


and 
itl 


Uke 

V. 


Ibem 

athed 
onlyr 


o thy csre ; 


Thu 
Too 


tt)«k*thega 
.will, deliver 


Dies 
dfr 


'm 


and th 
sfata 


ftlal tube, 
womb 


Oh. 


dreodful .ice 


tha 


uie 


therw 
nheap 


rid. 



Thu in an instant robs bin of the mesni 
Ta keep bis helpless family from want! 
Han. shun the icene, nor leek the e«rtb- 

born heli. 
Dash from thy touch theinstrumenls of play; 
And when thou rusheit from teoiptatioa 



>" 


^^^^H 
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The ■Irt.D^ boldly Meered bf( vay. 


The Orpban B essac Boy, 




He quickr/'il^s'ed, but liitle thought, 
That Fate demands hia doom, 


(An Original Reoit»tion, by T. Prest.) 
The wild norlhern blast fiercely howls o'er 




Firmly did be ibus advance, 
Until a Mone stood forth. 


the tiealh. , 
And dcn^e rifled clouda darkly eheqnn 
Ihe^ky; 
Each hollow wind-gust seems Ibe murmur of 
deaih. 




Whioh reminded him of former times— 
Th. objecl of his wnO. 




Bis stifled aroans aiiailed my ear, 
With the screech-oirl. deadly noise ; 

And the niallinfls iriudg re-echoed near. 
Some spirit life doth priie. 


Aud houseless, elpoied to its fury am I. 

Life's flowers are erusb'd by the mildew of 

In vain do I search for one bright ray ot 




Drawing near. I him beheld. 

Wring hia band), and rend hia hair ; 
Advancitig, 1 dUiiuctly heard him 

Cry aloud, despair Sdeipair! 


1 sip bui the pnieon of hateful despair, 
No hope can e'er solace the poor beggar boy 

Fast falls the cbill ■inow. md 1 abake with 
the cold. 




His trembling limbi. and ghaitly looks, 
Be^kelbeman-s dismay 1 

By his rolling eyes I soon perceived. 
His mind wis led attr>y. 


Wl.ile oft press'd with hunger the lone 
wood J roam, 
No mother can me to her hn.om enfold. 




Onmmiogup, Isofllyaske-l. 

Themystery of thecaae; 
When alarling bacV, hia glaring etei 

Looked wildly in my face. 

Wiih quivering lips, and faUering voice. 

The Mrgngct tlius replied : 
I murdered him who's buried here. 

Jealous of his bride. 


My mother no more her poor boy shall '>"". 
No more her wum kisi on my cheek shall 

Each way that 1 turn, nought ippears but 

For m> paroLt'a cold relici are under lh( 

Ambition's proud wretches so pomponi and 
vain. 
Slavey my poor garmeBli, and rudely Ifcey 




Deadly horror came o'er my mind, 

Wishing I'd never been 
The nitneiB of such a direful 

And appailing icene. 


am still, wiih contempt 1 am mart their 
disdain. 
Pot s|Btlea*, indeed, ii the heart wi.lcli 
beau here. 




I've dealh, I've death to brave. 
The murderer fell— the murderer died— 
Cj»a hia victim's grave. 


Oh, lake me, tnd soon. Id Ihy realma of 
For there, only there, I may hope for that 







Whith hxre it denied la the poor hegguboy. 


TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 




Friendship vttfaoiit interest and tove wiihmit deoejt. 
Friendship in a palace, and falsehood in a dungeon. 

HayjufltioF overtake opprMsion. 

May the folly of those who ape the manners ot the great be lield up lo 

ridicule. 
May opinion never floM on ihe waves of ignorance. 
May we look forward with pleasure, and backward with sorrow. 
Honest men and bonny lasse*. 
Harmony all over the world. 
Hcallh of body, peace of mind, a elean ahirt and a gninea. 




Pabiubed by J. CJemenls, %\,&%1, Liitle Pulleney Street, Golden Square. 


■ 


^^^^^by J. SvQB. 9, Dove Court, King WiUiam^Ufel.City. ^^^^^ 




THB MONK AND THB JQW | OR, THB CATHOLIC CONVBBT. 



To lanke new converts iiuly ble; 
A recipe — pTobalam en. 
Stem Winler dad in frost nnd a 
Hid nov forbnae the streuns to 
And skilled peassnts swiftly gli 
Lilie ivilloTs o'ei the slipp'rj 
When HoideFsi— ^poa whoae fe 
The aynigogue you plain might 
Fortune, with smiles deceitful, 
To K cursed hole, but Idle stimr 
Down plumps the Jew; hut, ia 
Riling he caught the friendly k 
HeRrup'd; he yell'd a hideous 
Mo friendly help, alas! was 






. cilyran 
~i'o enitch fnjm death the drowning 
But when the holy father saw 
A limb of the Mosaic law. 
His outstret.^h'd hand he quick with 
'For HeBTen's sake, help !' esclsima 

■ Turn Christian first ;' the father cr 

■ I'm froie to death !' the Jew repiiei 
• Froie !' quoth the moult ; ' loo iioi 

know. 
There's fire enough for Jews below, 
Benounce your unbelieving oiew, 
And help is near.' — 'I do, I do !' 
' D— n all jour brethren great and 9 

■ With all my heart —Oh d— n 'em 
Now help me out."— ■ There's oi 

Silute iDii crnsii, and Christ adore.' 

■ There, (hire! I Chtipit adoro !'— ■ ": 
Thiis Bmi'd, defiance bid to hell. 
And jel aaothar thing romains. 



Do you our papal father hold 
- Heaven's Ticar, and Wlieve all toll 
By holy church I' • I do, by GodI 
One moment more, I'm food for a 
Drag, drag me out ; I freeie, 1 dii 
" jur peace, my friend, is made i 



always go to faetv'n, 
eath so fit u this : 
tauDch you into bills!' 



Tlie Slave. 
B ttetnulouj aea, 
spread her mantle of light { 
, gently dying away, 
loft on the bosom of night. 

On the forecastle Msratan stood, 

And pour'd forth his sorrowful tUe ; 

His teara fell unseen in the flood. 
His sighs pass'd unheard in the gala. 

wild anguish, he cried. 



Through the grm 
!D I talk'd wi 



1 itrsv'd, 
nti Iheirho 



SAM WKLLBtt'S 



!Pnnn tl» thiclmt tha mui-liiinter ipnu) 
My cr<ei ecfaoni Iniui thio' tbe uii ; 

t'lieie wus Air; and nrlth ai. his longu* 
He niu> d<>i.rtn the vdiue of despsic. 

Accucied be the mercilesB band, 

Tlml bii loie <:oulrl rrom Maialui tear 

And bliMed Ihb iritpoteDt faiiud, 
Thal'a leveied irom tV. I held deir. 



" Ah ! that is the devil '." the wi^ sa 
To open oua'a pufie and to sea — i 



The OrlEUi of Women. 

Whea Eve brou|hl wm to all minki 
Old Adum c^Td bsr uro-man; 



Nuw sinking amidst the dim la 
Her fnmi teemi to fade on ir 

O ! jloy thee, my Adela. sUy ! 
She bcclcont, aud 1 maat pui 

To-monow the vhlU man, in « 
Shall proudly account me hit 

Hji (hackles I plunge iu the m 
And ruib to the reaJma nf ih 



Black, Wbite, and &ed| 



But now, with lolly and with pride, 
Tlieit husband's pwketi trimmingj 

The ladies are fo full otvhim. 
That people call them ubim'fi.n'. 

Lite of A StiUor. 

(A Favorite Recitation.) 

I like a sailor— he i> the oddest boy thai 

wears a jacket ; frank, generous, playrul, and 

brave. After landing, fais firil object it to 

the strange firmnei. of the eartb, which he 
goes treading tn a sort of heBvy-light w ay, 
half wagijouer and iialf daucing-Tna^ter — bis 
shoulders rolling, hia feet touching and 
going. He lets bis jacket By open, and 
ihoulderi aloucb. and hi> bttir grow long, 
[ather into a pigtail i bat when full 
sed be prides himself on a certain gen- 
y of toe; and » vhila ilock'ng anda neat 
piimp inning ligbly out of the flowin| blue 



Took wind, and qiiielily beat the baker black. 
In omi a bnck-iustman, wJtL porisr fed. 
And bent both cblmnej-iU'eep and bakerred. 
"Vhns. red, while, bluk, it> clouds log) 

And none could tell which party had the day. 



Showing the Devil. 

(A Popular Reeilalion.) 




a lundann 



lubhet Iind. Hi 



andkeri 



iaf How 



I buys everything he 
, gingerbread, applea, 
bri-ndy, gio, bucUet. 



enoDgb) gowns and handkerchiefs for Bet, 
(though he has got loo much al teadyj, bear'a 




BUDGET OF BECLTATIONS. 



liim i> p»i of 
■toppM with 

ciught wi 



Tell liim Ihftt ipnrrc 



■ youug dolphin ! hetidei Ihe bl 



•nd fa 
codfish 


O'ill 


Till > good hoyt h 


in fail 
eblue 


h«l, 
h.jl:, 


How ■iw"' hB^did 
A»d whyhelhen 



o..id 


, iBg, which 


e found in its oiw, a 




u,ingwVeH 


(lusrasline imngeled. 
owhemadcChrisIiani 


thas 


.Th7.7V 


omB of Ih^in damned go 


oue> 








The Alderman Oausht. 


Ther 


-Bi . wight 


ofsomB.enown— 




hlaUcntow 


wU • wntury uiioe, 


H« 


was an Aide 
In dehaif 
Alwsj! g 
Al a fnu 


man of mighly power; 
eat; 



The aun had faid h 

Alld Cfntbia now, 

Lile > yoiirg hi 



Says Doctor Yonng — the ftol 19 



Hii worship then liaock'd ferj loud indeed, 

And, paliiol like, for liberty he sighs. 
The hostler and the groom eojoj'd the jole, 
At length the former thHshuinanelr ipoke— 
■ Why, whai'g the mnllrr— who tiie deril'i 

A decent hDrie. I gueia, can'l make thii 



Not to escape old Nick shsll you get out.' 

■ And, fellow, iutlantly I would go henoe;' 
At first he threaten'd, hut he soon implored. 
And tried the mo»l persuasive eloquence( 
Used wards, which coming from even una In 

But seldom fall on hiunna ean in rain, 
' Open (he dooi Dick, make no row. 
Yonr master's a good-natured ninny, 

And mems to give you hnlf-i-guinea,' 
' But Tom, sir, Tom is with me, air, 
A whole and we should much prefer.' 

' A guinea for the lady too I' 

The muie will not tell how his worship 



Or cbuice for their bthoaf. 
In plainer tetmi. (0 get the ito 
A wench pisicd cautiously the 



Of he 






IdpuU 



Id tala like this, h 

How many minutes passed ere thrn, 

1 curi't e»acllt say. 
They might he fire— they weie not ten, 

When coming by th»t way 
Who shODid be seen? no clod, nor Guelph 
Could guess— the alderman himself! 



■ Did good by steiUh. a 



The Field of Battle. 

(Penrose.) 

Fnintly Lmy d the buHJe's ro*r, 

Distini down the hollnw winfl; 
Panting Terror fled before. 

Wound! mJ death ware iBfl behind. 
The war-fiend cursed (he sunken day, 

That check'd his fierce pursuit ton SDOo ; 
While, scarcely lighting to the ptey, 

Low hung and luur'd the bloody moon. 
The field, so Iste the hero's pride. 

Was now with varioLS cnrnage spread; 

That drench'd the dying and the dead. 
O'er (he sad scene of drearies! view. 

Abandon'd lU to horrors »ild. 
With frantic steps Haiia fiew — 

Murii, lotnw'a mtly ohild. 




Though look'd for long — in chill affrighl, 

<The loitem burning from h.7 fj'). 
She heurd llie iigml fot Ihe fighl— 



He, 



Someajingsl 



aggler breothed to Mil. 
I the strife of ivordi, 
t gillant Edgar f«ll. 



She preii'd to liesr— she mught the lila — 
Al esery sound her blood congeil'd -, 

With terror bold— with lamjr pole, 
SliB sprang lo sesnjh the fatal field. 






or Domfort glad, the dear car' 
The damp, chijl.dyiug ban 

Hot ghMtly hope was « 

Wbeu Ule pale Edga 

Half buried with the b( 



nigh fl'^d, 



ibled 11 



he moon withdrew uo. „„uu.i: 
I lefl the fair, though fairn, sh. 



she fouD 
■stilfl dead. 
r s grisly Bound. 

■nighl-birdBcrMm'd; 






The StoLo Aud Chtllinlpper 

liunting paity once there met, 



^ . ibjeclgrmi 

1 lilting quite a different tone, 
*a HUGient iDelapbyaics roll'd. 
■arneil traveller took the lead— 
oclor, who had Kll'd hi. head 
I'ilh msiinw moit heroic; 



e, Ihit 



mofth 



id ntPBr jtx wu felt by Stoic, 
And added—' 1 am ready, since 
My arguments will not conrinca, 

Slripp'd naked there, I'll bear the sting 
Of erery insect you can bring, 

ith thoae thai crawl, and those that By.' 

This speech, to take him at his word: 



nd on the 
Ot whic 
usqiiitos 
ilh fire- 
Ofgalli 


swampy grou 

anil, and gn 
ies, to aawil 
ippers, too. a 


nd bis patience iriei 
iild so ofUn boast, 
t. begin, 
hi. ski-, 
monstious bosl. 


heaegall 

With m 

ofl 

no toil n 


we; 

al for thems 


noble breed. 
HI and feed. 
bas.andBilhwin 

Ives, or earn the 


ut suck 1 
■Mongsl 


IB hungry peasant's blood ; 
tiny gnau a giant race. 


ur'hero's 


y sting, md bile, and boil 
ocd il like the man «fUi; 



n « neighbouring forge a red 
Fhere it chanced to reach 



<e from his mai&hy bed a monstrous Jump, 
Andioar — ' ryeloslmy doienindmy tump, 
lurse onlhe f>ng« of thatlastgiillmiiiperr 
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